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DISCIPLINE. 


CHAPTER 1. 


I was wayward, bcdd, and wild , 

A aftif-wlUpd Imp ; a grandame's child ; 
lint, half a plague and half a Je^t, 

T^i^aa still endnred, beloved, oarest. — W alter Soott. 


I HAVE heard it reroarked» that he who writes his own history 
ought to possess Irish humour, Scotch prudence, and English sin- 
cerity: the first, that his work may be read; the secontl, that it 
may be read without injury to biiUhelff the third, that the perusal 
of it may be profitable to others, 1 might, perhaps, with truth de- 
clare, that 1 possess only the last of these qualifications, 
besides that my readers will probably take the liberty of estimating 
for Ihemsclves my merits as a narrator, 1 suspect that professions 
of humility may humbly deceive the professor himself; and that, 
while 1 am honestly eonfessing my disqualifications, I may be 
secretly indemnifying my pride by glorying in the candour of my 
confession. 

Any expression of self-abasement might, indcK^d, appear pecuHarly 
misplaced as a preface to whole volumes of egotism; the world 
being generally uncharitable enough to believe that vanity may 
.somewhat influence him who chooses liimself for his theme* Nor 
ran I be certain that this charge is wholly inapplicable tome; since 
it is notorious to common observation, that rather than forego their 
darling subject, the vain will expatiate even on their orrors. A 
better motive, however, mingles with those which impel me to relate 
my story. It is no unworthy fc*eUiig which leads such as are indebted 
beyond return, to tell of the benefits they have received; or which 
prompts one who has escaped from imminent peril, to warn others 
of the danger of their way. 



It Js, I beli(W<i, wsnal with thosfi who undortAhe to befheir own 
biographerR, to begin with tracing their illnatriouB draoont. I £ear 
this portion of my history must be compiled Ihsm very scanty ma- 
teritils i for my father, the only one of the race who was ever known 
to tnc, never mentioned his family, except to preface a {diilipplh 
against all dignities In churih and stale. Against these he objeoted, 
as fostering ^*that aristocratical contumely which desh and blood 
cannot ondurc;” a vice which I have heard him declare to be, abdv'e 
all others, the object of his special antipathy. For this selection, 
which w^lU probably obtain sympatiiy only from the base-born, my 
father w’as not without i*cas<m; for, to the pride of birth it was 
doubtless owing that my grandfather, a cadet of an ancient thmity, 
was doomed to stan’C upon a curacy, in revenge for his contamitta* 
ting tin* blood of the Percys by an iincquaJl alliance; and,yFhen dis- 
appointment and privation had brought him to an early grave, it 
was probably the same sentiment nvhich induced his relations to 
prolong his punishment in the person of his widow aud infants^ who 
with all possible dignity and u\iconcern, were left to their fate. My 
father, therefore, began tlio w^orhl with very slender advantages; an 
accidt'iit of which he was so far from being ashamed, that he often 
triumphantly recorded it, ascribing his subsequent affluence to his 
own skill and diligence alone. 

He was, as I first recollect him, a muscular dark-comploxioncd 
man, with a keen black eye, cased in an extraordinary perplexity of 
wrlnlde, ahd shaded by a heavy beetling eyebrow. The peculiarity 
of his face waR a certain arching near the comor of hit, upper lip, to 
Which it was probably owing that a smile did not improve his 
countenance; but this was of the less consecjuonce, as bo did not 
often smile. lie had, inde(>d, orrived at that ago when gravity i«j 
at least excusable, although no trace of infirmity appeared in his 
portly figure and strong-sounding tread. 

l|is whole appearance and demeanour were an apfronfrast to 
those of my mother, in whose youthful form and features symmetry 
gained a charm from tliat character of fragility which presagesi un- 
timely decay, and that air of melancholy winch .Seems to welcom<' 
decline. I have her figure now before me. I rocoUect the temb r 
brightness of her eyes, as laying her band upon my head, she raised 
them silently to heaven. I love to reipember the fine Hush that was 
called to her cheek by the fervour of the half-uttered blessing. She 
was, in truth, a gentle being, apd bore my wayward humour with 
an angel’s patience. But ^sh*- exi‘rcis(Hl a control too gentle ov(‘r a 
spirit which needed to be vtjined by a firmer hand than hors. She 
shrunk from bestowing even merited reproof, and nev(*r inflicted 
pain without .suffering much more than who caused. Yet lot not 
these relent mgs of nature l>e called weokness; or if the stern 
moralist refuse to spare, let it disarm his severity to learn that T 
was an only child. 
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t know oot wlietber it was owing to thooarelossnegfi of nursos* or 
the deprarit^ of waiting-maids, or whether, 'to say all, nature 
hers^ wrought in me so;* hut from the earliest p^od of my recol- 
lection, I iUrnisbed an instance at least, if not a proof, of the cor- 
ntpiion of human kind; being proud, petulant, and rebellioust 
Some will probably think the growth of such propensiUes no more 
unaocoontab^ than that of briers and thorns ; being prepared, from 
their own experience and observation, to expect that both should 
spring without any particidar culture. But whoever is dissatisfied 
with this compei^oufl deduction, may trace my faults to certain 
accidents in my early education. 

I was, of coarse, a person of infinite importance to my mother. 
While she was present, her eye followed my every motion, and 
W'atched^very turn of my countenance. Anxious to anticipatifevery 
wish, ana^rigilaot to relieve every difQculty, she never thought of 
allowing me to pay the nniural penalties of impatience or self-indul- 
gence. If one serrant was driven away by my caprice, anotlier 
attended my bidding. If my toys ware <l>eroolished, new baubles 
were ready at my call. Even when my mother was reluctantly 
obliged to testify displeasure, her coldness quickly yielded to my 
tears; and I early discovered that I had only to persevere in the 
demonstrations of obstinate sorrow, in order to obtain all the pri- 
vileges of the party offended. Wlien she was obliged to consign me 
to my maid, it was with earnest injunctions that I should be amused: 
injunclioiLS which it every day became more difficult to fulfil. Her 
return was always marked by foinl inquiries into ray proceedings 
during her absence; and I must do my attendants the justice to say, 
that their replies were quite as favourable as truth would permit. 
They were too politic to hazard atonco my favour and hers, by being 
officiously censorious. On the contrary, they knew how to ingratiate 
themselves, by relM*arsing my witticisms, with such additions and 
improvements as made my original property in them rather doubtful. 
My mother, pleased with the Irapositiom^usnally llsltmod with 
delight; or, if she suspeotevl the fraud, w^|M|||^PDtle to repulse it 
with severity, and too partial herself what sho ascribed 

to a kindred partiality. On my father’s from the counting- 

house, my double-rectified 6en wotn were commonly repealed to him, 
in accents low enough to dratv' my at ten lion as to somewhat not 
intended for ray ear, yet so distinct as not to baulk my curiosity. 
This record of my wil served a triple purpose. It confirmed my 
opinion of my own consequence, and of the vast importaaopof what- 
ever I was pleased to say or do; it Strengthened the testimony 
which my mother’s visiters bore to my rairaeuloos prematurity, and 
it established in my mind that association so favourable to feminine 
character, between repartee and applause. 

To own the truth, my mother lay under strong temptation to 
report my sallies, tor my ftither alw'ays listened to them with 



symptoms of pleasure. Ttmy sometimes caused his doftmienance to 
relat iuto a smile; imd sometimes, either when they were more 
partioularly brilllaut, or his spirits la a more harmonioiu tone, he 
would say, “Come, J^anny, get me something nice for supper, and 
keep Ellon in good humour, and 1 won’t go to the dub to-n^ht." 
Ho generally, however, had reason to repent of this resolution; 
for though my mother performed her part to perfootlon, I not un- 
frequentiy experienced in my father’s presence that restraint which 
has fettered elder wits under a consiousness of being expected to 
entertain. Or, if my efforts w’ere more successful, he commonly 
closed his final eulogiums by saying, “It Is a confounded pity 
she is a girl. If she had been of the right sort She might have got 
into ^rliament, and m>»de a figure with the best of them. But now 
what use is her sense of—?” “ I hope it will ooniribu^e to her 
happiness,” said my mol her, sighing as if she had thought tho 
fultilmont of her hope a Utile doabtful. “Pohl^ quoth iny father, 
“no fear of her haiipincss. ^Von’t she have two' hundred thousand 
pounds, and never Know the trouble of earning it, nor need to do 
one thing frOm morning to night but amuse herself?” My motluT 
made no answer: so by this and himUar conversations, a most just 
and desirable connexion w'aa formed in my mind between the ideas 
ofamusement and happiu(*ss, of labour and misery. » 

tf to such culture as this T ow'cd the seeds of my besetting sinf?, 
at least It must be owned that the soil was propit ions, for the blttcT 
root spread with dis^trous vigour; striking so deep, tliat the iron 
grasp of adversity, the giant strength of awakened conscience, have 
failed to tear it wholly from the heart, though they have crushed its 
outward luxuriance. 

Self-importance was fi.ved in my mind long berorf I could examine 
the grounds of this preposterous M*utim<‘nt. Il could not prop'’rIy 
be said to rest on my talents, my beauty, or my prospects. Though 
these had each its full value in my estimation, they were but the 
trappings of my idol, which, like other idols, owed its dignity chiotiy 
to the misjudging wors^ which 1 saw it receive. Children seldom 
reflect upon their .sentiments; and their sclf-conceit may, 
humanly speaking,'^ incurable, before they have an idea of Us 
turpitude, or o\ eii of its existence. During the many years in which 
mine influenced every action and every thought, wliilst it hourly 
appeared in tho forms of arrogan<»e, of s(‘lf-will, impatience* of 
reproof, love of flattery, tuid love of sway, I should have heard of 
its veiy existence with an inert dulous smile, or with an indignation 
which proved its power. Svnd when at last I learnt to bestow on 
one o( its modifications a name which the world agrees to treat 
with some respect, i could own that I was even ‘proud of my 
pride,’ n iireseiitiug every instance of a contrary propensity as the 
badge of a servile and grovelling disposition. 

Mean while my encroachments upon the peace and liberty of all 



rae w^re pArmHied, tor ttrt YOtf resuMm whi<‘1i 
ou^ht to hayo made them he re|>eUed! namely, tliiit 1 a 

child 1 I vaa the dictatrix of my playfellows, the tyrant of the 
servants, and tlie idolised despot of both my parents. My ^hther, 
indeod, sometimes threatened transient rebellion, and anbonneed 
opposition in the tone of one determined to conqner or die; but, 
though justice might be on his side, perseverance, a surer omen of 
success, was upon mine. Hour after hour, nay, day after day, I 
could whine, pout, or importune, encouraged by the remembrance 
of former victories. My obstinacy always at length prevailed, and 
of course gathered stnmgth for future combat. Nor did it signify 
how trivial might be the matter originally in dispute. Nothing 
could be unimportant which opposed my sovereign w&l. -I^aa will 
became «very day more imporions; so that, however much it 
governed otlicrs, I was myself stUI more its slave, knowing no rent 
or peace but in its gratification. I had often occasion to rue its 
triumphs, since not even the cares of my fond mother could alwaya 
shield me from the consequences of my perverseness; and Ifythe 
lime I had reached ray eighth year, 1 was one of the roost trouble** 
some, and in spite of groat natural hilarity of temper, at times one 
of the most unhappy beings, in that great metropolis which contains 
such variety of alinoyance and of misery. 

Upon retracing this sketch of the progress and consequences of 
my early educatiou, I begin to fear, that groundless censure may 
fall upon the guardians of my infancy; and that defect of under* 
standing'or of principle may be imputed to those who so unsuccess* 
fully executed their trust- Let me hasten to remove such a preju- 
dice- My father’s understanding was rr'spectablo in the line to 
which he chose to confine Its exertions. Indifference to ray happi- 
ness or my iniprovemeiit cannot .surely be alleged against him, for I 
was the pride of hid h<'art. I have stH'n him look up from his 
newspaper, while reading the ^.shipping intelligence,’ or the oppo- 
sition sp('ochos, to listen to the praises of my beauty or my talents; 
and eveept when his tcmiior was irritated by my perverseness, I was 
the object of bis almost exclusive afiection. But he was a man of 
business. His days were .spent in the toil and bustle of commerce; 
and, if the eviming brought him to Ids home, it w as not unnatural 
that he should there seek domestic pca<‘c and relaxation — a purpose 
wholly incorapatihlc with the correction of a spoiled child. My 
moth(U’ w as indeed one of the finer order of spirits. She had an 
elegant, a tender, a pious mind. Often did she strive to raise my 
young heart to Him from whom I had so’lately received my being. 
But, alas! her too partial fondness overlooked in her darlinaf the 
growth of that pernicious weed, whose shade Is deadly to every 
plant of celestial origin. She continued unconsciously to foster in 
me that spirit of pride, which may indeed admit the transient admi- 
ration of excellence, or even the passing fervours of gratitude, but 
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is ^maiOfeBtly 4>pp^te to vital piety: i|i«i 'piety vMoh 
eonsisis in a surrender of i elf^wSIf df Ool^rifShtsoiisiiMSf of la 
every ibrm, to the Divine justice, tioliness, and eoverelguty. It was, 
perhaps, fur training ns to this temper, of such diflioult, yet such 
indispensable attainment, that the discipline of p^entAl authority 
was intended. Z bare long seen reason to repent the folly which 
deprived me of the advantages of this usefhl apprenticeship, bixt this 
eonvletitHi Has been tlie fruit of discipline far more painful. 

In tjhe mean time, my self* will was preparing for mo an immediate 
punishment, and eventually a heavy, an irremediable mlsfortuiiP. 
X had just entered my ninth year, when one evening an acquaintance 
of my mother's sent mo an invitation to her box in the theatre. As 
t bad lipeii ibr some days confined at home by a cold and sore throat, 
my mother judged it proper to refuse. But the inessagg bad bocn 
unwarily delivered in my hearing, and 1 was clamorous for permis- 
sion to go. The danger of <!ompIiance being, in this instance, mani- 
fest, my mother resisted my entreaties with unwonted firmness. 
After arguing with me, and soothing me in vain, she took the tone 
of calm command, and forbade mo to urge her further. 1 then had 
recourse to a mode of attack which I had often found successful, and 
began to liioream with all my might. My mother, though with tears 
in her eyes, ordered a servant to take me out of the room. But, at 
tbo indignity of plebeian coercion, my rage was so nearly convul- 
sive, that, in terror* she consented to let mo remain, upon condition 
of quietness. 1 was, however, so far from fulfilling my part of this 
compact, that my father, who returned in the midst of the contest, 
lost patience ; and turning somewhat testily to my mother, said : 
“ The child will do herself more harm by roaring there Ilian by 
going to fifty plays," 

1 observed, for my agonies by no means precluded observation, 
that my mother only replied by a look, which seemed to say that she 
could have spared this apostrophe; but my father grovring a little 
more out of humour as he felt himself somewhat in tlio wrong, cliose 
to answer to that look, by saying, in an angry tone: “It really be- 
comes you well, Mrs. Percy, to pretend that T spoil the child, wlu'ii 
you know you can refuse her nothing." 

“That, I fear,” said my mother, with a sigh, “will be Kllcu's 
gr^t misfortime. Her dispositions seem such as to require ro- 
strShit/’ 

“Poh!” quoth my father, *lier dispositions wdll do well enough. 
A woman is the bolter for^n spice of I he devil I" an aphorism which 
we have owed at first to some gi utleraan who, like my father, had 
slender experience In the pungencies of female character. 

Gathering hopes from this dialogue; 1 redoubled ray vociferation, 
till my i-^dher, out of all patience, closcvl Die coutest, as others had 
been closed before, by saying : “ W ell, well, you perverse ungovernable 
brat, do take your own war, and have done with it." 1 instantly 
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1 p&td dejurly for my triumph. Tho first oottM<|tiijMiee of H i«ii4 a 
dan^rottiJ rer- My mothor— but what words can do jnatlbtf to the 
eiuros which saved my Quivering life? tvhat language shall paint the 
tezuterneas timt watched my restless bod, and pltlowed mf aching 
temples on her bosom ; that shielded fi*om the lif^t the bamiti^ eye^ 
and warded from every sound the morbid ear ; that persevered In 
these cares of love till nature failed beneath the toi!> and till, with 
her own precious life, she “had redeemed me from the grave? My 
mother— first, fondest love of my souU is this barrel), freble record, 
the only roturn T can malce for all thy matchless affection? ' 
After hanging for three weeks upon the very brink of the grave, 
I recovered. But anxiety and fatigue had struck to the gOntlest, 
the kindest of hearts; and she to whom I twice owed my life witt 
removed fp<mi me before 1 had oven a tho^ht of my vast debt of 
gratitude. For some months her decline was visible to every eye, 
ttoept that of the poor heedless being who liad most reason to <h^ad 
its progress. Yet even I, when T saw her fatigued with my Isspor* 
tunatu prattle, or exhausted by ray noisy merriment, would Clmek' 
my spirits, soflen my voice to a whisper, and steal round her sofh 
on tiptoe. Ages would not efface from my mind the tenderness with 
which she received those feebU' attributes of an affection, alas! so 
dearly earned. By degrees, the constant intercourse which had 
been the blessing of my life was exchanged for short occasional visits 
to my moiiier’s chamber. Again these were restricted to a few 
moments, while the morning lent her a short-lived vigour; and a few 
more while I receivc*d her evening blesshig. 

At length three <lays passed, in which I liad not seen tny mother. 
I was then summoned to her pre.sonce; and full of the improvident 
rapture of childhood, I bounded gaily to her apartment. But all 
gladness fled, when my mother, folding rae in her arms, burst into a 
feeble cry, followed by the big convulsive sob which her^weakness 
was unable to repress. Many a lime did she press her pale lips to 
every feature ol* my face, and often strove to .speak, but found no 
utterance. An at tendant, who was a stranger to me, nowapproaohed 
to remove me, saying, that my mother would injure hers<df, In the 
dread of being parted from her child, my fond parent found mo- 
mentary strengtli; and still clinging to me, hid her face on my 
shoulder, and becarai* more composed. “ Ellen,” said she, in a feeble 
broken voict*, “lift up thy little hands, and pray that wo may meet 
iigaiu Onconscious of her full meaning, 1 knelt down by her, and 
resting my lifted hands u]ir>n. her knees, as 1 was wont to do whllo 
she taught me to utter my infant petitions, I said: “Oh! let mamma 
see her dear Ellon again I” Once more she made me repeat roy 
simple prayer ; then bending over me, .she rested her locked hands 
upon my head, and the warmth of a last blessing burst into tremn- 
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}o»8 interrapted whUpera. One oxUy of pairttnj? Medleticms 
is imprinted on mj mlod, Wonder Implied it thafo at fbrst; and 
yfhni nearly effaced by time, the i]npre8aloi;i was mt>or^ With force 
irresistible. These were the weU-rfimembcred words: “Oh* he 
kinder than, her earthly parents, and show thyself a Mhor* though 
it be in chastising t'* 

Many a tander wish did she breathe, long since forgotten by her 
thonghtless child, till at last the accents of lore were again h^t in 
the thick struggling sobs of weakness. Again the attendant offered 
to remove me; and I, half^ wearied with the sadness of the scene* 
was not unwilling to go. Yet 1 tried to sooth a sorrow which I 
could not comprehend, by promising that I would soon return. 
Ouoa more, wdth the strength of agony, my mother pressed me to 
her bosom; then turning away her head, she pushed ane gently 
from her. I was led from her chamber; the door dosed : I heard 
again the feeblo melancholy cry, and her voice was silent to my ew 
for ever. 

The ncjct day I pleaded in vain to see my mothor. Another came, 
and f very face looked mournfully busy. 1 saw not my father; but 
the few domestics wlio approach<‘d me gaeed sadly on my childish 
pastime, or uttered an expression of pity, and hurried awrny. Un- 
happily, I scarcely knew why, I rememhered my resort in all my 
little distresses, and insisted upon being admitted to my mother. 
My , attendant long endeavoured to evade compliance, and when .she 
fonud me resolute, was forced to tell the melancholy truth. She had 
so often combated my wilfttlness by deceit, tliat I listened without 
believing; yet, when 1 .saw her serious countenance, something like 
alarm added to my impatience, and bursting from her, I flew to my 
mother's chamber. 

The door which used to fly open at my signal was fastened, and 
no one answered my summons; but the key remained in the lock, 
and 1 soon procured admission. All seemed strangely altered sinw* 
I saw it last. No irac*e appeared of my mother’s preacnce. Hero 
reigned the order and the stillness of desolation. The curtains were 
drawn back, and the bed arranged with more than w'onted care : 
yet it seemed pressed by the semblance of a hum.su form, I dn'w 
away the cover, and beheld my mother’s face. I tliought she sh’pt ; 
yet the stern quietness of hv'r repose was painful to in(‘. “ Wake, 

dear mamma!” 1 hastily cried, and w'ondiTed when the smile of loi e 
answered not my call. I reaUied my hand to touch her chc^ek, and 
started at its coldness; yat. still oUUdishly incredulous of m> loss, I 
sprang upon the bod, and threw my arms round her neck. 

A frightful shriek made me turn, and 1 Indield my attendant 
stretching her arms tow'ards m**, as if fearing to approach. Her 
looks of horror and alarm, her incoherent expressions, the motion- 
less form before mo, at last (‘onvinced mo of the truth ; and all the 
vulgar images of d<'a1h and sepulture rushing on my mind, 1 burst 
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ittto grief ai](d fear. To be ciwrfed tly 

«tr«nger 9 » Mdtn the earth, rimt out fer ever from the light end feoul 
me! 1 ^lung to the seneeleea clay, resolved, wUle 1 had life# to 
shield my dear mother from such a fete. 

My cries assembled the family, who attempted to wi^dmiv me 
from the scene. In vain they endeavoured to persuade or to terrify 
mp. I continued to hang on the bosom which had nourished me, 
and to miugie my cries of Mother I mother!” with vows that I, 
would never leave her, not though they should hide me with her in* 
the earth. At last my father commanded the servants to remove 
me by force, lu vain I struggled and shrieked In anguiah, 1 wis' 
tom from her ; and the tie was severed for ever ! 


CHAPTER 11. 


Such little w&flpa and yet so fell of spltei 

Kot bulk mere insects, yet in mUchief strong.>-TATx’» JvrKitxi. 

Foa some hours 1 was inconsolable; but at length tired nature be» 
friended me, and I wept myself to sleep. The next morning, befere 
I was sufficiently awake for recollection, I again, in a coufUsed senscT 
of pain, began my instinctive wiiiling. was, however, somewhat 
comforted by the examination of my new jet ornaments; and the 
paroxysms of my gi’ief thenceforth returned at lengthening inter* 
’vals, and with abating force. Yet, when I passed my mother’s 
chamber-door, and remembered that all within was desolate, I W’ould 
cast myself down at the threshold, and mix with shrieks of agony 
the ofWcpeated cry of “Mother ! mother !” Or, w’hon I was sum- 
mont^d to the parlour, w hero no one, now was concerned to promote 
iny pastimes, or remove my difficulties, or grant my requests-^n 
the failure of some of my little projects, T w'oiild lean my head on 
her now' vacant seat, and vent a quieter sorrows till reproof swelled 
it into loud lamentation. 

These passing storms my father found to be very hostile to the 
calm which he had promised himself in a fortnight of decent seclu* 
.sion Irom the cares of the counting-house. Besides, 1 became, in 
other respects, daily more troublesome. . The only influence which 
could bend my stubborn will being noiv remoi ed, he was hoarly 
harassed with complaints of my refractory conduct. It was con- 
stantly, “ Sir, Miss Ellen won’t go to bed;" “Sir, Miss EUen won’t 
get up “ Sir, Miss Ellen won’t have her hair combed “ Sir, Miss 
Ellen w'On’t leam her lesson." My father having tried his authority 
some half-a-dozen times in vain, declai'cd, not without reabon, that 
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the child was complete|f siralled; )»e, bf wa^ ef a «|toinairy eiure 
far the evil, so far «t least as It alfeoted bUuself, he deter|;^d to 
aend me to a fasbiotiable beardtn^^sohool. 

tn pursuance of thl^ det«rminatioh 1 was convoyed to — Hoaso, 
then one of the most polite seminaries of the metropolis, and com- 
mitted to the tuition of Madamo Bupr^. My father» who did not 
pique hims^ on his acquaintance with the mysteries pf eduoatlon, 
gaoe no iastractions in regard to mine, csccopt that expense ^ould 
ho apared on it ; and ho certainly never found reason to eom- 
jdafo that this injunction was neglected. For my own part^ t sub- 
mitted without opposition to the change in my sHuatiom Tim 
prospect of obtaining hopipanions of my owu age reconciled me to 
quitting the paternal roof, which I had of late Wnd a melancholy 
ab^e. 

A school — it has been observed so often, that we are ail tired of 
the observation— a school is an epitome of the world. I am not 
even sure that the bad passions are not more conspicuous in th(> 
baby commonwealth than among the * children of a larger growth $’ 
Slnca^ in after-life, exporience teaches some the policy of concealing 
their evil propensities ; while others, in a course of virtuous effort, 
gain strength to subdue them. Be that as it may, I was scarcely 
domesticated in my new abode ere I began at once to indulge and to 
excite the most unamiable feelings of our nature. 

“ \Vhat a charming companion Miss Percy will mahe for Lady 
Maria,” said one of the teachers to another who was sitting near 
her, Yes.” returned the other, in a very audible whisper, ** and a 
lovely pair they are.” The first speaker, directing to me a disap- 
proving look, lowered her voice, and answered something of which 
only the words ‘ not to be compared’ reached ray car. The second, 
with seeming astonisiimcnt at the sentiments of her opponent, and a 
glance of complacency to me, permitted mo to ht^ar that the words 
* animation,’ ‘sensibility,’ ‘intelligence,’ formed part of her reply. 
The first drew up her head, giving her antagonist a disdainful smile; 
and the emphatieal parts of her speech were, ‘air of fashion,' ‘ de- 
licacy,’ ‘mien of noble birth,’ &c. &o. A comparison was next 
instituted aloud between the respective ages of Lady Maria aurl 
myself; and at this point of the controversy the s.aid Lady Maria 
happened to enter the room. 

t must (ionfesB that 1 had treason to be flattered by any personal 
comparison between myself and ray little rival, who was indeed one 
of the loveliest children ir. the world. So dazzling was the fairness 
of her complexion, so luxuriant her flaxen hair, so bright her largo 
blue eyes, that, in my approbation of her beauty, I forgot to draw 
from the late conversation an obvious Inferenoe in favour of my oum. 
Bui 1 was not long permitted to retain this desirable abstraction 
from self “ Here is a young companion for you, Lady Maria,” said 
the teach er, “ Come, and 1 will introduce you to each other.” 
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‘ *<{ m^ftonie 

notr I te;i^eA8ifi»lEer Is wslting t6 ftt oa fpoek*** 

** Com bJUiher at on«e when you are desired, ladf,^ *ald 
my champion, in no conciliating tone ; and Ladf Mar!^ 
pretty nnderdip, obeyed^ 

The teacher, who seemed to take pleasure in thwarting 
patimice to begone, detained her after the Introdnetion, tIU Hahi^d' 
be aeoertained which of us was the elder, and then till we should mea^' 
sure which was the taller. Lady Maria, who had ponfhssed hopself 
to be two years older than 1 was, reddened with inortidcatioh%tieii 
my champion triumphantly declared me to have the advantilge In 
stature. It was not till the little lady seemed thoroughly msi of ' 
humour tlmt she was permitted to retire ; and I saw her no iaore 
till wo met In school, where the same lesson was prescribed to both. 
Desirous that the drat impression of my abilities should be favour- 
able, I was diligtmt in performing my task. Perhaps some remsinb 
of ill-humoar made Lady Maria neglect hers. Of oonseguenoe, % 
WAS commended, Lady Maria reproved. Had the reproof and the 
eomroondation extended only to our respective degrees of dSUgenoe^ 
tiie equitable sentence would neither have inflamed the conceit 
the one, nor the jealousy of the other ; but my fonner champton, 
whose business it was to examine our proficiency, incautiously 
turned the spirit of competition into a channel not only unpro- 
fitable but mischievous, by making our different success the test of 
our abUities, not of our industry; and while I oast a triumphant 
glance upon my fair competitor, I saw her eyes fill with tears not 
quite * such os angels shed.’ . *• 

At lengtli wo wore alt dismissed to our pastimes ; and ‘every one 
strolled on his own glad way;’ every one but I; who finding myself, 
for the first tiqie in my life, of consequence to nobody, and i estrained 
partly by pride, p^ly by bashfiilness from making advances to 
my new associates, sat down alone, looking wistfully from one merry 
party to another. My attention was arrested by a group more 
quiet than the rest; where, however, my new rival seemed to play 
the orator, speaking very earnestly to two of her companions, ami 
laying one hand on the shoulder of each, as if to enforce attention. 
Her ladyship spoke in whispers, for good manners are not heredi- 
tary; casting at Intorvais, such glances towards me as showed that 
1 was the subject of remarks not over^landatory. 

Presently the group began to move; and Lady Maria, leading it, 
as if by accident, to the place where I sat, accosted me with an air 
of restrained haughtiness. “Pray, Miss Percy,” said she, “are you , 
of the Duke of Northumberland's family?” “No,” answered I. 
“What Pcrcys, then, do you belong to?” “1 belong to iny father, 
Mr. Percy, the great West India merchant, in Bloomsbury Squire,” 
returned 1, not doubting that my consequence would be raised by 
this information. To my great surprise, however, Lady Maria’s 
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idw of my itnportanoo did not seem alTeoted lay tbto iotoUigence; 
tor 9 he said in a dtumiliar tono» *^Bdt who was ycmr grancUbtlier, my 
deiaT ? I suppose ytm liad a grandfather r* and she looked f^nd for 
appiause at this sallj. 

Now it fiappei^ that I was then wholly ignorant of the dignity 
which maybe derived from this relative, having nover heard whether 
l,had a^grend&tber or not; but 1 plainly perceived that the ques- 
tion was not graciously meant; and therefore I answered, with 
m^ed simpHoity and ill-humour, ^'Ohl 1 am not a fool. I know i 
imst have had a grandfather; but I think ho could not be a duke, 
ibr 1 have heard papa say ho had just five shillings to begin the world 

*'So* for aught you can tell/* said Lady Marla, shrugging her 
shoulders and tittering, *<yQur father may be the son of a blacksmith 
or a cobbler?*’ 

**No, no/' interrupted one of her ladyship’s abettors, “don’t you 
hear Miss Percy say that he owed his being to a crown I” 

This piece of boarding-school w'it seemed to delight Lady Maria, 
who, looking me full in the face, burst into a most vociferous fit of 
laughter; an impertinence which 1 resented with more spirit than 
. elegance, by giving her ladyship a hearty bos on the ear. A moment 
of dead silence ensued; the by-standers looking at each other in 
consternation, while my pretty antagonist collected her bn^ath for 
screams of pain and rage. 

The superior powers were 8p<*edily assembled on the held of 
conflict, and the grounds of quarrel were investigated. The In- 
civility of mine adversaries was reproved; but my more heinous 
outrage w^as judged worthy of imprisonment. In consequence ot 
my being a .stranger, it was proposed tliat this punishment should 
be remitleil, upon condition of my apologising to Lady Maria, and 
promising future good behaviour. With these conditions, however, 
I positively refused to comply; declaring that, if they were necessary 
to my release, I would remain in confinement till my father removed 
mo fh>m school. In vain did tlic teachers entreat, and Maidam 
Dupr^ command. I insisted, w ith soh.^ of indignation, that Lady 
Maria was justly punished for her iinpertiuence, and stoutly assert- 
ed my right to defend myself Irom aggre ssion. The maintenanct* of 
m*der required that f should be subdued, and, finding me altogether 
inflexible in regard to tin* term*, of capitulation, tlie governess, in 
spite of the wildest transpons of my rage, committed nic to close 
custody. 

Left to itself, my fur> by degriNes, subsided into sullen resolution. 
Conceiving that 2 had been unjustly treated, 1 determined not to 
yield. This humour lasted till Iluj second day of my captivity, when 
I began to entertain some thoughts of a compromise with my dignity. 
Tet, when the original terms were again proposed to me without 
abatement, pride lorbadc mo to accept what I had so often refused; 
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anotUor Cay in dorM«., At la&t» >he.n t was 
noarUl3r;woatied of SoUtndO «id iBju^tion^ 1 received a Tisitirciim mf # 
chompifsaj and though I had stobhomly withstood higher wulhorltyv 
I was moved by remembrance of the favour she had abown me* to 
■Unseat, that, provided Lady Marla would humble hersalf Wore 
jnc for her importlnence, I would apologise ibr the bloW'Whioh.X h|g, 
given. It was now her ladysliip’s turn to bo obstinate, Slie rof^^v' 
to comply i BO after another day's confinement I was liberated, 
conditionally, as having Fuffielently expiated my fault. 

X'rom that time an ill-humour prevailed botweeu Lady Maria and 
myself, Which was kept alive by mutual indications of insolent and 
ill-will. It had too little dignity to boar the name of batrod, and 
iiiight rather be characterised as a kuuLofsunppishness, watchf^ to 
give and to^ake oflfeiiee. Our companioiLs enlisted in ouf quarrels. 
By degrees, almost every girl in the school had been drawn to 
engage on one side or other ; and our mutual bickerings were often 
eaitied on with as much rancour as ever envenomed the conteats of 
Whig and Tory. 

Of all my adherents, the last to declare in my favour, the most 
steady when fixed, was TMias Juliet Ai'nold, the daughter of an 
insurance-bi'oker lately deceased. Mr. Arnold, fiading it impoaaiblu 
to derive from himself or his ancestors sufficient consequence to 
satisfy his desires, was obliged to draw for importance upon pos«^‘ 
ierity, by becoming the founder of a family; therefore, leaving his 
daughter almost In a state of dopcndmcc, he bequeathed the bulk 
of a, considerable fortune to his sou. This young gentleman calcu- 
lated that the most frugal way of providing for his sister would bo 
to aid her in obtaining an establijfiiment. Miss Juliet Arnold, 
therefore, was educated to bo married. 

l/ct no simple reader, trained by an antiquated grandmother in 
the country, imagine my moaning to bo that Miss Arnold was prac- 
tistni in the domestic, the economical, the submissive virtues; that 
she was skilled in excusing frailty, enlivening solitude, or scattering 
sunshine upon tlio passing clouds of life! T only moan that Miss 
Arnold was taught accoraplishraent.s which wore doomed likely to 
attract notice and admiration; that she know what to withdraw 
ti’oin the view, and wdiat tu prepare for oxhihition; tliat she was 
lirojicrly inslnietod in the value of •^cttloraents; and duly convinced 
of the dogi-ailatioii and mism of failure in the grand purpose of a 
hit v’s oxiatcnci*. pQT llic rest, nature had done much to qualify 
JiL ot for her profession; for she had a pliant temper, and on easy 
adafosH; she could look undosignmg, and li.dtor fearlessly; her 
manners won* caressing, her passions cool, and her person was 
gcijorally agrooahlc, without being hundsoino enough to awaken the 
eaufcion of the one sox or the envy of the of hi r, l^vcti when a child, 
she liad an instinct ivo pn'foroucu for companions juperior to liersolf 
in rank and fortune; and tliongh she was far Irom being a geiioral 
H 
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. f»rottiite» wAfi.6uro to mako wliere lik» ^bpse to 

^ ^ 

Miss Arnold liaianoed long iMwmi my 'amW^L^ 
Maria do Burgh. She oifocted to be i^tAly Wiidl inclined 
and even assumed the character of mediatrix. An iavltatiliOapli^ 
L»ady Maria to spend the holidagrs at the seat oj^ her father the 
0uko of C , entirely alienated Miss Arnold from my interests 
fora time; but just as she had finished her preparatlomi for the 
important journey, Iho fickle dame of quality transferred her choice 
of a travelling coiupaninn to a young lady of her own rank, whose 
holiday festivities she was desirous of sharing in her turn. 

From this time, Miss Aim^M was my firm allyt i6ho praist*d me 
much, defended me pertinaciously, atid right or wrong/ombrajced 
my^puiions. Of course, she convinced me of her ardj^nt pfiTeetion 
for iw»; and 1. aeeiisUmied almost from my birth to love with my 
whole heart, seized the first object that promised to fill the place 
which was now vacant there. Miss Arnold and I, therefore, hocame 
inseparable. “Wo espoused each olhor’s quarrels, abetted each 
other's frolics, assisted each other's plots, and evoused each other’s 
misdemeanours. 1 smuggled turldddeu novela into school ibr her, 
.and^sho iutroduced contraband sweetmeats for me. In slu^rt, to 
use the language often applied to such oonfoderatlons, we were 
•great friends.’ 

This compact was particularly advantageous to me; for having, 
partly from nature, partly from halfitual conlldcnee of iudulgenco, a 
U^dency to blunt plain-dealing, I was altogothur inadequatu to the 
tuvention of Iho hundred sly tricks and conveuiont excuses which 1 
oW'cd to the su]K rior genius of my <‘onfoderate. Often wlien J would 
have resiguisl myself, Uk(‘ a simpleton, to merited reproof, did site, 
with a bold llight of imagination, interpose, and boar mo through in 
triumph. If those efforts of iunmtion Imd been made iu the causo 
of another, I might ha^ f' bmi tempt«*d to brand them with their 
proper title; as it was, I first h'arut to pardon them because of tlieir 
good»natur<*, and then to admire them for their ingenuity. 

Mfuui while our education proceeded fehi, ich rcfflcK. AW were 
taught the French and Italian languages; hut, in as far as wes 
coropatiblo witl? these acquisitions, w'c roniainod in ignorance of the 
accurate scienee, or elegant Ulcrsture to which they might ha>e , 
introduced us. Wc learnt t(>dra>v Jand-^cape; but, secluded from 
the fair originals of nature, we gained not one idea from the art, 
except such as were purely meehanical. Miss Arnold painted beau- 
tiful tana, and I was au adept in the manufacture of card purses 
and maUth figures. Hut had wo been restricted to the uao of .<<tu;h 
apparel a*: wo couhl make, f fear wt sliiuild have b<*en reduced to 
even m • ha u faahif mable scantiness of attire. The advertisement s 

from House piH>tested that ‘the utmost attention should be 

paid to the morals of the pupils;' which promise was pf'rformod, by 



dt^ry 9(9td«j^tolriioaft»^ we ehontd by rote ft^: 

pfiigQ of tfcw Ifter whi^ wo vi^te eent tfori& to rao^tiUe, 

fit evtni tidoi^'in tho park.,, Wi^iito ii^strootod la the art of wear- 
in^ our clothoa fashioua|i)^% and ’arranging our deoorationa witii 
jip'aoe and offoct; hut ue ft»r Hho omfimenta of a meek and quiet 
spirit/ tliey were in no Idgbor estimation at ^ House thatt 
* wimples and round tiros like tho moon/ 

^ At the end of seven years of laborious and expensive trifling/ the- 
only accomplishment, perhaps, in wliieh 1 iiad attained real profi-' 
cieney, was music. T had naturally a clear voice, a delicate ear, 
and a strong -sensibility to swoct sounds; but I should never have 
exorcised the perseverance noces<?ary to excillcucc, had it not been 
J&om emulation of Lady Maria de Burgh. This stimutan^ 'of, 
doubtful vlt^raoter, even wh(m iintaintt4 u'lth the poUou oi'*enmity» 
operatwl so O^octually, that X at last outstripped all my competitors ; 
and my musical powers wore pronounced equal to any which tho 
public may command for l^re. This acquisition (1 blush whilst X 
write it) cost me the libomr of seven hours a day!— full half thd 
time which* after deducting the .seasons of rest and Fcrre^bfueiijt^ 
rcinaimTl for ail tlio duties of a rational, a social, an immortal behigl 
"Hlse Providence 1 was It to be squandered thus, iihat leisure was 
hestowod upon a happy Cow !— leisure, the mast precious distinction 
of wealth 1—lobmre, tho privilege of Kdcnl for wlilch fallun mau 
must so often sigh and toil in vain! 

Not such were the .sentimenf-s with which at sixteen I ruvibwed 
my acquirements, I considered tht^i as not less creditable to my 
genius aud industry than suitable to Jhu sphere in which I expected 
to move; and 1 carneRtly lohged to exhibit them in a world which 
niy imagination peopled with admiring friend.s. J bad, besides, an 
imlistinct d(^^i^c to challciigo notice for gifts of morv umv<Taa] 
attraction. I knew that I was rich*, I more than half suspected 
that 1 Hiis handsome; aud my heart throbbed to taste the pitio-suroA 
and the pomps of wealth, but much more to (daim tho rospecdful 
homagi', the boundless sway, wdjicli I imugiijed In b'‘ the pren^gativo 
of beauty, 

111 the summer of my sixteenth year, Lady Maria was removed 
troui scliool to accompany tho duchess, her mother, on a tour to Iho 
watiTing places, and tlic accounts with which she favoured her leas 
fortunate companions, of her dresses, her amusements, and her 
beaux, sthnulati*d my impatience for release. My father at last 
y'n‘l*l<*d to my importunities!; and consented, that at the beginning 
of the fttsiuonable winter* J should cuter a ^orld which looked .so 
alluring from afar; where the (*bjccls, Uk(* sparks glittering in the 
distant fallow, ilashcHl with a splendour which they owed only to 
the position of the eyo that gazed on them. 
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CHAPTER III. 


l^ameiitcd goortncss I Yet I sto 

The fond aflhetion ttioUihg Iw W oye. 
bbo bonds its trarful orb on me, 

And hea-vOM the tender sigh ; 

As thoughtful »hc the toil sun'^s, 

That crovrd in life's perplo;^ig maao.— La jrauoR?iR 

Mt father signalised ray n^tui’n ^d^ ltchool by a change in his mode 
of life. He had been accustomed to repair regularly every morning 
at ten o’clock to the potmting^house; and thore» or upon ^Change, 
2^ spent the greater part of the day in a routine of business, which 
twenty years had seen uninterrupted, save by the death of my 
mother, and a weekly Journey to his villa at Richmond, where he 
always spent Saturday and Sunday. Tpon placing mo at the head 
Ofhis establishnumt, my father, not awnro of the dillcronce b»*twecn 
possessing leisure and enjoying it, deternuiied to shake olT, in pari, 
the cares of busiucps, and to exchange a life of toil for one of recrea- 
tion, or rather of repose. IT|,Qn this account, and tempted by a 
Valuable consideration, he aduiiitod Into the house a junior partner, 
who undertAjuk to perform all the drudgery of superintending one of 
the most extensive mercantile concerns in London, u hiic my father 
retained a large share of the pruhts. 

At the Chrislmas lioUdays I quitted school, iini>atlont to enter on 
the delights ol womanhood. My father, whose ideas of rela\al ion 
were all associated with hit, villa at lUchmorul, determined that 1 
should tliero spend the time w'hkh inierveim d b* lore th<‘ eimmjcnee- 
raent of the gay winter. In compiiaiK'e with luy r*'qin*st, h(‘ invited 
Miss Athold, whose liboration took plaeo at tho same tiim^ w itli my 
own, to spend a few wcek> with me; an invitation wliieh was gladly 
a/‘ceptC'd. 

This indulgence, however, w'as oomewhat balanced by the presen^'e 
of a very dilFercnt companion. My mother wjis a woman of real 
pkdy; and to her was accorded that ‘medicine of life,’ which res- 
jMJctable authority lias assigned exclusively to persons of that 
character: she had a ‘faithful friend.’ This friend still survived, 
and in her iny father sought a kind and judicious adviser for my 



inexper^^oe*' fie pi'cesedi her to aullce hie hoW lier penn^kncsf ' 
Abode, fifid .tp’ share With him In 4Ke government of isy tnrbalont ' 
spirit, imtit It Bhmild be consigned to other antborlly. Miss Elisa^ 
t^th Mortimer, therefore,' ihoogh she refused ^o relinq^uish entirely . 
the indepeitdence of a home, leh her cottage Ibr a while to the ism 
of her only maid-servant; and rejoictng in an occasion of manifest- 
ing affectloh for her departed friend, and pleasing herself with the 
idea that one hond of sympathy yot rwnalm^d between them, fure- ), 
pared to revive her friendship to the mother in acts of kindness ^ 
the child. 

J regret to say that she was rticeived with sRitiinents much leas 
amicable. Miss Arnold and I considered her as a spy upon our , 
actions, ond a restraint upon -our plwures. We callod hor^rgus' 
and duenna; voted her a stick, a l)Oire, a quiz, or, to sum up all ' 
reproach in one comprehensive epithet, a methodist. Not that she ‘ 
really was a sectary. On the contrary, she was an affectionate and 
dutiful daughter of the Es^lishmcnt, countenancing schismatics no 
further than by adopting such of their doctrines and practices as 
are plainly scriptural, and by^jlfasfifying towards them, on all occa- 
sions, whether of opposition or conformity, a charity which evinced 
the divinity of its own origin. But Miss Mort&mor displayed a 
practical fonvictioft, that gray hairs ought to be covered with a cap; 
and that a neck of fivc-and-forty ia the better for a hondkerchiof ; 
she attended church regularly ; was seldom seen in a public place j 
and, above all, was said to have the preposterous custom of conde- 
scending to Join her owu servants in daily prayer. Miss Amold ’ 
and 1 were persuaded that ourducima would attempt to import 
‘pernicious supcTstUiou’ into her new residence, and wo resQjvcd 
upon a vigorous resistance of her authority. 

Our spirit, however, was not put to the proof. MU;. Mortimer 
affected no authority. She seemed, indu^od, anxious to be useful, 
but afraid to be officio\is. She was even so sparing of direct advice, 
that, had she not been the most humble of human beings, I should 
have said that she trusted to the dignity and grace of her genet<al 
sentiments, and the beautiful consistency of her example, for offecti, 
ing tlie enormous tmrisitiou from w'hatl was to wdiat I (mght to be. 

Tier genth ness converted the dislike of her charge into foalings 
"'.omewhat less hostile. JMy friend and T could find nothing ofTensive 
in her singularities ; wt therefore attempted to make them amusing. 
Wo invented dismal cases of calamity, and indited piteous appeals to 
her charity, making her often trudge milo^over the snow in search 
of fictitious objects of eam}jab&ioii, that w'c might laugh at the <Te- 
dulity which w as never di afto the cry of w’juit, and at the principle 
whicii refused to give witlnmt inquiry. 'NVo hid her pra.vcr-bofth^ 
purloined her hoards of baby-rmcii and w'or.^ted stockings, and parted 
caricatures on the inside of her pew in church. 

Much of the zest of these excellent jokes w'as dcalroyod by 



fM«i tt*m|Mjf and j!wrr«W lilaspifetettjr '.tff 

chaoee ^he wa» f}0Uia3r^d $ntd really }pi^tSit^mf he^M^' 

lavghvd ivitli noore'lieariy MiUiiib »lie/ asi'th^ nxxr# 

attftoying of theae |)raeUe8! Jwts ftbo 6tDile<l wte gt^tkAtvrt^d 
eiimtempt; nev^r, oven by the $lightegt glftlrioet dhmilkg io Mi«9 
Arnold or myneK the pity which aho expressed for the foBy of the 
ooTitrlviEsr. “We could never perceive that she euspooted tie of betog 
. her poreechtors; and her simplicity, whether real c(r affeoted, c<»»* 
polled ns to a caution and resps^ Which we would have i^outiicud 
had we been openlv detected. i)ur jokes, Itowcvet*, such as they 
were, wo carried on with no Small industry and porsevefaneft; every 
day producing some invention more remarkable for miscihlef thaft 
for wit. , At last the triigictil i$6itn of one of our frolics indlhetl me . 
to a suspension of hostUitios ; and had it not been for tEe superior 
firmness of my iVit-nd Miss Arnold, I beliovo t ahould Iiave fiiiaUy 
laid domi my arms. ' ' ^ 

Wc were invited one day io diue with a neighbouring gentleihan, 
a widower ; whose family of dissipated boys and giddy girls were 
the chosen associates of Miss Arnidd and myself. My father was 
otherwise engaged, and amid not gO; but Miss Mortimw accepted 
the Invitation, vejy little to the satisfaction ol“ the junior members 
oi' the party, who had projected a plan lor the evening, with which 
her proseuce W’as likely io intcrlcrc. Miss Arnold and I, therefore, 
exortod all our ingenuity to keep her at hotn(‘. ^VQ upilt a dish of 
ton upon her best silk gowiij w'c i)res.s»*d her to cat pine-apple in 
hope's of exasjieraling her toothache, and w(‘ related a hoiTihlc 
robbery and innrdiT which had bw'n committed only tho nitwit 
before, in the v(*ry lane through whiOb wc were to puss. Tlicso and 
many other contrivances proved inHSTectual. As Miss Mortimer 
cbuld not wear her best gown, she could go in a worst'; she would 
not oat pine-apple j and she insisted that those who had committed 
this murdi'f only the night before inus^ be bloody-minded Indexed If 
they wore ready to commit another. Kext 1 bribed the cojiclunaii 
liO say that the bwouche could not stir tUl it was repaired ; but my 
father, who, on this ocoasion, seemed as dotcniiinetl as Miss Mor- 
thner, insisting that wc sliould go undei her auspices or not go at 
settled that Miss Arnold should ride, while 1 drove Mihs Mor- 
timer in tho curricle. 

Highly displeased with tld.'* decision, I resohed that Miss Morti- 
mer, whoso forte certainlj' was not strength of nerve, siioiild rue 
tho mettle of her chanjtocr. Mrith this good-natured purpose* I 
privately arranljeil that a race should be run between my steods, 
and those which wd^p moimted by Ml*,s Arnold, and one ot the fry 
which had already begun to swarm round the rich Miss Percy, 
act off quietly enough, but we were no sooner nut of sight of my 
father’s windows, than the signal was given, and away we flow witli 
the speed of lightning. 1 saw poor Miss Mortimer look aghast, 



triumph in . 

Js it not betttf^ mj doar.^ said «1>^ at last, ** W mre a IHtJo 
more delibm'iioti'? The, road is narrow hore^ atid tf p^ w^jrc to. 
run over soma poor cr^hroy 1 kitou^; you would nevor lofgfii^a 
youraolf.” , 

X'hoco was such an irrosSiiilblo mildness In the manner of th^, 
ej^pastnlatlohs that I could not 41si!«|^ard it; and I was chpxking 
wy hovslos at tlm moment, when in|^<heau, who had fallen l>ehind> 
suddenly paasa^ me. 0e garo the^a triumphant smack with his 
whip,, and the hijSh-metlled animats sprang forward with a vigour 
that hadled my opposition. At this moment a . deeent-lookiug 
woman^ hi standing aside to let me pass, unfortunately' threw tjjer- 
8«lf i^o tlisi^e of his course; and I felt the horror which I deserved 
to tWh when my companions, each hounding over her, left h«sr lying 
snns^ss within a step of the destruction winch T had lost the 
power to avert -r 

From the guilt of murder 1 w'as saved by tho forth udc of a 
stranger. He boldly seised th^rsaln; and, with British strength of 
arm turning tiie horses short round, they reared, badtoch and in an 
instant o\f'r tunned tho carriage. Tlie stranger^ alarmed by this 
conspqu('nct' of hjs intertercnce, hastened to extricato Aliss Mortimer 
and myself; while our joekeys, too intent on tho race to look bock, 
were already out ot sight. 

Miss Murtimer looked pale as death, and trembled exceedingiyi 
yet the moment she was at liberty she flew to tho pwr womam 
whom the stranger raised from tlib ground. They chafhd her 
temples, and administered every little reracMly which they could 
command, while I stood gating on lier in iuactivo alarm. At length 
she opened b<>r eyes; and so heavy a weight was lifted from my 
heart that 1 could not refrain ftom bursting into tears; but unwil- 
ling to exhibit these marks of a reproving consoionce. 1 turned 
proudly away. 

It soon appeared that the woman was not materially hurl ; it|)S 
liorses, mon* sagacious and humane than thCir riders, having cleared 
witlumt striking her. Her cottage w'as not fifty yards distant 
the spot, and Miss Mortimer, with the stranger, conducted b<T 
home; whilst t stood biting my glove, and affecting to superintend 
the p<*oplc w'ho were raising our overturned vcldcle. Tho charitable 
pjiir soon returned. Neither of us being inclined to mount the 
eurrielo again, Miss Mortimer proposed tlial wc should walk home, 
and send an apology to our party. But dreading that the temptation 
of all evening’s lete-a-tpu might draw something like a lecture evoa 
from Miss Mortimir, I determined to accomplish my visit; and she 
consented that we should proceed on foot, giving, at the same tUne, 
permission to her companion to atu-nd us. 

I felt a sullen diaineUnation to talk, and therefore had full leisure 
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to strajpg&r^ 1^ m bf 

thn namo of Maltl«Qd« a4i)iiig ihai, 

-He* was a tall, erect mao, of a iigto more tbim.gfaeof^l* 

Mis features wore tolerably regular,' and iA» eyes -tbe bi-ightest J 
bate ever seen ; but he was^deprived of hie po^etonsioug to be oabod 
hands^)|?cto by a certaiu bmi/ sq:uar^e9a of ceuntenan^ wbioh we 
on the south side of the Tweed are accustomed to aceoaixt aixathmcd 
deformity. His smile was uncommonly pleaali^, either from ,Xts 
contrast with the ordinary caet of his couhteimnoe, or beoause it 
displayed the whitest and moljt regular tijoth In the world; tjppt he 
smiled so seldom as almost to IbrfHt these aidTant^\H. Hls accent 
w'as certainly provincial; yet T beliero tliat, without the aSsisUluro 
of his name, I roubl not docidodly hare pronaiint'od hHn -to be a 
Scotchman. His language, however, was that of m^gentleman; 
always correct, often forcible, and somi’times elegant* But he epoho 
UtUe, and Ids conversation borrowed neither strength nor ipraeo 
from his manner, which was singularly calm, motionless, and un- 
In^assioued. f ' 

Either from habitual reserve with strangers, or from particular 
disapprobation of me, he addressed himsolf almost entirely to Miss 
Mortimer, paying me no other attentions than bare ehility renuirod,; 
and I, who had already begun to export far other devoirs from 
every man w'ho accosted me, rejoiced wdien the conclusion of our 
walk separated us from the prt'sumptuous being who had dared to 
treat me as a secondary person. 

As soon as we entered Mr. Vancouver’s house, my 3 ^oimg com- 
panions surrounded me, laughing and hallooing — “ Bi^aten, l>eal<'n 
*^fairly beaten I" The victors pressed forw ard before tho resi . 
**I>Own w-ith your five guinoa.s, Kllcn!” cried Miss Arnold. *' Oh! 
faith, ’twas a hollow^ thing!” shouted the other. Real sorrow for my 
fhult would have made in»* gentle to those oC my folio w^- transgressors, 
but the .shame of a proud heart bad a contrary ofltH’t. “Tahe youv 
five guin'’a.s,‘' said 1, throwing them my pur^rfe vuth great disdain, 
“and you had better help yourself to a little more ; t/nat %viU soaroely 
rt'^pay the risk ol‘ being tried for murder.” My ill-humour (‘ffcM'ted 
utt instantaneous change on the coimt* nances of the group. Miss 
Arnold, quite crest-fallen, picked up tho purse, and stood twisting 
it in her hand, looking very sillv, while slie tried to excuse her.^olf, 
and to throw all the blame tipou Ikt (sompaniou. He retortcsl, and 
their piutual recrimination.? were occasiomdly renewed during the 
afternoon, banishing tffhatever good humour had been spared ly 
tho dUappointnient which Miss Mortimer had uudesiguedly (oc- 
casioned. At last, to our mutual satisfaction, the party parated; 
and Miss Mortimer, with Iier hopeful charge, returned home. 

]5Jever, during tho whole da.v, did a syllable of riproof (.-scape the 
lips of Miss Mortimer. She sc(‘niod wulliog to leave ni(' to my eon- 
acienee, and couhih-nt that U.s .sentence would bo just. But w'heu, 



‘ cm 1 rijtfl<l ftot hflp ^oist&m^^ *^* 1 tbx 0 k Iw^pk^* 

v«n ! this day ^ 4he Mk my tiattd, and siM with a Jodk 

Ip-oat ltinifa4»9, me dt^imse of ono hour of your tjmh to*morroi#* 

dear £11^, and t ivUl endoavour U mako'^lt paea more i^ee«dil|y/^ 
I felt no re<£l gratitude for h<T forhoaranco^ because £ bed 
myeelf, with Miss Arnold’s asfiistattoe, into a convietiou tftbi blfce 
Mortinier had no dght to interfere; but 1 could not ivithstand the 
sodthing gentleneBi her mantier^ and therefore promised that I 
should be at her command at any hour she pleased. 

liFext day, therefore, while Miss Arnold was ahoppiug in town, t 
be^^ame the oomponion of Miss Mortimor^^ morning walk; but t own 
1 began io repent of my complaisanro, when 1 percelyed that she 
was cottdnrting me to the cottage of the poor woman who had so 
nearly bedd the victim of my late frolic. ** Is this,” thoiight I, “ the 
way that Miss Elizabeth fulftls*her promise of making the hour pass 
agreeably ? Such a finesse might do mighty well for a Methodist, but 
what would she have said had I been the author of it ?” It is won- 
dorfuUy delightful to detect the errors of a saint On first disco* 
vering our destination, my feelings had waverod between shame and 
anger; but the detection of Miss Mortimer’s supposed peccadfilo 
restored me to so much self-complacency, that 1 was able at loast to 
conceal my reluctance, and entered the cottage with a pretty good 
grac<*. 

The apartment was clean and eomfortahle« The furniture, thotigh 
simple, w'as rather more abundant and more tasteful than is common 
in the abodes of labour. Two neat shelves on tlie wall contained a 
few books, and in the window stood •a tambouring Irame. On one 
skleot the flre-plaeo an old woman was busy at her spinning-whed; 
* on the other, in all the ease ot a favourite, lay a beautiful Italian 
greyhound. MI^is Mortimer, with the frankness of oldae^uaintanoe* 
k%(‘Osted our hostess, who rec<ived her with respectful kindness. 
X^bile they were asking and answering questioiw of eonrtesy and 
good-will, the dog, who had started up on our entrance, did the ho- 
nours to me. lie looked up in my face, sinellod my clothes, axa- 
rained me again, and, wagging his tail, seemed to claim aciiuaintance. 
T, too, thought T remembered the animal, though I could not recol- 
lect where 1 had seen him ; and I own I w as glad to rcsKcve a certain 
('inbarrussmcnt which the old woman’s preseneo occasioned me, by 
n turning his catesBos with interest 

“ "W ells,” said Miss Mortimer, when she had finished bor in- 
qulri(‘S, I have brouglit Miss Percy to visit you.” 

In spite of my afieoted iu>tHhnl<m< Cy I was not a Utile relieved 
whtu 1 disco\ered, by the old woman's aiLswer, that she had not re- 
t ognised me as the author of her accident. ♦* Miss Ellen 1” she ex* 
chruned, as if with surprise and pleasure Then taking my hand 
with a sort of obsequious affi»ction, she said, “Dear young lady, I 
should never ha\c known you again, you are so grown! and I ha\c 



never eeen 70a sinep I kwf^nr ' 

iw*aa ftjottrnfollj. Poor ^’iOor rmfjfii^ mor® raffft- 

city. Heknewydfaa^^tft a 

*< Fiao ! znomms'ft Fido*!” ci^ied l« 0x4 1 oCtyoiiqd 0 W ib» ijininifti io 
hide the teoro tliat w^riiabihtgtomyeycf. « 

*' iTeo, miis, your papa float him hi^rci heeanse k& at^d he did aht 
like tq have him MUcd, fleeing that he wiifl hat^^ydhag things ahd 
the v6ry last thing that worthy Mrs. ^ew?y h«4 iW taken a lUdng 
to; bat he could not keep him abont the iionflo, heeanse yo« nevey 
eyes on him but you cried lit to break your heart So be aeot , 
him here, where he was very welcome^ as he had a good right to bo, 
liaving belonged to her ; for it was owing to her that I had a howo 
to hrini^lum to."’ 

“Uow was that?” inquired with some oagemiosfli *Sror, to thia 
day, my heart boats warm when I hoar the praiges of my mother* 

“Why, ma’am,” returned ahe, “my husband was a sober, indue* 
trious man, but wo were unfoi'tunate in working for great poopte, 
who never thought of our v\ aiits, because they bad no wants of their 
own. So we became bankrupt, and that went to my buflband’fl 
heart; few* be had a high spirit. So he pined and pined away. I 
sold our little furniture, and then our clothes, and paid lor all ho* 
iiestly, as far as it would go. But what with the doctors, and what 
witii the funeral, my two poor Utile girls and I were quite destitute. 
I believe It was the segond night after my Thomsw? wag laid iu his 
grave, that ray youngest girl was crying for bread, and 1 liad none 
to give her. 1 saw the ehlfst cry too; but she said it was not lor 
Irangqr. So, with ono tiling and another, I was desperate, and (old 
the^ihtidreu 1 w'oiild go and beg for them. The lillle one bade me go, 
for she was hungry; but Sally said I should never beg for her, and 
followed me lo the door, holding me back, and crying bitterly. 80, 
just then, I’rovidence sent that good saint, Mrs. PtTcy, by our 
house, and she Ickiked so ♦larnestly at us — for it w'jui not in her na- 
turo to see any creature in sorrow, and pa*ss by <‘u tlie oilier shle— -I 
thought i could take courage to speak to her; but when T tried it 1 
had not the lieort, for I had never h(*gge<l before. Cut w hen 8la‘ 
saw how thiug.s were, I did not no<'d to beg, for she h.»d the heart of 
a OhrUtian and the hand of a prin<!css* 81*e put us into this house, 
and gave us whatever waa really needful fur iis, X was a good worker 
with ray needle then, though ray eyes are failing mt' now, and she 
got me os loiich work as f ooold overtake. 8b« oami‘, tH‘sidefi, every 
forenoon herself, and t&oght ray eldest girl to make gowns, and my 
youngest to tambour, «o that now they can earn their own bri*ad, 
and the most part of mine. Ves, Miss KUen,” continued the woman, 
perceiving that she had tix<«l my pleased attention, “your worthy 
mother did more than this: she brought heavenly hopes lo roe when 
I had few hopes upon earth; she gave pious counsels to ray chU- 
dren, and they minded them the mort^ ior coining from so grr>at a 
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Idairj '*» tliit ■Ay i^.i|,«MS' mh^ '^sc'ijr pM, 
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. Ai'h*r wiww* furtiK-r iwid to nor ^ 

visit* X Alini i WHS iK>dU^wMt e(fntmim:w)ii|jim ' 

(i 0 tt»ge!t*s obligatioiw t« my motiier «ttd thwe ni^'self ; 4114 , 

dofltt<4 to jiHu» tbii iiiAttAr on a tootlBS ieu paMvel to my 
Off tjor «t^ak jn^flklyi Im galtki^to tny pi»ido. Foe' thla rdaotmi' 
wh4ii wo bad a'lOw steps tirom the ootlaee, I retumed, pretend* 
ha^ tbaifc I had for^iten my handkm^ef. Weijis/aaid I, ♦*! 
have j^reat destro to possess Ftdo : a4u you make an exdb^9 with 
raeV’* confintied J, presenting itiy purse to her. 

The gooil woman ootoured deeply; and» drawing haatc with a little 
»ir of stateliness, said, “You art^ welcome to poor Fido, maVm* ■ 
Indeed, as ilh* that, your mother’s .child Is welcome to the bc4t I 
have; but I cannot think of sdUt^ Iho poor dumb animal “So/'- 
ssSd she, her spirit struggling With.tlie sob that was rising in hfer 
throat, “ 1 shall bo poorly off indeed before I ,soU the least thing 
that ever was hers,” 

1 own t ft'lt tnyfiolf colour iu my turn, as I awkwardly withdrew 
my purse; ami I had not the confidence to look the woman in the 
whih* I said, “ Give me po(»r Fido, then, for my mother’s Bake, 
and pcThnp.s ihc time may come when you tvill allow' me ^he pleasriis* 
of assisting you for my own.” 

** Ono of t)ie girls, ma’am, shall take him to the Park this evening, 

I ktiow Miss Mortimer wished to have iiim, but you have the best 
right to him, and I hojie you w'ill make him be kindly in^ated^ 
tno’am; he is used to kindnohs.” “ 

I thanked the good woman, proinbed atlcntlon to lu*r favonrll’e, 
atnl hurried away. Fido arrived at thi* Park that afternoort, and 
soon became the most formidable rival of Miss Arnold ; nor unjustly, 
lor ht‘ was playful, fawning, and geomingly aShclinnatt^— the very 
«] uaiities to wliioh fihe,ow<'d my (avour. 

“ See, my dear JEilen,” said Miss Mortimer, when I rejoined hor, ' 
“Si*!' Iiow your mother’s morningK were spent.” IM any one bat 
my mother furnished tt»e subjec't of this apostrophe, or htul roy 
friend. Miss Arnold, been present to witness iU application, I should 
eertainly have turned it otf, by ridiculing tlje absurdity of a baud** 
some woman of fashion spending htr timo in teaching cottage girls 
inantua^makifig and morality; but now, tenderness ett>aliiiig on my 
self-reproach, I only answered with a high, “Ah I my mother Iras an 
iingel ; I must not pretend to resemble her.” • 

“ My dearest child I” said I^lias Mortimer, catching my hand with 
more animation than she luwl ever shown in speaking to me, “why 
this ill-timed humiUty? Bom to such splmdid advantages, w'hy 
{>hould you not aspire to mako your life a practical thanksgiving to 
I lie llestower? T acknowledge that your own strength is not * sirtfi- 
I lent for these things,' but He u ho lias called you to be perfect will—” 



** Oail pray now,, ay inti^tthipU^d 

t>xcr for to-rtay; I aato ut^re tl^aa Uaif already* ^*4^ ar 

a (I(>7.on yuar«% hoiisce,''! ftball attcipdtojaASktba^ raaUc^rft/' 

Before nay reader comment o)a tbe wisdom of this reply, let lum 
exainine whether there be any fnoro M'ejght in the rrasona which de- 
lay hi# owU'endeavoiirs ai'ter Christian per feotian*| • 

Our dialogae was interrupted by the appearamee <Jf Mr. Maitland 
who alighted at the wkhet of the cottage garden, with the intention 
of inquiring after tin* widow ; but upon hearing that she Ifett no bad 
effects from her accident, ho gave his horse to his servant, and ac- 
companied 118 , or rather Miss Mortimer, to the Park. A iVw civil 
inquiries wire, indeed, the only notice which he deigned to bestow 
upon mo, and, to own the truth, T was not at all more gracioxis to 
him. 

At the door of Sedly Pork stood my father, as ub-ual, with one 
arm rest ing in the hollow of his back, the other supporti <1 by his 
gold-beaded cane; and he not only discomposed this favourite atti- 
tude by offering his hand to Mr. Maitland, but advanced some steps ^ 
to meet him : a mark of regard which 1 do not ro(‘ollcct having seim 
him bestow on any olh< r vishor. lU* fidlowed up tldb courtesy by 
pressing his guost to dine with him, and Mr. Maitland was at length 
induced to comply, while I stood wondering what my father (‘ould 
mean by expending so much civility upon a person of whom nobotly 
had ever heard before. 

I cannot protend to have made any observation^! upon Mr. Mail- 
land's manners or con\ersati(m during this visit, having previously 
convinced myself that neither was worth ol)«!Orving, After dinner, 
while he discoursed with rny father and Miss MoriiiniT, 1, agreeably 
to the polite praetic<! of many ycmiig ladies, Ibrmtd, apart with Miss 
Arnold and the young' Vancouvers, a coterie which, if net the most 
entertaining, was at least the most noisy part of the company, the 
sound and form holding due ijroporlion to the vshallovv ness. My 
father made some ineflcclual atteropls to reduce us to ord(*r, and 
Miss Mortimer endeavoured to dissolve our combination by address- 
ing her remarks to me; but 1, scarcely answtTing her, eontinued to 
talk and til tor ap;irt Mitli my compnaions till it was time for our 
visitors to depart. 

As soon as they w'cre gom*, iry father strode gravely to the upprr 
end of the room, planted hii*meif firmly with his back to the tirt', 
and, knitting his brow.s, eddressed me as T stood at the further win- 
dow. Miss Percy, ^ jaid he, “ r d(» not approve of your b lnu lour 
this allernoon. I liave placetl you at the head of a splendid esta- 
pUshment, and T desire you will consider it as your duly to nib r- 
taiu mv guests ^rtU^my guests, Mis^ Pt‘rcy.'' 

A f*wv monionU of dead silonc-o fidlowod, and niy father quitted 
the room. 

Had this will-doMTvod n-proof been given in prii ate, T lulglil lum* 
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a^knowled^ lb luatlbei ^t Mortimet^ ^ib3^lbi6adw€r^ 

present' to iftkitalate to;f of blaji£«^ and M tmn as my 

mhw disappeared, I be^Q a sttri^' coWpiiaint of hts iH-hamour, 
wondering * whether be expeoted me to sit starched by the side ot‘ 
eve^ tiresomo old fellow he brought to his house, like the wooden 
cuts of W illiam and Mary/ 

Miss Arnold joined me in rldtculing the absurdity of such an ex* , 
pectation; but Mias Mortimer took part with my fkther. ** Indeed, , 
my dear,” said she, “ yen must allow me to say, that Mr. Percy’s 
guests, of whatever age, have an equal right to your attentions. I 
particularly wish you had distributed them more impartially to- 
day; for 1 would have had' you appear with advantage to Mr. Mait^ 
laudt whom 1 imagine you would not have found tiresome, and who 
is certainly not very old.” • * 

Appear^'ith advantage to Mr. Maitland!” exclaimed T: **oh! 
now the murder is out. My father and Miss Mortimer want me to 
jnake a conquest of Stiffy,” 

Miss Arnold laughed immoderately at the idea. “ Vou make a 
conquest of Mr. Maitland!” repeated Mbs Mortimer in her turn, 
gazing in my face witii grave simplicity’; no, my dear; that, indeed, 
surpasses my expectation, hir. Maitland !” exclaimed she again, in 
a sort of smiling soliloquy over her knitting; “ no, that would indeed 
bo too absurd.” 

J own my pride was piqued by this opinion of Miss Mortimer’s; 
and 1 felt some incrtnalioii to tonvince her that thiTe was no such 
violent absurdity in oxp:?cting that a stiff old bachelor should b<* 
caught by a haiidsoni * heiress of sevontt‘eii. I half determined to 
institute a flirtation. *' 

The idi*a ivas loo amusing to be abandoned, and Mr. Maitland soon 
gave iut‘ an opportunity of eoimncncing my operations. He again 
visited Sedly Park ; and, in spite ofseverdl repulses, I contrived to 
draw him into conversation, and even succeeded in obtaining my 
lull share of hia attention. But when he rose to be gone, 1 recol- 
Icctetl, willi surprise, that I had spent half an hour without talking 
much nonsense, or hearing any. Our second interview was not 
more ofFcctivc. At the end of tlu’ third I renounced my attack as 
utterly liopcU'hs, and should as soon have thought of shaping a 
dangler out of (’inciniiatus. Mr. Maitland’s heart, too, sciimed as 
imprmiable a.', his dignity, aud [ was gUd to forget that J had ever 
formed so desperate a project as an aiU'inpt upon cither. 

Our acquaintance, however, continued to make some progress; 
and if at any luckless hour I happened to deserted by more anl- 
nutirig companions, I could pass the time very tolerably with Mr, 
Maitland 1 believe lie was a scholar, and to this perhaps he ow^ed 
that force and variety of language which was often amubing, invlo- 
))i*ndcntly of the sentiment it com eyed. Ihj possessed* besides, a 
certain dry sciitenlioub humour, of which the effect was heJglilcnod 



by the lii£texi1)h» gravity of hito low tom oT 

^ voiti«> altogetber fiotanbltlotie of |Sts wfM '' 

was too gentle ibr kauimrt an4 too ee)f>^»»c86od for bashAilar$t<<t, 
was a oonstitutkMBil, or rather, perhaps, a national reserve; whirh 
made soiuo amends for it« ropolsive eifeot upon strangers, by grait- 
fying the vanity of those whb were able to overnoine it. I own tliat 
I was selfish enough to be flattered by the distinction which ho ap^ 
pt«u*ed to make between Miss Arnold and myself; the more ao 
because there was, T know not wh:U, in Mr. Maitland, which im- 
pressed me with tlie id<'a of a sturdy rectitude that bowed to no 
extrinsic ailvantugu. ThLs gratification, however, was balanoed by 
thf* preference which In* constantly ahowaii for Miss Mortimer ; and 
sittth was my craving for adulation, that’ f was at times absolutely 
ncKlechby this preference, although Mr. MaitUnd was some yoai'i 
above thirty. * 

Towards the end of our stay at Sicily Vark, his visits beciuno 
more freqiientj but in spite of his Company, and that of many other 
gentlemen more agreeable to me, I was dying with impatience fin* 
our removal to town. My eagerness incroasod, when I aCeideritally 
heard that l..n(ly Maria di^ Burgh had already started as the reign- 
ing beauty of the winter. ■When thU InteUigcnco was ctmveyed to 
1 was standing opposite to a largo mirror. I glanct'd towards 
it, recalled wifchsoin(‘ contempt tlic miniature charms ol iny lairy 
competitor, and sprung away to entreat t)iat my father would 
immediately reiuov<‘ to tx)wn. But iny father had alwady fixed the 
fourteenth of January for his removal; and Miss Armdd alleged, 
that nothing short of a Uro would have hastemid his departure, or 
reduced him to the deiiriidatiou of acquainting the family that ho 
had changed his mind. 

The finipleeiitn of January, however, at length arrived, and I was 
permitted to enter the sct'uc of rny iinagiimry triumphs. 







CIlAlTEtt iV. 


Next ill Uie daunoe fulldwlt iitvy, 

KUd /till of feid atid fblloiiy. 

Hid malloo and diapyte, 

For pryvks haterlt that Imitour trymbt ; 

Iliia foilowlt niony lirelk ilij>Kyrul(t, 

M'itli fonyeit worries qubyu*, 
tijttcrcns into monU /ucIh, 

And liark-by(ari& in fUKirc^lt plaoi". 

'I'o U’y tiial had dolyte ; 

With roT^nuriH fala It^ingis ; 

AUuoc! that courtia of tioblu kingiH, 

(tf tliamo can novir l»e quytte. 

Huxuau — f Daunco.) 

The C(*uiitPKs of ’s ball was fivtul upon as tho oftcaaion of irty 

first appearanen. What meditation did it not cost im* to decide 
iijion th(j style of ray costume for tliat eventful cveninf;! How did 
my ppelertMicij fluctuate betwctm the grorgeons and the slmpUs tho 
airy and the inaguifie**ut! Tho balance was cast in favour of the 
l.ittiT by lh(‘ possossjoii of ray mother's jewels, wliich ray fathiT 
ordered to be reset for me, with sui^erb addititms. “• JIo could afford 

il," he said, “ as well as Latly or any of her ccunpany, and he 

s.'uv no reason why I should not be Jisfine as the proudest of them.” 
My Ijeari bouiided with delight, w lien I at last saw the brilliants flsuih 
in iny dark hair, mark the contour of iny ne ck, and circle a waist 
slender as the term of a sylph. All that flattery had told, and vanity 
l>(‘li(*\ed, s»H.*med now to gain confirmation; yet, still some doubts 
allavcd ray sclf-coneeit, till it received its consummation from the 
the stately Mr. Maitland. I overboard Mias Arnold whisper 
te him, as I entered the drawing-room where he and .a largt^ party 
nere waiting to escort me, ** hook what lovely diamonds Mr, Percy 
given Ellen.” “They nould have been h**{.ter bestowed <dsc- 
where,” rtdunied Mr. Maitland; “ nobody that looks at Miss Ptsrcy 
will observe them.” 

Though eiadiiin that this compliment was not meant for my ear, 
t had the hardihood to acknowledge it, by saying. *' Thank you, sir; 
I shall put that into ray memorandum-book, and preserve it like 



Atmc’t n&t mMik litft ^oioua, ht*- 

t9,uiiv »tte ntvw made but <mo * ^ 

“ Tho f jrtMng never made flMt cirai^atbft,'’ vetttmed ho, 
drdy, ‘ but it wnlttckily ftll into the hande of a Ohlld, who oould 
not hoop It to herself * 

The word ‘child’ a as parfcwmiarlj ofTetttive tm this first night of 
my womanhood, and, in tho intovioation of my epirlta, I should 
have made some vtry impertinent rcjomdoi, it I hid not been pne* 
V ented by Mist, Mortimer “ M hiit, li,lh n ^ * said she, ^ qnarrelUng 
w Ith Mr MaitUnd for uompUmenU 1 Is it not enough to satisfy you, 
tliat he, who is so seldom sctnin places of that sort, aeoompanies you 
to the ball to night •* 

“OhJ prav, rt turned I, “simo Mr Miitland has so ftw fcirn- 
*(c tri r,.«*to Sparc, allow him to disposi of thorn as he ph ascs His 
uttendanet to niyht is m int as a compliment to my fatln^r 

**Do not make mo paj a whole eve mm? s comfort foi what is only 
a firthio'^s woith, }ou know, said Maitland, good>hamouredly , 
‘ but leavf* oft ti}mg to be disagneabh andwiUy Nay, do n»t 
frown now voiir will not have tim to recover itsoli I s(i 
tb( cninagt is at the door 

1 did not wait loi a second intimetion but bounded down stairs, 
anl I was atreadv s( ated in the baioueht,, witJi Mi s Arnold, before 
mv d« liberate beau madf his appear in I w is too full of e\pee* 
tation to talk , and we had proceeded to? somt tune m siUnet when 
I was awakein d from a drt nm of triumph by Mi Maitland h s ij m" 
and, as I th )ii„ it, with a sign “Mbit a plnsing womwi is Mi 
Mortimer' Thatfimimm simpluity mdswoctn ss make the m nvt 
common place debg itfnl' 

I sufipo ( it w m\ vanitv grasping at a monop^ilx of piais 
wliwh made ni( f I irvselt t azei b\ this cn omium «nJ r pit, 
tishly answ en (3, lliat it w i a pitv AIiss Aloitmi i dilnnt hear 
this corapliinmt, f >i «h mioht ke p it to heiie’f since she her <11 
4 \ as ro kil i 

* MitUm tli(s( f w sears si I Mi Alutlau’ ‘ he was a vtn 
cm hantm^ woman 

“Jnd ei exeliiin ei I min an 1 more out of hum > ir at the iin 
w irmlh ot his expnssi m, ‘ Mi ^ Morliin r lus ni wit, in 1 
slu hisn v(rb«ciipi tl;y 

“True ictuni d Mr Miitlaoi but I dislike wits I am n t 
cv<n t md of bcaulus It s bal ta t ten a w >maii to ‘ ft ish on th 
startltKl ej e ’ Miss Mortimer did nil burst on us hi c i m te ii 
she stole on us like tlie dawn e bet ring an 1 d hghtful, ii >1 d i/ Un 

Tills speech seemed so manifest an attick upon m wlu d alt ui 
a c itain foatless repaitee that pass*«l foi wit, and who w is «li a is 
a b aut\ by proression, that mv tvtv hUtd with tt irs < I in«tifai.i 
lion O w lat ust is be autv , tlioug it 1, it it b t ms 1 pi*» I li 
m n of sense, an I diaw the gi/c oiil> ol siii^ b vb** let mvi c t 
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havo felt Us and when people liave» lik$ Mr* Maitland, 

outlived human feelkigS) they should leave the world, and not atay 
to damp the pleasures of the young and the happy. 

The next moment, however, sparkling eyes and skins of alabaator 
rueover(*d their full value in my estimation, when, as we prised 

into Lady ’s crowded rooms, a hundred whispers met my ear of 

** Lovely !” — ** Charming 1” and Devilish handsome 1'* My buoyant 
spirits rose again, and I looked up to take a triumphant survey of 
my admirers. Yet, Avhen f mot tiie universal gasu which was 
attracted by the splendour of n»y dross, or the novelty of my tfp- 
p^aranco, nature for a mument stirred in me; and though I had 
indignantly turned from Mr. Maitiand, and accepted the devoirs of 
a more obsequious attendant, I now instinctively caught liis arm, 
and shrunk awkwardly behind him. 

1 quicklyniowever, rocovcretl my self-possession, and began to 
enjoy the gaiety of the scene. I^ot so m> companion, who seemed 
miserably out of place at a ball, and whoso manner appeared even 
more, grave and repulsive than usual. T shall n<‘Ver forget the 
solemn, abstracted air with which he sat silently gazing on a chan- 
delier; and then suddenly interrupting my couversatum with half 
a dozen beaux, rosurq^'d tlic discussion of a plan, to which I had lis- 
tened with int(‘rest a few days belore, for bettering the condition of 
the ri(‘groes upon his plantations. But my attention w'as at onco 
withdrawn from his diseourse, and from the titter which it ooca- 
''ioned, when a tiudden movement opening the circle wdiich surrounded 
me, gave to my view the figure of Lady Maria dc Burgh. 

Never had she looked so lovely. Her Ariel-like form was flying 
through tin* dance; her blue eyes sparkVmg with pleasure; exorcise 
flashing lit>r snowy skin w ith the lilies of life and health. 1 observed 
the graceful fall of her white drapiry, the unadorm*d braidfj of her 
sunny hair, and distrusted the tasto which had loaded me with 
ornament. 

The dance ended; and Lady Maria was going to throw herself 
upon a seat, when it was suddenly taken pos.session of by a young 
man, who withdrew my attention even trom Lady Maria. The 
easy rudeness of this aetion, his dress, his manner, his w'hole air, 
announeed him to bo of the first fashion. He languidly extended 
a limb of the most perfect symmetry, viewed it attentively in every 
direetion, drew his fingers through hiS elegantly dishevelled hair; 
then, composing himself into an attitude of rest, began to examine 
th(‘ company through an f ye-glass set with brilliants. Lady Maria 
having, w ith some difficulty, wedged hcrsolf info a place by his side, 
w'as beginning to address him, but he turned from her with the most 
fashionable yawn imaginable. Presently hi« eyes were directed to, 
or rather fell upon me; and 1 felt myself inclined to excuse the ple- 
beian vivacity with which he instantly pointed me out to his fair 
coiniianion, seeming to inquire who I was. Her ladyship looked* 
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versr iiftvourablo. An lUtorration tli^ a}i|>awr«)d to fbr the 

gentleman, rising, oifered the lady higbati^ as if to load her forward; 
tho lady frowned, pouted, llaunoed, and at last, with a very olondy 
aspcft, rose and suffered him to eondurt her towards me. Scaroely 
relaxing her pretty features, she addressed me with a few words of 
very stately reoognltton; introduced me to hur brother, J^ord Fr<i- 
derick do Burgh, and (hen turned away. Miss Arnold claimed her 
acquaintance by a humble curtsey. Her ladyship, looking her 
full in the face, passed, *aad gave no sign.* I was instantly pos- 
sessed with the of patronagei and though T had before for- 
gotten that Miss Arnold was in the, room, X now gave her my arm, 
and all the attention wliich I could spare from Lord Frederick do 
Burgh. ^ 

For a man of fashion. Lord p’roderick was tolerably amusing, 
lie knew the names, and a little of the private history, of evm' per- 
son in the room. He llattercd w'illi considerable industry; and it 
was not difficult to flatter him in return. Ho asked me to dance. 
I was engaged for the next three dances, but disappointed one of 
my partners that 1 might sit with Tiord Fn'dcrick. His lordship 
nt*\t proposed that I should walU with him. ^So much native feel- 
ing y(*t remained in im* that I shrunk from making such an exhibi- 
tion, and at first positively refused; but, happening to observe that 
Jiiidy^ Maria was watching, with an eye of jealous displeasure, her 
brother’s attentions to me, 1 could not n'.sist the tc^mptation of pro- 
voking her, by exhibiting these attentions to tlM‘ whole as.^emhly, 
and therefore eonsented to danco the naltz. 

1 own that I bitterly repented this e<»inpiinnoe u hen I fiuind my- 
KOlf standing with Lord Frederiek alone, in the midst of th(‘ cirele 
which was tiUstantly lormcd around us. 1 forgot even the po-s-iioilily 
of the admiration of uhich 1 had bofoiv been so seeurt*. My knees 
knocked together, and a mist kw am b.*lure iny I'yes. Hut tlw^re was 
now no retreat, and the dance began. My feelings of disquiet, how- 
ovor, did not rise to their height till, towards the close of the dance, 
1 met the eye ol Mr. Maitland fixed on me in stern disapprobation. 
I have never yot met with any person wdioso displeasure was so 
disagreeably au fill as that of Mr. Maitland. At that roommt it 
was more than I could bear. lUslilv including the dance, I darted 
through the crowd of sptsetators, *-egardless of their praise or cen- 
sure, and faint and unhappy, 1 sunk upon a seat. 

I was instantly surrounded by persons who offered me every sort 
of assistaneo and rdiVeshment. Lord Frederick was partieularlr 
assiduous; but f owed the recovery of my spirits ehielly lo tlic 
sarcastic smile with which I was eyed by Lady Maria do Burgh, 
whom I overheard saying, with a sc*omful glance at the gentlemen 
who croudod round me, “ Really the trick takes admirably!” Mr. 
Maitland now making his way tow.ards me, said very eoldlV, Miss 



Percy, X0n M 1ftcUii«fl to go homr, I shall I ^ 

prorokcd Kt his .uftoouoeni for an wwaalneBS of whicm he ha/$ 
the chief cimse; and ojtrelessljr answ-erSn^? that I should not gohomd 
for on hour or* two, accepted X^ord Prcd»iriok’s arm, and sftucflterod 
round the room. 

Purini? the rest of the evenlnj;, I paid no further attention to lUy 
father's friend. Once or tvrioe I tliougUt of him, and with an indS^ 
tinct feeling of self-reproach; hut I was occupied with the assidui- 
ties of my new admirer, and had no leisure to considor of propriety. 

J saw, too, or fancied that 1 saw, Lady Maria make some attempts 
to detach her brother from nwv and I had therefore double enjoy- 
ment in dotajning him by my s)(^. Though she alfected indifference, 

1 could easily see that sh® continued lo wati h us; and as olXon m T 
perceived j||cr eye turned towards us, 1 laughiwl, flirted, and redou- 
bled the deiuonat rat ions of our mutual good understanding. About 
five in the morning the parly separated; and I, more worn out by 
the affectation, than exhilarated by the reality of merriment, ro- 
tunuvl home. Lord Frederick attended me to rny carriage; and 
Mr. Maitland having handed in Miss Arnold, bowi>d without speak- 
ing, and retired. 

Some very excellent and judicious persons maintain a custom of 
CiUtiiig to mind c‘V(*ry night the transactions of the day j but even il 
the habit of scll-exaramation i>ad at all entered into my gystem, this 
was manifestly no season for its exercise. C!omplotely exhausted, I 
ilropped asleep even while mv poor weary maid was undressing me; 
and closed a (lay of lolly, pride, and enmity, without one serious, one 
repentant thought. 

Jlut wliv do 1 part ieiilarise one day.-' My whole eourso of life was 
aptly d.-si-rihed in a short dialogue with Mr. Maitland ♦‘Miss 
Pcj-py^’' said l»e, “I liope you are not the worse, for the fatigues of 
hi'.t night “ Not in th** sir. ’ \V(dl, then, are you anything 
the bottler bir them !)<► you look back on your amusement with 
pleasure i'" “No, T must confess, T do not. Jlf*sides, I have not 
leisure to look back, 1 am so busily looking foru ard to this evening’s 
opera.” 

Mr. Mail land, sighing from tlie very botloin of his heart, gave me 
a look which s.od, as intelligibly as a look could speak: “ Unfortu- 
nate, misguided girl 1” We were alone; and I was half inclined to 
hid him givo utterance to liw seiiliments, and tell me all the follies 
wliich, in his secret soul, he a.seribed to mo. Pride was struggliUg 
nitli niy respect for his opinion, wh<*n Lord Krodcrick de Burgh wai» 
atlniiitod ; and the voice of candour and of common sense was never 
again allowed to mingle discord w-ith the sounds of the * harp and 
lh<* viol.’ 

I had entered the throng who were in chase of pleasure, and 1 was 
not formed for ti languid purBiiit, It became, the employment of 
cAcrvd.iy, of every hour. Mv mornings wn-re spent at anctioas, 
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exhibitions, and milliners* shops ; my evonlogs wliereveif fashionable 
folly held her court. Miss Mortimer attempted gently to stem tha 
torrent. She cmlpavourod to remove my temptation to seek aniiiso • 
mfent abroad, by providing it for me at home { but 1 had drunk 'of 
the inebriating cup, and the temperate draught had become tastciess 
to me. She tried to convince my reason; but reason was in a deep 
sleep, and stirred no further than to repulse the hand which would 
have roused. She attempted to persuade mo ; and T, to escape the 
subject, told her, that when I had fulfilled the engagements which 
were to occupy every moment of mj' time for the six succeeding 
weeks, I would, on some rainy Sunday, stay at homo all day, and 
patiently swallow my whole dose of lecture at a siUiug- 1 
back wjth astonishment upon her patient endurance of my imperti- 
nences. But she saw my follies with the pity of si supervu* nature; 
aware, indeed, of the tremsmdous difference between lior state and 
mine, yet remembering wlio it was that had * masle her to difler.* 

Finding her own efforts trultlcss, she endeavoured to obtain my 
father’s interposition. But my father considered all human kind ajj 
divided into classes : those \\ ho were to labour for riches, and those 
whow’cro to enjoy them; and ho saw no reason for restricting mo 
in the use of any pleasun' for which I could afford to pav. Besides, 
he secretly regarded with some contempt the confined notiems of 
Miss Mortimer, and was not without his share of elation in tho tri- 
timphs which 1 won, Ilo dtdighted to read, in the * Morning Chro- 
nicle,' that at Lady G ’s ball, the brilliancy of :\liss Percy’s jewels 

had never been surpassed, save b}*^ the eyes of the lov<*ly weanT. 
Ho chuckled over the paragrapli which announced my approaching 

nuptials with tho young Duke of , although Iks at the same time. 

declared with an oath, that "he would lake care how he gave his 
daughter and his money to a fellow' who might be ashamed of his 
fUthcr-in-law,” Indeed, he took great i)lc’asure in brinaing my 
suitors, especially those of noble birth, to the point of explicit pro- 
posal, and then overwludming them wdli a tremendous preponder- 
ance of aettlemoiit. IIi* rejected, in this w ay, some unexceptionable 
offers; for my splendid pro-,peets oulw'eighed all inr folly and 
extravagance. I left these matters entirely to his arriimrement, for 
I had neither wish nor love that did not eentro in amusement. I 
Rometiraes wondered, however, wha^ were his intentions with regard 
to me, and more than half suspc' cod that they pointed towards Mr. 
Maitland; but I never recoHeeted Mr. IMaitland’s manner towards 
me w'ithout laughing at tie ab<iiirdity ol such a scheme. 

In the mean time, along witli a few sober suitors. T attracted 
danglers inmimorabh ; for I w'a.s the fashion; admired by fahhionable 
men; envied by fashionable women; and, of course, raved of by 
their humbler mimics of both bcxes. Kuch had his passing hour of 
influence, but the lord of tho ascendant W'as Lord Frederick de 
Burgh. He was handsome, nhow'v, extravagant, and even more the 
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fashion than myseli^ He danced weU» drove and wal 

a rerjr QSdlpus in expounding anagrams and connndrnms. it 
was not to these advantages alone that he owed my preference. 
These might have won ftw Wm the smiles which he shared wkh fifty 
others; but he was indebted for my peculiar grace to his relation* 
ship with Lady Maria. 

The mutual dislike of this lady and myself had boon coufirmed by 
seven years’ interchango of impertinences ; nor was it in the least 
degree mitigated by the new circumstances jn which we were placed 
The leader of fashion for the winter was nearly related to the Ho 
Burgh family, and she had pciphaps a stronger connection with roe: 
she owed my father twelve thousand pounds. Thus she n^tur^Jly 
became the chaperon, both to Lady Maria and myself ; and we often 
mot in cirfti's wliere a person of my rank is usually considered as an 
intruder. Lady Maria, proud of an ancient family, resented this 
intrusion, the more, perhaps, because I trespassed upon rights still 
dearer than the privileges of rank. I, too proud myself to tolerate 
pride in another, lost no opportunity of retort; and my ingenuity in 
discovering th(‘so occasions was probably heightened by the neces- 
sity of improving them with due regard to the rules of politeness. 
Our mutual acquaintance, accustomed to witness genteel indications 
orhatr(‘d, soon learnt to please, by gonlle sarcasms against an absent 
ri\al{ and wc wore never without some good-natured friend, who 
could hint to each whatever debt she owed to tho malice of the 
other. I know not how Lady Marla might feel; but I was alter- 
nately plea.sed with these sacrifices to my malevolence, and morti- 
fied by pereciving that it was visible* to every common observer. I 
attempted to corn'eal what I was ashamed to avow ; but the arro- 
ganci* and iraseibilitv, still more than the natural ojienness of my 
tamper, unfitted me tor caution ; and between the fear of exposing 
my rancour, and iny eageniMss to give it >ent; between my quick 
seiiMbihty to civil scorn, and my impatience to repay it in kind, I 
endured more pain than it wonhl have cost me to banish from my 
breast every vindictive thought. 

How does one disorderly passion place us at the mercy of every 
crealiire who uill use it as a tool to serve* his )mipo.se ’ Even my 
maid endeavoured to make her peace, after the destruction of & 
lavourite enj), by li’lling me that she had quitted l^ady Maria’s ser- 
\ iee for mine, because she had no plea.sure in dressing her last lady, 
who, she said, was little bigger than a doll, and not much wiser.” 
Mi-'S Arnold, uho, m spite of her obsequiousVndcavours to please, 
had one day the ufisfortune to offend her capricious patroness, was 
M‘Stured to immediate favour, by infornunjj me, that *Hhe whole 
town believed Lady Maria’s pretended cold to be nothing but a fit 
of vexation, becauso her father had permitted Lord Frederick to 
pay his addresses to me.” 

J 11 ppilc of tli<‘ belief of the ‘ whole tov\ n,’ however, Lord Frederick 
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WA« fitiU nothing more thiiii a dangloi’ ; nor luul I ihn slif^teat dei^lfe 
to attract his more particular r^aa‘dB. I was even afnild that “ho 
fihouldt by a scrioua proposal, oblige me to didpen^e With bis ftitnre 
Rttentions, and thereby deprive inc of the amoaement of witueBSlng 
the frowns, and tosses, and ftdgetings with which I^ady Marla 
watched a flirtation always redoubled when she was near. 

This amusement, indeed, was obtained at the expense of incurring 
some animadversion. My competitors for fashion, atid of course for 
the notice of fashionable men, revenged themselves for my superior 
success by sarcastic comments upon my supposed conquest; each 
obliquely insinuating, that she might have transferred' it to herself, 
if ^he could have descended to such means as 1 employed. These 
iniicndos, liowevcr, wen* >.oftene<b ere they rea<‘hed ny-' ear, into 
gentle raillery; iricndly questions as to the time when I was to 
bless Ijord Frederick w Uh my hand; and tenUer-hoarted ox]iostu- 

lations on the cruelty of delay. Miss C would speak to me in 

the most com passions to terms of Iho envy which ray conquest ex- 
cited 111 iTcr pour friend Ml9.s L ; and Miss L , in her turn, 

Would implore me to marry J^ord Frederick, w'erc it only (o piif 

poor Mias (i out of suspense. That wdiich should have alarmed 

iny caution only flattered my vanity, lihstcad of discaimtcnamdng 
the atlacl..soi* my acquabdance by calm and sleiwly opposition, 1 
invited them by ietblc defence; or at best, parried them with a 
playfulness which autliorbed their repetition. 


(’ll AFTER V. 


Here rfoqu‘*nof’ herself if»it;ht jilrad in viiin, 

Wor one of all the hearfJpf'.s crow>l uoulfl 
And thou ' O PWOft'T than tlic rniiM' s soiijf, 

Aflietion's voioe divine! nith rolti dS'.daUi 

Kven thuu art lieard ; \ihilt’ 'utid *u' insulting ihronir 

Thy daunted aliivciing form n*jvDs timidly along, — Alns Tniwi.. 

MaHihage is like sin: if often allow' it to be presented to oiir 
fl^iew, we learn to look without starting. 1 w as supremely indiffiTt-nt 
towards Lord Frederick, and never enUu'tained one serious thought 
of becoming his wife; but I sulfercd myself to be rallied upon our 
future conneetiem, till the idea exciU^d no distinct sentiment of dis- 
ftpprobution, ami till Ijy degrees I forgtil. to make up lor tht' faintness 
of my denials by the strength of my inward resolutions against the 
match. Perliaps T should describe ray ease more correctly were 1 
to own that I formed no plan for the future; all my serious consider- 
ation being reserved for the comparative merits of satin and velvet. 





ot of asi adsembly and m opera. The reputation of Ii0r4 Frederlok'ii 
aitenttong gave me mucfa more pleasure than the attentiOQB tham- 
selves; and my oompanions knew how to flatter iiie, hj reminding 
me of his ansiduiLies. 

Of all my romembrancers the most persevering* if not the most 
vehement, was Miss Arnold. She had made her calculations on tho 
iucreaged importance which rank might give her patroness; and with 
her accustomed shrewdness, chose the means most eifeotual for pro- 
moting her object. She did not* indeed, like others of my ocquahltr 
ance, rally mo upon marriage; on the contrary, she rather aflected 
some delicacy upon that subject ; but, in Lord Frederick's absence, 
she made him her constant theme ; and the moment he approached, 
she resigned to him her place by my aide. As she had int,hflate ac- 
cess to luylhind, she Imew bow' to accommodate her attacks to my 
prevailing sentiments. At first, she confined herself to chronicling 
the symptoms of Lady Maria’s jealousy and spite; amusing me with 
pictures, half luimic, half descriptive, of the Ul-concealcd malice of 
my foe, and instigating rac to further irritation. Next, she begim to 
mingle lier n*gjstur with hints of having observed that the sport was 
becoming a senoiis one to Lord Frederick. 1 was at first little in- 
ellncil to credit a circumstance which would have added to the 
improprieiy of my favourlto amusement; but when at last Miss 
Arnold^ instances, and iiiy own exuberant vanity, convinced me of 
the fact, some remains of justice and humanity prompted me to a 
c]jang(‘ of oouduet. 

“ If Lord Frederick has really taken it into his wise head to be in 
’ove with me," said I to her oru* day when we were alone, “J believe, 
Juliet, 1 ought to carry the jest no farther,” 

I spijke with great gravity, lor T was half afraid that she must bo 
of my i»j)inioa. Sh<' hfoked steadily iu my fiu'e, as if to see whether 
1 Well' 111 earnest; and then burst into a hearty fit of laughter. 
“ Kidieulousl” cried she: “what 1 you expect him to die of it, do you*'' 
H*‘ally, my dear, I did not think you had been so romantic.*' 

I bi'Jieve 1 liluslied for appearing to over-rate a passion which ray 
companion considered us so frivolous; and answered carcles.-»ly, 
“ Oh ! I dare say he"!! survive it; but one w ould not wilfully give mi- 
cas mess, liow’cvor trivial, you know.” 

“ Bagatelle ! you, who make a huiidre.d lioarts ache every day. to 
trouble your cuiiscience about one stray thing! Besides, I’ll finawer 
for it, that tlie affaip upon the whole will give him more pleasure 
than pain. How many sighs, such lis lordluig»breathe, would it re- 
quin to repay Lord Frederick for tliat uir of yours, as you turned 
to hjin last night from young Lord. (Jlendower !” 

“ All I but that pleasure Wiis a free gift, ,Tuliot. L have no right to 
make him pay for it ; bc.sldp?, Glendower is such a fool, that it w^as 
really a relief to gel rid of him. But, to bo sorioiis, T believe I shall 
efiVet my retreat with the better grace the sooner T begin it,” 
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l^iss ArnoM was silent for a few moments, aikpSMiitly pondcnng 
ttio matter; .then, witli an air of mature reflection, said* “Well! per- 
haps, upon the wiioltv you may be right* Tour indifferenee will 
probably cure Lord Frederick; besides, it will be a double charity; 
It will li such a relief to Lady Maria, poor .girl! 1 confess, Ellen, 
I am often sorry for ht*r. Did you observe what a passion she was 
in last night when Lord Frederick would not quit you to dance with 
Lady Augusta Loftus?" 

** It was provoking to see one’s brother show so little taste,” an- 
swered I, pulling myself up, and trying to suppress a simper. I 
should have thought I had no chance with Lady Augusta*' 

“ \ot, indeed,” returned Arnold, with a cimtemptuous smile, *• if 
©v^^y ohe judged like Ijady Maria de lJurgU; and estimated a woman, 
like a carrot, by the length of root she had under ground! (ib, 
what a passion she will bo in when Lord Frederick makes his pro- 
posal, and is refused 1” 

“ But if 1 go much farther, Juliet, how can 1 refuse him? I can’t 
tell the man that T have been drawing him on merely for the purpose 
of teasing his sister.” 

“ Well,” returned Miss Arnold, "after all, F belU've you are right ; 
ao just do as you please. Your father, to be sQi*e, might easily 
manage that matter; but do as you please.” 

She knew' that she might safely intrust me with this pcnrflssion; 
secure that, even if my rf.9olutiims w'ore good, they would be int‘f- 
fectivo. To shake off the attentloiH of a man W'ho has ou«‘e been 
enc.'mraged, requires more firmness than usually falls to the lol of 
w'oman. Besides. Lord IVederiek had habit in his favour; and with 
those W'ho are nr‘ith<r guided by reason nor prin(5iple, habit is om- 
nipotent. Pride, too, rtffused to resign the only mcuiii', of ri'p.nMug 
T*ady Maria’.s scorn; and in spite ol the momentary checks of con- 
science, the flirtation proc*‘(‘de<l just as before. 

While in)*^ soi-disant friend encouraged my follies, no Mentor w'as 
at hand to repre.ss tlnun. Mr lather, mingling littU* in the circh’s 
which 1 frequented, was ignorant of the encouragernimt which I gave 
to I.ord Frederick. Mis.s Mortimer, ill calculated to arri'st the 
notice of the gay and the giddy, wa.s alino.st excluded from the end- 
less invitations which wore atldressca to me. The public amuse- 
ments, which consumed so much of my time, W'cre unsuitable to hi*r 
habits, to her principles, and to the delicacy of her health. Thus 
she was seldom the witness of my indiseretions. I’here Is, indc'etl, 
no want of people whr serve all scandalous tales as the miina*.t‘Ties 
were wont to do pom* strang<*rs: dress them out a littli', and help 
them on their way. But these charitable persons care not to consign 
acalunmy to those who will neither welcome nor advance it; and 
Miss Mortimer’s declared aversion to scandal kept her ignorant of 
some of the real, and much of th<‘ fabulous history of her acquaint- 
ance. .VccQrdlnyl^ , my intimaiv with Lcrd Frch rick had, lor 



almost tbrso months, excited the smiles, the env^y or thaefensnrS of 
* every body one knows/ when Miss Mortimer was surprised 
hearing a copious account of my impnidonoe ft*om a lady, wlio de- 
clared ** that she was quit© concerned to see that lovely girl, Miss 
Percy, give so much occasion for censorious tales!” Who could 
doubt the kindness ol' that concern which led her to detail my errors 
to my friend, while she delicately forbore from hinting them to ngr- 
solf ? My entrance happuning to interrupt her narrative, I heard 
her say, jvith great emphasis, “ So very ridiculous, that 1 thought it 

an act of fricndsliip ” But, sccingme,sbe stopped; frowned very 

significantly at Miss Mortimer; and then, resuming her complacency 
of counlenanco, she accosted me in the most afTeetjonate manner, 
protesting that she rejoiced in being so fortunate as to xifhet v^th 
me*. “ I laas just telling Miss Mortimer,’’ said she, ** that I never 
saw } ou look so lovely as when you were delighting us all with that 
divine concerto upon the harp last night.” In the same style she ran 
on for about three minutes ; then declaring, that she always forgot 
how time went when she was ipsiting us, she hurried away; first, 
however, r(‘peating her frown to Miss Mortimer, accompanied with 
a cautioning shake of the head. 

1 turned towards my real friend, and observed that she was look- 
ing ou me through rising tears. ^Yo were alone, ami I think I was 
always indocile, less unamiablc, when there were ivw witnesses 
of ray behaviour. Touched with the affectionate (toncern that was 
painUid in her fa(N‘, h*‘fore I lvn**w what 1 was doing, 1 bad locked 
her hand in mine, and had inquired **what was the matter wdth my 
good friend?" ** 

“ My deare.st Ellen/’ returned .she, and her mild eyes filled again, 

^\ouhl you but allow me to be your friend! But I will not talk to 
^ou nuu. That prating w'omaii has discomposed me.” 

JMy conseienee at that, moment giving warning of a lecture in 
»‘inbr}u\ J instantly recoilect<‘d myself. “ Ohl” cried T, “ how can 
you niind what he .says’ She is so prodigal of her talk, that her 
own stores are iiothini* to her. She must depend upon the public 
for sui^ply, and you know' what the proverb says of ‘ begging and 
choosing.* lJui I must be gone; I promised to meet Lady Walker at 
llu> exhibition. Good-bye!” 

My reader, especially if he be a male reader, will more easily eon- 
eei\e tlian T can expn ss, the abhorrenee of rebuke which, at this 
period of my lif(‘, was strong upon me. I belioe I could with more 
pat mice luive endured a fit of cramp, than the most gentle reproof 
that ever friendship administered By Mi.ss Arnold’s help, I for 
some days «‘Sf*aped the admonitions of Miss Mortimer, till I was un- 
fortunately placed at her mercy by an indisposition which I caught 

in striving, for t w o hour.s, to make way through the Duchess of ’g 

lobby on the night of a rout. The first day of my Illness, Miss Ar- 
nold w as pretty coiist unlly at my bed-side. The second, she was 
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obliged to din^ abroad, and ooidd not r^tmt tue&^e two o'cloc^b In 
the morning. Tho thirdi whijo s»he waa gone ih.o aactton to b&y 
some toy which 1 bad lutrmdod pufchasing, I received ])ermU8ioil to 
leave ray chaixdMity and Miss Moftlmer, who bad scarcely qnit.tod me 
by day^r nighty attended lae to my dct^qsing-room. 

From mere habit, 1 approached my glass j but three days of illness 
had destroyed ita pon-er to pjeaso. “Bloss me I” cried L ** what shall 
I do? J am not fit to ho seen I And I am dying to see somebody or 
other. Do, Grant, toll them to let in Mr. Maitland, if ho calls. It 
is ten to one that he w’lU not observe what a Imggard 'wretch 1 
loo^:.” 

** I hare hoard,” said Miss Mortimer, that lovo-lorn damseU 
sigh for Solitude. 1 hope your inclination for company is a sign that 
your heart ia still safe, in spite of reports to the contrary." She 
forced a smile, yet looked in iny face with such sad carncstnes'., as 
if sho had wished, but feared to read my soul. 

There is no escape now', thought I, so 1 muKe the best of it. 
“ Quite safe,” answered 1; *• so .safe 4hat 1 searct^l.’v know' whether t 
have one. I rather imagine, that iu me, as in eertain iierolries whom 
1 have read of at school, a deficiency has been made on ono sidt*, t»n 
purpose that I might wound wtUi greater dexterity and success.” 

** J ri'joiee to hear you say so,’ returned Miss Mortimer, “ mid still 
more to see by tliat candid countenance, that you are not deceiving 
yourself. 1 kn^^w that you were above deceiving mo.” 

“Nay,”sj'.id l/‘ I won’t answer for that, if I l)ad anything serious 
to conceal ; but there is no coump for deceit. 1 w'oxiltl not give my 
dear Fido here lor all oth<‘r animals of his sex upon ciU'tli, cAcepl 

my father and 

And whom'*'” asked Miss Mortimer. 

*'I was going to .say Mr, Maitland,” answered 1, “heejmse he 
so good a raaii; but Fido is a huudrcxl tiruf*s more idfecta'iiate and 
amusing.” 

Miss Mortimer now smiled without tri'iiig il. ** Mr. Maitland i'*, 
indeed, a good man,” said she; “and it yc»u would sliow him liilf 
the kindness and attention tliat you do to h'ldo ” 

She, too/ left the .sentence unfinished, ^ow, though T had not, J 
b' lieve, a thought of finding a loeer in Mr. M.aitland, 1 often re- 
collected, not without pique. Miss Mortimer’s first deeisioii on tliat 
subject; and wdtU a vagiuj hioa that .she w-as going to ri’eaut, 1 said, 
with somo iiuickneSR, “Wi U, wbat w'ould hajjpen if 1 did'*” 

“ You would find hiit, quite a.s amusing, ” answ'crcd she. 

“Is that all?’’ said J, poulingly; “then 1 may ns wrll amuM* rny- 
8<?U* With Lord Frederick, w'ho does not givo wic the trouble ot draw- 
ing him out.” 

ill my invimeiitary pet 1 had started the very subject Axhmh I 
wished to avoid. Miss Mortimer lnst«*inlly took advantage ol' my 
itiadvcrteiice. “ A little more caution,” said she, gravely, “may b" 
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In the eno caffe than in the other; for Mr. IfftHlaxid, far 
from wilfiilly miffleading yon, would guard the delicacy of yoor good 
name with a latlier’s jealousy.” 

In what respect does I^ord Prederiek mislead me?” 

“ Nay, I will not nstert that he does ; but, my dear Elten, our 
grandmothers tised to warn us against the arts- of mean. They repre* 
seated lovers as insidious spoilers, subtle to contrive, and forward' " 
to seijse every occasion of advantage. 1 fear the nature of tlie pur- 
suer remains the same, though the pursuit be transferred from our 
persons to our fortunes,” 

♦« ‘ Oorgons, and hydras, and chimeras dire!”’ exclaimed I; “ what 
a train you have conjured up I But 1 can assure you Lord Frede- 
rick is no insidious spoiler, nor subtle, nor vtry bold; btit ft gooti* 
Matured, gWdy-bniined fellow, no more a match for me in cunning 
than 1 am for him at the small-sword.” 

“ Take eare, Kllen! ^Vo all overrate ourselves whero we arc de- 
ficient. No part of 3 'our character is more striking than your per- 
fret singleness of lu'art.” 

« But what need is there of so much caution? I may as well marry 
Lord Frederick as anybody else. lie wants fortune, I want rank. 
The bargain would bo very c<juitable. What objoction could there 
bo to n r 

None,” replied Mi^s Mortimer, with adoepsigh, “ provided that 
Yonr father were satislied; and which is, if possible, of Btill more 
importiuice, providwl you ari* .sure that Lord Fn derick is the man 
whom your sober jmlgjuent would approve.’* 

“ AV’^hat ! would you have me marry on mere sober judgment?” 

“ No, I would not go runte so far; but, at least, I would not have 
>uu in.irrv against your .si>ber judgraeiit. Much, very nm«h, will 
(h’pi'inl upon tin* eharaetcT of your husband. 7’oys cannot always 
please you, I3lleri, fur you have warm alleetions. These afieetiuns 
may meed with nt*glei't, perhaps with unkindness; and have your 
habits lilted you tor patu'nt endurance? You have strong feeUngs; 
aiul have you learned the blessed art of weaki'iiing tlieir power upon 
your own mind, bv divtrtiiig them into le.ss selfish eharmels 

Slie spt)kewitU sueh warmth a.s Hushed her cheek with almost 
youthlul bloom, while 1 smiled at the solemnity wdtli which she 
treated a subject so far from serious, and inwiu'dly pitied that igno- 
rance of the w’orld w'hich could so much mistake -the natiiro of a 
harinle.sfl llirtation. “Oh!” cried !, “if 1 were to m.iiTy Lord Frc- 
ili^nek, 1 should siijiport his neglect with grout phllosojihy; and (Ui 
lor unkindness, we could provide against tliat iu the seUlcmenls." 

Miss Mortimer's manner grew still more solemn. “ Answer me as 
gailv as you will,” naid she, “ but by all tliat you vahto, my dearest 
child, I adjure you to be ferlou.s w'lth yiiurself ! Y'ou have told roe 
that you mean one day to change your plan of hfc; to put away 
childibh things , to begin your edueation lor eternity. Is Lord Frc- 
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d^riok well fitted to he your ooxopaolim, your mistimts In this 

mighty work?” 

This view of the subject was far too awful for sport, far too just 
for raillery, and far too grave for my taste, so 1 hastened to dismiss 
the theme. “Woll, well, my good Miss Mortimerr’ said I, “bo under 
no apprehensions ; I diave not the slightest inteutlan of marrying 
Lord Frederick.” 

“If that be the cose,” returned she, “suffer mo to ask why you 
encourage his attentions?” 

“ Merely for the sake of a litllo amusement,” answered L 

“Ah! Ellon," said Miss Mortimer, “how many young women are 
lured on by the same bait, till they havt* no lionourable means of 
rf!t;ape,'wad marry w ithont even inclination to excuse their folly or 
mitigate its effects ! Let the Avarning voice of exporienr'# ” 

The warning voice wa*!, at that moment, silenced by the entrance 
of Mias Arnold. “Here, Ellen,” said she. “is a packet for you, 
which I found in the lobhj'. Wlmt have you got there ?’* continued 
she, as 1 opened it.” 

“A note from Lord Fre(]('rick, and two tickets to Lady St. Ed- 
munds a masked ball.” 

“ Deliglitful I When is it to be ?” 

“<')n Monday, the fifth of May.” 

“Oil! w'c have no engagoinent; that is charming!” 

Miss Arnold skipped about, and set^raed quite in ecRta.sh s, 
Mortimer, on the contrary, looked intently upon her w’ork. Her 
gravity, and the extravagance of Juliet’s raptures, alike restrain(‘d 
my pleasure; and 1 only expressed it by saying, with tolerable com- 
posure, that of all anniscra'*ntST a masked ball aa as the one whi(‘h I 
most de8ir(*d to see, 

“Oh! it AA’ill be enchanting!” cried Miss Arnold. “ ll'hat di-ojs.ses 
shall we wi-ar, Ellenf” 

Mis«? Mortimer having cut a cap, A\liich she liad br**n shajiing, into 
more than fifty .shreds, now leant earrichtly tuvA'ards me; and, timid 
and faltering, as if she feared iny answer, asked “if I Ai’ould acci'pt 
of Lord Frederick’s tickets 

“ To be sure .she Avill,” haid Miss .trn'dd, answ'ering for me. 

“ Why should I not said I. 

“I hope you will at lea.st consider the matter,” returned Miss 
Mortimer, still addressing bersolf particularly to me. “This sort of 
amusement is regarded AA-ifti su.spicjon by ail sober-minded persons, 
and I own J could w^'^h that Miss Percy thought this a sufliejeiit 
reason for refusing it licr countcn.ance.” 

“I am sure that is a 00081*0810:1! prejudice,” cried 3Jiss Arnold. 
“At a Rubsoriptioii masquerade, indeed, one might nn*et Avith low 
people, but at Lady St. Edmunds's there AAill be none but the best 
company in town.” 

“The beet company, I suppo-H* you mean,” ansAA-cred Mi&o 
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Morfinior ; bat T itnasiae that the ver}r use of maakfi is to banish tba 
prlrilcgfes and the restraintfi of personal respactabilJty/' 

**Nay, now, my dear Miss MortUnrr !” cried I, playfViUy laying toy 
hand upon her mouth, ** pray don’t throw away tliat nice leatone ; 
you know 1 niwer was at a masquerade in my life, and you would 
not be so savage as to prose me out of going to one, only one!’" 

“ If I tiiought there were any chance of success," said Miss 
timer, smiling affectionat<‘ly on me, " I would make captives of these 
little hands till 1 tried all my rhetoric." 

“It would be all lost," cried I, “for positively I must and v»iU 
go/' Miss Mortimer’s countenance fell; for she knew that in spite 
of the sportiveness of my manner, J was inaccessible to conviction. 
I^e elearl}' perceived, though I was unconscious of the associatldh, 
that my pwde connected an id(*a of rebellious presumption with, 
whatever liiwarted juy inclination ; and she saw that uo argument 
wa<i likely to Qnd admission, where, instead of being welcomed as an 
honest oounsellur, it was guarded against as an insolent mutineor. 

After a short silence, she changed her point of attack. ** If,” said 
she, “your aecoptanee of Lord Frederick’s tickets implies any obli- 
gation to aecept his particular attendance, I think, Ellen, you will 
see the prudence of refusing them.” 

Recollecting our late conversation, I felt myself embarrassed, and 
know not what to answer. But my companion quickly relieved roy 
dilemma. “Indeed, Miss Mortimer," said she, “you know nothing 
of these mittors. Ellen cannot invite gcntlemmi to Lady St. Ed- 
monds’s house, so it is clear that wo jpust allow Lord Frederick to 
go with us; but when wo are Ihere, uc shall soon find attendants 
enough,’' 

“ \(‘^/’ Riiid I, willing to satisly Miss Mortimer; “and when we 
g«'t into th(* rooms uc shall be under the countess’s protection, and 
m.iy snaki' olV the gentlemen as soon as w(‘ choose." 

M iss Mortimer h>ukt‘d more and more anxious. “ What prot**{*l ion 
can l^aily Si. I'klinunds afford you," .said she, “where hundreds 
around her have iqual claims, and loft in such a phaco without any 
guard but your own discretion''’ Dearest Ellen, I beseech you, re- 
turn these tickets!" 

Though I was far from owning to myself that MisS Mortimer was 
in the right, 1 could not entirely suppress the consciousness that my 
resistance w’Jis wrong. The consequence was that I grew angry -with 
her for making me displeased with myself, and peevishly answered, 
that I would not return the tickets, nor be debarred from a harm- 
less amusement for anybody’s unfounded prejudices.” 

“ t all them prejudices, or what you will, Elhm,” said Miss Mor- 
timer, in a voice wliick X must have been a savage to resist, “ only 
yield to them 1’’ * 

INIy self-condeninuf ion, and of course my ill-humour, were increased 
by her mildness; and, forgetting all her claims to my respect, all her 
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patient affection, all her saint-like forbearance, I turned upon her 
with the petulance of a spoiled child, and asked, ** who ^a>e her a 
right to til wart and importune mo?‘* Tears rushed to her meek 
eyes. ‘‘ It was your mother, Ellen I** cried she, “ when .she bade me, 
in romembranoe of our long and faithful friendship, to watch and ad- 
vise, and restrain her child. 'Will you not give me up a fi*w short 
liours of pleasure for her sake?" 

I was OYorpowored and burst into tears; yet tears, 1 must ovni, 
as much of spleen as of tenderness, Such as tliey were, i was 
ashamed of them; and dashing them away, snatched the tickets and 
enclosed tJiem in a short note of apology to Lord Frederick. “Are 
you going to return tliem?’* cried Mi«s Arnold, looking over my 
shouldor at W'hat 1 had written, and speaking in a tone of the utmost 
surprise. “Certainly]*’ .said I, in a manner so decided, tlfc't, without 
the least attempt to oppose my design, she sat down opposite to me, 
as if taking w istluUy her last look of the tickets. 

“ Pull the boll, Juliet,” said I, soraeivhai triumphantly, as I sealed 
the note. 

“ Give me the note,” said Miss Arnold ; “ 1 am going down stairs, 
and will give it to a servant. It is a pity the poor creatures should 
have unnecessary trouble.” She took the p.icket, and quitted the 
roojm. 

Miss Mortimer, the big drojis still trickling down her (‘lieek, 
pressed my hand, as if slie would ha\T thanked me. hiui her voice 
been at her command. Coiiscious of hai ing made a prt)ppr sacrifleo, 
1 involuntarily recovered my g(»od humour; but my pride refused to 
let my kind friend think her victory complete; and, rclcasiug my 
hand, T turned a wav w Itli cold statelines',. 

But wliat am I doing'*' la the world peopli'dwith Miss Morti- 
mers, that I should e\'i>£'Ct its forbearance for such a. ehar.*»ct(T as 
mine':* !N(>; but 1 will eiulim* the ahamo which 1 have merited. 
Detest me, reader. I was worthy of your detest ate )n ' Throw 
aside, if you will, my story in disgust. Yet remember, that indig- 
nation against v5o(* is not of itsnlt virtue. I our abhorrence of pride 
and ingratitude is no farther genuine than as it opi rates against 
your ow'ii pride, your own ingratitude. 
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Tel still iliy good Imd etuiftble gifts 

Thvsobor digtilty of virtue Wear not.. — J oavka liAlLLijr. 

• ** 

As?^ooii as*^i-,s Arnold and 1 wore alone, she renewed the subject 
of the masked ball. Well, Ellon,” cried sfie, “ I protest 1 never was 
so much astonished as at your simplicity in returning those tickets. 
That old woman really winds you about just as she pleases.” 

•‘No, f am not quite so pliant,” answered I, somewhat piqued; 
“ but after the fooling upon which Miss Mortimer put iier request 
1 do not see h(>v\ I could rcfu.se it.” 

“She Inis art enough to know where you are most accessible,” 
said Miss Arnold, ucll Knowing that nothing was more likely to stir 
the proud spirit than a suspicion of being duped. “ It is really pro- 
voking to sea you so mimagetir’ continued she; “ and now to have 
her trick us out of this ball, where wr* should have been so happy 1 
1'ou would halt* looktHl quite enchanting as a sultana, and your 
diamond plume w'ould hhvo been divin» in the front of your turban, 
und ” 

Shi' run on describing our dresses and characters, enlarging on 
the ainusenient of which my ill-timed facility had deprheu us, till 
I w'as ihorouiAhlv indiguant at Miss Mori iiner’s intorferonce. “I 
am snri', ’ int<*rruptod I, “1 wish 1 had not allowed mysJolf to be 
wheedl<*d over like a great baby; but 1 promise you that she shan't 
find it so easy to persundeme anoth(*r tunc,” Then 1 proceeded to 
V'proaeli iny own want of spirit; for we can all atta<‘k ourselves 
where we are invulnerable. “ Jf 1 had noi been the t.ainest creature 
in the world,” said I, “ 1 should not have yielded the matter: but it 
is in vain to talk nl it now.” 

“ Why in vain?” cried Miss Arnold with 'tivacity. 

* V^iu Know,” answered 1, ** that now w'hen w^e have returned tl«! 
tl.-Krts nothing more can be done.” 

W hat if we could still have the ticki'ts?” said Miss Arnold. 

*• Imijossihle !” said J , “ I w'ould not condescend to ask them again 
from liUrd rrcih'riek.” 

“ Hut,” said Miss Arnold, Ihrow'ing her arm round my neck, witli 
on iui,inuating smile, “ wdmt ii 1, semngthat ray dearest Ellen’s heart 
\. IS set upon this balk and qm*ssing tliat she w'ould soon repent of 
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her saint-errantry, had silly put the tickets Into my pocket, and 
could produce them thus—*' (showing me the corner of them), at 
this very moment?** 

I was thunderstruck, fu spite of eight years’ Intimacyi Miss 
Arnold had miscalculated upon my seutimetitS) when she expected 
me to approve of this manoeuvre. Confidence in my mother's mild- 
ness and affection had Instilled into my infant mind habits of sin- 
cerity; habits wliich she had strengthened less by precept than by 
encouragement and example. The tint had been infused at the 
fountain head, and U still coloured the stream. A doad silence fol- 
lowed Miss Arnold’s discovery; she, waiting to hear my sentimvnit.s, 
I not caring to speak them; she looking intently in my face, I 
'gazing steadfastly on the tickets, without recollecting that I held 
them in my hand, a?** 

“How cohld we produce thorn to Miss Mortimer.?'' s.iid I, at la^t, 
pursuing my reflections aloud, She confidently believes that they 
are gone ; and she will think this .such a piece of — cunning, 1 
would have said, but 1 could not utter the ungracious truth to tho 
kind creatures who had erred purely to oblige me. “ She would be 
so astonished!” continued I: “and only this morning she praised 
ray ingtjnuousness! I cannot keep those 1ieket,s*” 

“ Oh!” cried Miss Arnold, “ I ara sure there is no dihingomioub- 
nf.ss on your part. It was not you who deUmed tlie tickets, f 
will tell her honestly how the matter stands. I would be chidden 
for a mouth rather than that you should lose tins bull— you would 
be so happy ami so much admired !” 

“ My dear, kind-hearted Juliet! you cannot suppose that 1 will 
take advantage of your good nature! Tim would not hav(‘ mo buy 
my pleasure at the expense of iiijflrlng you in any one's gool 
opinion? No, no; were I to keep these tickets it sliouM he at iny 
own luuard.” 

f tliink Miss Arnold blushed; and she certainly hr sitatvd a mo- 
ment before she replied, “I assure you I do not tare u stniw for hir 
good opinion What signify the whims of people who think like 
nobody else ?” 

Of all my acqu.aiiitance, Mr Maitland alone joined IMiss Mortimer 
in * thinking like nobod}' else and a recollection of liirii glanced 
acrosj^y roinil- The association was not over-favourahle to Miss 
Arnold's purpose. “ .^omo of the most sensible men in the kingdom 
think like ALLss Mortimer,” sai 1 1. 

** The most sensible men m the kingdom often think wrong,” re- 
turned Miss Arnold? “ liesMes, what signify their thoughts, so lung 
as they dare not tell us them.” 

“ Some of them do dare,” said T with a sigh. 

“ Come, come, Ellen I” said Juliet, “do you keep tlu* tickets, and 
I shall willir^ly take the blame. Be satisfied with being afraid of 
the men and the methodists yourself; you will never make me so.” 
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" Afraidr I’ll? wor<l jarred upon my spirit. ** Afraid T* t’epeated 
1} “I feat no mortal! but I scorn to do what the coldest* most 
correct man in England (jouhl think dishonourable. I would not be 
despised for all the pleasures uii'i'T heaven! 1 will scud back these 
tickets this moment.” 

I turned promlly away, wholly unconscious how much the eense 
of honour was indebted to the opportune remembrance of Mr. Malt* 
lan4 nnd as confident in my own integrity as if it had already been 
scvSi times tried in the furnace. 1 rang the bell; delivered, with 
my own liand, the tickets to a servant, and never in my life felt 
mure constdous of ray advantages of stature, i torgot tho languor 
of indispeejUion I walked with the springing st'*p of exultation* 
Idbrgavo^iss Mortimer my disappointment. X was grateful to 
Juliet for her kind intentions. Every object was pleasing, for it 
shone witli the relle<;l«'d light of scif-approhation. My evening was 
cheerful, though comparatively lonely; my slci’p refreshing, though 
unliought by c\<‘rcis,e, I could Iiav<" wished that it had been allow- 
able to tell Mi.ss Mortimer all my cau.se of triumph; and once (such 
is the ijclfishnuss of pridi*) I cntirtaiucd a thought of boasting to her 
my second sacrifice' to propriety ; but when 1 remcmbtTcd the mean- 
ness of betraying my friend to censure, the base suggestion vanished 
from iny mind; and again 1 inwardly ai>plaudcJ my own rectitude, 
instead of blushing that sueii a tliought could have found eiitrancc 
into my soul. 

Almost Toy the first time in my life I w'islicd for Mr. Maitland’-s 
prescnct‘; prolnibly, though I did not shape the idea to myself, in 
llie hope that he would confirm my self-esteem. But iic came not to 
take adi aiitagi' of my t»rder tor excluding all visiters except himself. 
Th(‘ ne\t iliiy, however, lie calli'd, and as I was still .somewhat iu- 
(hSposed, lie was admitted to niy boutfoi,. Tie liad not baen scaled 
many niumtes. when .Miss Mortimer adverted to my late sacrifice. 
“ You imcst assist me witli your iiivtoition, .Mr. Maitlaud,” •NtUd she. 
“ I want to make Monilay, the >th of May, the happiest day in the 
season, and ;i.s gay as is consistent witli h.ippines*,.” 

“ My in\ (‘utiou is ipiiti* at your .serviee,” said Mr. Maitland ; but 
why is the 5t.h of May to he so distiniruLshed 

“ r am deeply m Mis.s I’crey’s dtbt lor amusement on that daj'; 
for it was fixed fur a masked ball, which .she has given up at my 
request.” 

T stole a gkiriec at Mr- Maitland, and saw his eounteiianec relax 
ple.isantly. “T dare say,” said he, “you owe filiss Percy nothing 
(»n that account, for she will havi* more pleasure in compljdng with 
your wish than twenty masked balls w'ouM lia\e given her.” 

“ I am not sure of that,” eried I, “for of all things on oarth, I 
dioiild like to se<‘ a masked liall.” 

“.Must I then, perforce, allow you some merit for relinquishing 
this otic!'” .said Mr. Maitland, seating himself by my side, with such 
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« smUe or playful klndTioss ^ bo sometimes bestbjpred on Miss Mor- 
timof. “ But why," contitmeO he, “ should women, desire 

to apjwar iu masquerade? Come, oonfesH that y^ Kdteve you may 
conceal moro charms than fall to the lot of half yhdr sex, and still 
defy compt'tition.” 

“TTou may more charitably suppose,” returned I, “tlmt I am 
humbly desirous to escape comparisons.” 

** Nay,” said Mr. jMaitlaud, with a smile which banislu'd all the 
severity of truth, “that would imply too sudden a rethrinB’ftoii. 
Would you have me believe that you have conquered your besetting 
sin since the last time wo 

“ Hpw have you the bi>lduess,” said I, smiling, ‘‘to talk to me of 
my besetting sin?” ti- 

“ As I would talk to a soldior of his sears,” said TVfr. Maitland. 
“You think it an honourable blemish.” 

“ This is too bail I” cned 1; “ not only to call me vain, but to tell 
me that 1 pique myself on luy Aaiiity!” 

“ Ay,” returned Mr. Maitland, drily, “on your vanity, or your 
prid(», or your , call it u hat you will ” 

“ Well, prldu let it b<‘,” said I. “ Surely there is a becoming pride, 
^\hich every woman ought to liive,” 

“ A becoming pndol” repeated Air. Mail lind; “ the phrase .sounds 
well; now tell nu* what it means." 

’ “Tt moiins— it nieau^ — ^Ihat is, J believe it niiMns— that sort of 
dignity whicii keeps your saucy sex Irom luvsuming loo far.” 

“What connexion i.s there, think vou, betueiii cautious <lccency, 
that peculiar endearing instinct of woman, and inordinate self- 
estimation?” 

“Oh! I would not ha^c my pride inordinate. 1 uould iner'iy 
have a comfurtahle re'-pect for mysi-lf and wy cndowim ms, to kocp 
up my spirit, that I might not be a poor domestic :inimal to run 
about tame with tlu- ehickmis, and cower willi tliern into a corner 
as oft as lordly man pn-simtul his m.ijostle jwrt belore me’ No! I 
liope I shall novor hnse my spirit. WJut .sliould i he witfiout it.^” 

“Far be it from me to re.iuee you so de})lorably !” said Mr. Mait- 
land ; bcgiimiiig w irh a sinik', though, betM’e he ceased to speak, tin* 
seriousncr^s of strong interest tdole over his ooiiufeuanoo. “Hut 
what it Miss Percy, eutrustcil with <‘very gift of nature* and of for- 
tune, should remember that still they yveiv only trusts, and should 
fear to abuse them ? What if, like a wise steward, instead of valuing 
herself upon the extent hi r charg**, she slioiiUl study how to rv*n. 
dtr the host account, oi if ? AVhat wguld you then be'" .VU that 
your w'armest friends eoiild wi'^hyoii. Vou \\ould co;is/‘ to covet, 
perhaps to rutsuve, the aduU»t urn of tools ; and gain, in »'\e]i:inge, 
the respeel, ’iie strong atleclii.n, of tUos“ who can look beVoudaset 
of features. ' 

The '•arneafn.-ss with wdiich Mr. M.utiand spele w’as so opposifo 
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to the cold conposufe of hl9 general, inaunor ; liie eyes, wHch over 
seowed to penetrate Uie sonl, dashed with stieh added brlghtheas, 
that mine fell before them, and 1 felt the warm crimson burn on my 
tdwH'i..* I believe uo other man upon earth could have quelled my 
humour for a moment, but I had a liabitual awe of Mr. Maitland^ 
and felt myself really relieved when the entrance of my father ex- 
cused mo from replying. 

I know, by my father’s face, that lie was full of an important 
fiojnethiiig ; for ho merely paid the customary compliment to Mr. 
Maitland, and then walked silently up and down the room with an 
air of unusual stateliness and sati.^faction. “ What has pleased you 
so much this morning, papa ‘t" inquired T. 

‘pleased, Mis.s Percy !” rtdurned my fath(‘r, knitting his*browi^ 
and ondeaTtifuring to look out of liumour; “I tell jmii 1 am not 
pleased. 1 am t<‘ast‘d out ol my life on your accoimt by one fellow 
or another.” Tlien, turning to Maitland, h(‘ formally apologised for 
troubling him w'ith family atfairn, though I behove he was', on this 
o.'U'aslon, n(»t at all .sorry In have his lrien«l for a hearer. 

“ Which of them has binni teasing you now, sir?” said I, carelessly. 

*• Xhe* Duke of (’ said lath**r, in a fretful tone, though a 

.smile was lurking at the corner of Ills mouth, “ has been hen* this 
luoriHUg to make proposals for a match botWKm you and his son.” 

**Well, air,” said 1, with some little interest in the issue of the 
conferenco; but my curiosity was instantly diverted into another 
i'hanru'l, by a MKbleu.and not vi-ry genth* pressuri' »)f the hand, which 
Mr. Maitland bad still hehl, and which li<‘. now released. The ges- 
ture, howe\er inad\( rlent, atlrui'tud my eye towards him; but his 
laee was avericd, and my vanity could not c.vtract one particle of 
food Ir.un the iMrele.s.s air w’ltli vvbieh ho began to turn over the 
pagi's ot a book which lay upon my work-table. 

My fill her prot‘eeded “ Ills grace proposed to settle tw'o thousand 
pfumd.s a-year upon his sou , no gri'Jit matter, be w'as forced to eon- 
less; but then he haraugiuHl about supporting the dignity of the 
title, ami the hardship ol burdening the representative of the family 
with e\travag.anl provision for younger children. Hut to baian.'e 
thai, I*hli*n, he hinted that you might be a duclio.'.s ; lor the marquis, 
like tlkse sprigs of quality, is of a veiy weakly constitution. Pity 
Ih.it ancient blood should so often lov* .strength in the keeping! 
Eh, Elh'U 1” 

My tatlior made a pause, and looked as if he expected that 1 should 
now ex pros'* some curiosity in regard to his doiysioii, but ray pride 
w as coiieeriu'd to show my total indifferen<*e on the subject ; so I sat 
quietly adjushng my biMcelct, without oUering liim the slightest 
eiuMuiM<;emeiit to proceed. He loiiked tow-rds Maitland; but 
-Miitl.irid was roadm.; most intently. Ht‘ turned to Miss Mortimer, 
and at la'll found a li-sttuier, who was Iremblmg with interest which 
she Inul not pow<T to exprcoh. 
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“What think you of tho great npaxi’s UheraUty?" continued my 
father. “ Is not two thousand pounds a-yeer a mighty splendid ojffcr 
for a girl like my Kllon there, witli a hundred thousand potw^ds 
down, and perhaps twice as much more* before she dies? Eh, Miss 
Eliz.ibetli?^ Should not I be a very sensible fellow to brin^ a jack- 
bnapea into nay bouse to luarrj'^ my daughter, and spend my raouey, 
and be obliged to me for the very coat on his back, and all by w ay 
of doing me a great honour, forsooth'-' No, no. I’ll n»'>er jiay for 
bavjng myself and my girl look(*tl down upon. She's a pretty girh 
.and a clover girl, and the d — 1 a Di* Burgh in England »*an make his 
daughter ns W’cll worth an hoiV'St man’s having; oil, Maitland ?” 

“ Not in your opinion and mine, uudoubti'dly, sir!” said Maitlan 1, 
■*WiLh the air of a man who u, ohligc^l to pay a cjimiiliinent. 

*‘I told the Old gintleinm m 3 mind ^er 3 ’' di->tiiietV said my 
father, drawing ui» lus head, and advancing his chest. ‘*1 havo 
given his gra 4 d<‘e pride something ti» digest, J warrant you. And 
now he is ashamed of his repiils(‘, and wants the whole atlair kept 
private, forsooth I 1 am sure it is none of my coneern to tpuinp(‘t 
the matter. All the world knows 1 have relused better oifers for 
Miss Pt*r<‘y.” 

“If his grace wishes the aflair to he so private,’' crie*l I, “ 1 am 
afraid he won’t inform his daughter ot it ” 

“You, of course, will consider it as quite at an enJ/’ said my 
father, addri'ssing himself to me. 

“ Oh ! certainly, sirT*’ answercvl I ; “ but how shall T get the news 
convoj'od to Lady ^laria.*'’’ 

“ Tell it to a mutual friend as a profound secret,” said Mr. Mait- 
land, dril}”. “ But why are 3*00 so anxious that Lady ^laria shouhl 
hear of lu-r lirother s disappoint inoiit ?” 

“ Oh, because it ivill pro; okc her so delight hilly 1” t‘ned I. ‘ The 
descendant of a hundred and hit} I)e Bnivhs to be rejeited by achy 
merchant’s daughter ! It will rum her m Uici*.^ and iip-sahe !” 

X w'as so enchanted with the prospect of my ri\,il\ \exatioii. that 
it was some raomtuits ere 1 obM-nel that air Alaill.iud, actiiallv 
turning pale, had shrunk from me as f.ir as the end of the coueli 
would permit him, and sat leaning his head on his liansl w ith an an* 
of melancliol 3 ' n'llei tii»n. Presently aftiTwards lie xvas rising to 
take his leave, when a M‘r\anl e.ani; to inform Miss Mortimer that 
Mrs. MVlls, t!ie woman whom Mr. Maitland had rescued from the 
effect of my rashness, was bt*low waiting to speak with h'*r. “Stay 
a fow' minutes, Air Maitl .iid, and see your protegee.” said Miss 
Mortimer to him, as he waa bhiding h(*r good morning, lie imni< - 
diately consent'd, w'hile in^Mathei quitted the room, saving, “ U 
the w'omari is come for inonev. Miss Mortimer, you may lot m.* 
kuov\. 1 uLvays send thi-se peopl- what they want, and liaM* done 
w'ith them.'’ 

Mrs. AVoliSj however, was come, not in quest of mon w, but of a 
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commodity which the poor need alnmst as often, though they «ek it 
Ises frequently. She wanted advice. Finding that Miss Hbftimep 
was not alone, she was at first modestly nn willing to intrude npon 
the attention of tlio company. But Mr. Maitland, who, T believe, 
posses&^d some talisman to unlock at his pleasure every heart but 
mine, engaged her by a few simple expressions of interest to unfold 
the purpose of her coming. She told us that, her eldest daiif^htsr, 
Sally, had for some time been courted by a young man of decent 
character, and was incliucd to marry him. “ The girl must bo a 
great fool,” thought f, “for she can neither expe<‘t carriages nor 
jewels, and what should tempt any woman to marry?'’ The 
lover, Mrs. 'N\’ells said, eould earn five*and-tweiity or thirty shillingij 
a-m'ck by his trade, which w'as that of a hoii^e-carpentcr.*^ I’his, 
toother ^rli Sall\ 's earnings as a mantua-maUer, might maintain 
the young C4mplc in tolerabU* comfort. But they had no house, and 
could not furnish one wdlnnit incurring debts, wlurh would be a 
severe clog on tlieir future industry. The young man, however, 
bi.ing in lovi', was inclined to dt'spist* all prudential considerations ; 
and in spite of her motlKT’s counsels, had almost insinred his mis- 
tress witli similar temerity. Airs. Wells, therefore, begged of Misi^ 
ISTortiincr to tortify Sally wilh her advici*, and to sid before her th« 
folly of so desperate a venture. “Tfianks to your excellent mother, 
Miss Percy," said she, “my children ha^e forgotten poverty; and, 
unieed, 110 one riglitl}’ knows wduat it is but they who have striven 
with it as 1 have. Any other di.etress one may niw and then forget; 
but hard creditors, und cold hungry children, will not allow one to 
forget them." Bcr proposal was, that Miss Mortimer should pre- 
vail with the pirl to resist her lover's s<»lii%ation-, for a few yuars, 
till the yunt savings of the pair might amount to forty or fifty 
pounds, wliieh .slu- .said would enable them to becin the world re- 
putably. 

“Ptu’ti or filty pomuls,” ened I, “is that all? Oh’ if you arc 
sun that Sally really wants to he married, 1 can srdtle that in a 
minute. I am sure I must have more than that left of my quarterly 
allow anee. ’ 

“ What are you tailing ol, Fdlen?’' iTied Miss Arnold, wdio had 
ju^t entered tlu* room. “'3 lou are not going to give away fifty 
pounds at onee?' 

“ Why not answ crod T. “ Probably I shall not want the money j 
or it 1 do, papa will advance my next quarter. ’ 

I hiel 1 believe, at first olferod my srift from*a simple emotion of 
g-»od-\vjll, but iifwv, tauglit by niy friend’s resistiuiee, I began to 
el.iim some merit for my gmierosity, and glaneed towards Mr, 
Majtland in searcli of hLs approvinir look. But Afr. Maitland had 
no a])jU'oving look to reward a litaerality whieh sprang from no 
pniu ij)le, and railed for no laboiu*, and inferred no self-denial. Ilis 
i ye was fixed upon m<' with an expression of calm eomp.assion, 





which seemtsd to say, *‘Poor glrll hare eveu ^hy b«st aotions no 
solid virtue in tbpmV” Mrs. 'Wells, bowevwfi had U«5s discHmtna- 
tion. The poor know not what it is to give without generosity 
they possess nothini? which can bo spared wilhtiut 8(*ll-d(‘hial. 
Tears of gratitude tllle*! lit*r eyes while she praised and thankod 
me; hut sho positividy refused to deprive me of suoh a sum, No, 
no,'* said she, “let Kobort and Sally w'ork and save for two or tfireo 
years; and in that time they will get a habit of patien<‘e and gtjod 
inaxiagomeiit, which will be of as much use to them as money.” The 
approving look whl<‘h 1 had sought was now bestowed upon Mrs. 
Wells. “You judge very wisely, Mrs. W*Us,” said Mr, Maitland. 
t*But two or thn*e 3^cars will seom endless to them; say one year, 
that w'O may not frighten tlicm, and w'hatover thej'- can botli save in 
that time, I will double to them.” * 

Mrs. Wells thanked hbn, not with the servility of df‘p(»ndenco, 
btit witli th(* warmth of one whom kindness had made bold. 'J’heii 
Inming to me, and apologising for tlw* liberty she took, she begged 
mv patronage for Sally in the way of her ijusineRS. ** T assure you, 
ma’am,” said she, “that Sally works very nicely; and if she could 
get the name of being employed by such as you, she would soon 
have her hands full.” 

I W’as th(»roughly discomposed by this rt^quest. 1 could part w ith 
fifty pounds 'svithout inconveni<*neo, but to wear a gown not made 
by Mrs. Beet ham, w^as a humiliation to w hu*h 1 could not possibly 
submit. IT'nw’illing to disappoint, I knew not w'hal to anRW'cr; but 
Mias .Arnold instantly relieved my dilemma. “Bless ytnil gotal 
■woman,” cried she, “^ow could JSliss l*eroy wear such things as 
y(uir daughter Mouhl make'-' Before sho could liave a patteni, 51 
would b(‘ hacked about among hall the low creatures In town.*’ 

Mrs. Wells coloured wry deeply. “ I meant no otience,” said 
she, “1 t!h)ughl, perhaps. Miss Percy might direct Sally how .she 
wi'-hed her gowns to be* made, and i am sure Sall\’ v.ould do as she 
was directed.” 

“Indeed, ray good Iricnd,*’ answered I, “I can no mon' dinct 
Sally in waking a gown, than in lu.'iklng a si«‘an)-cngim‘. But f will 
a,sk empkyment for ln*r wherever I Ihjjik 1 am likely to he sueeess- 
ful. Come, .Mish Mortim<'r, I shall begin with y^on.” 

“ Do,’' said Mr. Maitland, in his dry manner. “ Miss Mortinu^r 
can aflord to spare the attraction of u fashionublo g<»w ti.” 

It has Tu'cn since disco'. cred, that Mr, Maitland did, that very 
day, i»rovide for tl** a'.compI!shmciit of his promise, in case That 
death or accident .should preyeic his Inlhlling it in p'*rsoTi. Mis, 
Mortiin T easily persuaded Sally to pursue the prudent course; 
anil, besides, exerted her inlluonce so sucecMsfullv, as to procure 
employment for o\ory hour of the girl’s lime. ]M\' profuse oiler 
passed lioni my mind, and was lurgottcn. But their eiiMril^’ — tin- 
charity of < 'hristi:m«— had at all times lUtlo rcsuUibUuiee to the 



spuriotts qaalHy lybleh in my breast ttsnrptnl the Thcin# 

was the anlmnM virtue* instinct with life divine; mintif, Alte tnuti* 
luted F>t<my image* which* even if it hod been com^dete Itt oil Its 
parts* would stUl have wanted the living principle. Theirs was the 
blessed beam of heaven, active, constant, luilvcraal; mine the un- 
profitable, unsteady Hash of the * troubled sca^ which cannot rest.* 
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“ Ilt r rtjpiitution,-*'* Thut wan like ?i» p w it 
Ijor manner and her state to ft!, 

‘ Soinethini? there was— iUiat. hone pro>.utnf)d to t.’y, 

(ioiids liiihtl.v pasBliiK on a ■smiling tiny , 

M'hiBpers artd hints whJeh went from ear to ear, 

And tnuved reporU n« Jud^e on eajth could ebar.— fitAaiiK. 

JlceovEUKi) ft'oni my indisposition, I resinned ipy gay careft*. Uut 
who ever spent a wi ek in retirement without upojecting some ri> 
I’orin, l)Owev(‘r partial, some small restraint upon desire, or some 
new caution in its gratification''' 1 determined to obstTve more 
elreumspcflion in my conduct towards Lord Frederick; tliough 
Miss Arnold laboured to convince me, that our flirtation might now 
he carrit'd on with m»r<' salety than ever, since the parties were 
aware that it could liaie no serious issue. Trf/'-o-tf'tc with her in 
my dressing-room, I could detect the'fallacy of her arguments, and 
r<‘fus(-(1 to he misled by them. TIu' most imprudent bi'ing upon 
earth makes many a .^ud^ciou^ resolution; and may trswse his errors 
less to th(' ^^caKn<^ss ^>1' his judgment, than to the fe»‘hlcnes» of his 
sclJ-eominanil 

'fhe first party which I joined after rny convalescence was at a 

L'onciTt and fu tit w hich Lady G gave to fifty-eight of her 

pjirticuhu' Iriemis. As soon as 7 ciiUTcd the room, my attention 
was arrested by a group cHuisisting oi Lady Maria de Ihirgh, her 
lavouril(‘ Lady Augusta Luflu.s, Lord i’redcrii'k, and Lprd Glen- 
dower. Lady Aumistii seemed assiduous to entertain my admirer, 
who, 1. Hinging against a jiillar with his eyes half shut, appeared 
only to study how he might an.swer her with the slighlest possible 
exertion of mind or muscle. FiTceiving me, Lady Maria touched 
her Inend's arm, as if to direct In r eye toward*# me; t hen whispnsred 
behind lar fan somewhat which sei-in«Ml immoderat (-ly entertaining 
to both, A rudeness whhdi oughi to liaNC anal eneu only my pity 
roused inv resoutinont, and J piously resolved to seize an early op- 
portimily ol retoi-i, Tlie party continued (heir merriment, and T 
e\en obs«’i*ved La b Augusta endeavouring to engage Lord Fredo- 
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rick to joJu iu it. This was too muoli^ aodi t rcsolred to show 
Lady Augusta that I was bo such despicable rival. But I had been 
aecuslanod to accept, not to solicit the attentions of Lend Frede- 
rick, and I waited till he should accost me. Lord Frederick, how- 
evei% seemed entirely in sensible to my presence. His eye did not 
once wander tow'ards mcj indeed the assiduity of his companion 
left scarcely even his eyes at liberty. Weary of watching Lady 
Augusta's advances to my quondam admirer, I at last coadosoeiided 
to claim his notice by passing close to him. A distant bow was the 
only courtsey nhich I obtained, I was asked to sinjf, and chose an 
elaborate bravura, whieh Lord Frederick had often declared to be 
divine. In the midst of it I saw him breal^ from his ob.«’rjuious fair 
one au^ approach mo. My heart, I o^n, bounded with triumph. 
Fremature triumph, alas! Ib* addressed our hosto.ss, who 
bending over mo; pleaded indispensable business; and leaving tho, 
divine bravura to more disengaged hearers, withdrew. 

I was disconcerted; for, like other beauties, 1 liked belter 1u 
repulse presumption than to endure nogh'ct. My .song ended, I had 
remained for tumci lime sulh'n and silent, regardhss of the lavish 
eommondatioiis whieh wu’e poured upon me; when, rocolleeting 
iliat ray discomposure would aflord matter of exultation to mv 
rivals, I suddenly rallied iny spirits, and looked round Ibr some 
now instrument of offence. JiOrd Glemlower, the reputed suitor of 
Lady Maria, still kept his .station by her sifhs I contrived to en- 
gage him during the remutiid(T of the on cuing. The pin.'ilty of my 
malice was three hours’ close attention to tlie dullest fool in Eng- 
land; for Nice, too, refjnires her »ell-denial,s, though her disciples 
arc not, like those of virtue, tori'warned ol the requisition, l.en- 
guid, dihguste<l, and out of laiiuour, I fatigued myself with labo- 
rious playfulness, till the .sepatalion ol the party reh'ased me from 
ponance. 

Lord Fn'derick’s ‘iiidispeusable business’ was tlhi n(‘xt il.iy ex- 
plained by a report, that lif had pas.st d tlu* night in a grHTiing-hoii«i!e, 
where ho had lost five-and-lwenty thousand I'onnd.s, Miss Arnold 
FpoUe with the tenderest compassion of this lisaster; ‘.Miioothing uiv 
ruffied plumes,’ by ascribing it to the de<^ per.it ion oceasioued by his 
late disappointment. Kt>rget ting that she ha*l so lately ridicub'd my 
romantic estimate of the- force ol l;is passion, she suddenly appean'd 
convinced that it was strong enough to account for the mo^Nt Irani le 
actions. Folly itself is not ^o credulous as aelf-eonei'it. I more 
than half believed, though I affected to disprove her assertion II 
approached, indwd,‘to the truth more nt'arly than .sh<* suspt'cted. 
Money, however oTuained, w’as absolutily nucessarv t«» Lord rrc'de- 
rick; nji'l mine being beyond Ids reacb, ho had r«*c*ourse to lorlnne 
Hut m calciiUtlug U]«)n the ai'tion.s of the g.»y, tlie h))<'ral laird 
Frederick, ihe narrow motives of mlerest nc\er onet‘ enbrisl mhi 
my account. Dazzled by the falsi* spirit indicated by the magni- 
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tude of his loss, and ploased with the cause to which vanity ascrlhed 
it, I had lialf pardoned his late neglect, when I that evening met 
him at Mrs. Clermont’s rout. 

So crowded were the room^ that I was not aware when he Entered* 
and when 1 first observed him, he was standing in close conversation 
with Miss Arnold. Even pride can make concessions where it 
imagines cause of jVity. I condesc<ni<li*d to give Lord Frederick 
another opportunity of ren(‘wing his attention, and moved towards 
him through the crowd. My friend jwid he were conversing with 
great earnestness; and as I approached them irom behind, I caught 
the last w'onls of their dialogue. IJis lordship’s speech concluded 
^^ith the eApressioii, ‘1 should look eonfoiindodly silly;* Miss 
Arnold’s answer was, ‘The thing is impo‘>‘<ible t he has not another* 

relfftlbn lilhen earth, except ’ Seizing me at her hide. Miss 

yVrnold stopped abruptly, and I think changed colour; but I had 
no time to make observations, for Lord Frederick, seizing my hand, 
exchumed, ‘Ah! you cned creature, luivt; you at last gtven mean 
ijpjiortunit}- to speak w itii you ? 1 tlionght you had been determined 
to cut me, since old square-toes interfered.’ 1 careles-sly answered, 
that 1 bad not made u}) my mind (m that subject; but, had mv reply 
be4‘n delavM'd a few moments, it could not have been uttered with 
truth; for just tlien Lady M.iria came to nquest, wdth no smsdl 
c;H*n(*stae',s, that her hiolhir would go and uxhibil to Lady Augusta 
J^oltus <a trick with (Mrds, whicli it seems he eoiild perform with 
singular devt< rily. ‘ e slrill see wlso will prevail,’ tliought I, and 
I MMt(*d myself a«, if to evince my resplutiou of remaining where f 
was. Lord Frederick iiiiniediatcly excused hmC'idf to his sister; 
anil she at last, in evident vexatiim, r* linquislied her atLi‘mpl. 

Tills little victory raised my .spirits; and I enjoyed wiJidltible 
relish, and provoked vvitli doulde iinlu.dr}, the jealous glances with 
will'll I was w.ilel'cd by l..idy M.iria and her fair friend. Lord 
i’’ievl' n. k, on his part, had luwn- licon so^a^siduous to entertain* 
He tlatlerod, made love, sp{)kc .scamhil. and even tlii*'vv out some 
sarcahms up»)ii the joalonsy ol his si.'.t< r. How had enmity perverted 
my mind, when 1 could tdlcr.it'- this unn.durLil assassinalum! How 
had it darkened my imdustandmg, whin I shrunk ii«»l with suspi- 
cion trom the heart which was dead to tin* sacred eliarities of 
kindred! 

In the cour.v* of our <sm vernation, T^ord Frederick rallied me on 
tiic suhp'ut of the m i.slu'd ball, urging mo to give my reasons for 
refusing the tickets. Weakly tihIi,i!U"d to be susj[vt‘Cteil of submitting 
to iiiitliority, I employed every e.xcusc except the true one; and 
among otloTs, alleged that I was unacquainted with the lady by 
whom tlie iiail w.is to be given Lord Frederick insksted upon iii- 
trodueing his relation, J.ady St. EdmumU, to me; doelaring that he 
had olteii he.irtl her expn-SN a desire to In* ot my acquaintance. I 
could not rissist Ur* t erupt athui of tliLs introduction, for Lady St. 
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waj3 of the highest fashion. X protosteU^ ind66<Xr that my 
resolution, with regard to tho maequorade* was immuUbta, but I 
suffered Lord Fredoi'iek to go in search of hia gay relative. 

lie eoon returned, loading a lady in whose appoarauco some half-a- 
doron wrinkles alone indieah'd the approach of the .years of discre- 
tion. Ilor (‘heek glowed with more than youthful roses. Her eye 
dashed with more than cheerful tiros. Her splendid drapery, h>osidy 
Iklling from her shoulders, displayed the full contour of a no(‘k 
whiter than virgin iiinoeence, puro even from the faintest of these 
varying hiu‘s which* stain tho lilins of nature. She addiw^sed me 
with much of the grace and all the case of fashion, loaded mo with 
compliments ,^nd caresses, and charmed me with the artful con- 
thscertMMii which veils itself in rcspectlul courtesy. She proposed 
to wait upon me the nt‘\f diy, and entreah'd that 1 woixi-^llofS^iTer 
the privilege of tdd a<*quamtanee, l>y giving orders that she shouhl 
be admitted I readily consenU^d, for ind(‘ed F was dtdiglited with 
my new friend. 1 was dassKlod with the freedom of her language, 
the boldness of her sentiments, and Ikt apparent knowledge of the 
world. The partial admir itioii expressed for me. by one so much 
my superior in y<*ars ainl rank, warmeii a heart aeccssiblo through 
ey^ry avenue of yaiuty; and I spent an hour in lively chit-chat w'ith 
her and Lord Frederu'k, u ithout once reeoilecting tliat Iut ladyship's 
fame W'as not quite so spotless as Icr bosom 

Faithful to Ivr appoint ni(‘nl, Lad}-- St. Ediumuh called upon im* 
the next morning, and. though she looked less youtUral, w^as as 
fascinating as ever. No clrirm of gracclul sportivenes^, of' artful 
eomplimem, or of kindly seeming, u.is wanting to llie attr.ictii)n of 
her manners. I u'as accu'itomcsl to the adulation oi men ; and some- 
tini^, wlu‘'i it was h'ss dexterously applied, or when 1 was in a uion* 
rational humour, 1 could ask myself u Inch the ohs.«qniouR u'f ntlenien 
admired the most. Miss IVrcy, or the ]>rettv flnng> tlu'V said tt> 
her. But let no one bq^^st of lieing in,if*e«'ssible to Hatterv, till he 
has wilhsloWf! that of a superior, niid let that sopiTior be higlily 
bred, fceemiiiffly dismtero-.ted, and a uomau. ! did not, at the time, 
perci'ive that Lady St. IMmuiid*’ tJ.ittered me; F merely was con- 
vinced that .she had a liiely s'’nsU)iIity l‘A\.ards a kindred niuid, and 
agi'iuTosity w hirdi could bestow iincir, ying admiration upon sup-idor 
youth .and beauty. 

When she was about to retire, she mentioned her mas|;ed ball, 
expressing a strong desin* toece me tlien*. and cxlimding {Iw re(}uc,{ 
to Miss Arnold. \Vith one of the deepest sighs I (‘ver hrentlipd, I 
told her of my unfeiarped regr-*t th.it it was out of my ju)W(*r (-> iiceejjt 
her invitiiticm. 

Lady St. Iklnumds looked as if she read my thoughts. “I 
won’t h*' denied,” -saiil she; “ le* as late as you vdli; ))iit ‘ureU’ 
you m iv »' .<Mpe from your cugagemenl lor an lumr or 1 wo at h'ast 
(*ome, disar Mi'.^ Percy, you would not be so misehievous as lo spoil 
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my wlioJ^ evening’s pleasure; and now that ) kij6w you, there Is no 
thinking of pleasure without yon.’* 

I wa*? again on the point of doelining, though with tears 4n iny 
oyos, when I was ititcrrupM by Miss Arnold. ‘‘ I can assure you** 
ladyship,” said she, ** that wc have no ongjigemcnt ; only, our dtioima 
dot\'^ not approve of masquerades, and Ellen happens to bo in a sub- 
Im^^ive frame Just now.” 

1 could better endure the weight of my shackles than the exhibition 
of tlu'm; and, the warm blood rushing to my cheek, I answered, 
“ That i did not’ suppose Mis', Mortimer, or any other ii<‘rson, pre- 
tended a right to control me; that 1 had merely yielded to eutreaties, 
imt submitted to authority.” 

“ An d wliy must the duenna’s entreaties 1 h" more powTrfitl than* 
nnaST* s!fH l>ady fit. Edmunds, laying her white hand upon my 
arm, and looking in my fare wdth a soul-siihduiiig sinih*. 

“ Dear Lady St. Ednnmdj,!’ cried 1, kissing her hand, “do not 
talk of entreaty. Lay bOin<' command iii>ou me less agreeable to my 
inclination, that 1 may show how eager I am to obey you. But in- 
deed, f fear— I ihink— I— after giving my promiso to Miss Mortimer, 
i believe 1 ought noi to retra'd.” 

“Why U(jt, iny dear?” said Lady St. Edmunds. “It is only 
changing your mind, you know, uliicli thc' >>'11010 .sca does every 
d'lv.” 

“ You know, Ellen,” said >riss Arnold, “ the case is altered 
suieo you talked of it with Mj-^s Moriitivn*. Slu‘ did not object so 
much to ilu^ m’vdied ball as to your going with ” 

“Julh'l’” sanl 1, slopping tn-r ■wilh*’a fro>vn, lor 1 ielt shocked 
that hho sliould tell J/ridv St. IMmunds that her nephew's attendance 
was objected to by Mi.'-'s Mortimer. 

“ Ab !” cri<*d Lady St. Edmumls, w'itb the prettiest air of roproa-cli 
iuiaginulile, “ 1 see Miss Arnold is more inclined to oblige me than 
you are; so to her 1 eomiuit my cause for the present, for now 1 
positiv<*ly iniist fear myself away. Hood-bye, my pretty advocate! 
Bo svire you make me victorious over tlie duenna. Farewell, my 
lovel\ perverse one ! ’ continued slu', kissing my cbci'k. “ I shall send 
you tickets, bowcvi'i*. 1 i^-suo onlyturee hundred." 

l/.ulv fit. I'ldraunds retired, and left my heart divid<‘d between her 
and the rnasquer.ide. She was .scarcely gout* w^hen Miss Mortim&r 
caiju' in; and lull of my charming visitor, I instantly began to pro- 
lUMiJici' In r t'ulogium. 1 thought Miss Mortimer listeiietl with very 
r piilsn e cohliu'ss , of ccur?»e, a little beat of a ie^'s gentle kind was 
ad 1 ‘<1 io the warmth ot inv udmiratiou, and my language became 
more iMipas',iono(l. “1 have been told that JiUdy St. Edmunds is 
vi'i’v inKjrmating,” said liliss Mortimer; and this was all tlie answ'or 
I could (d'taiu. Mv praise beeaiae more rapturous than ever. 
Mi IMortimer remained silent lor some moments at icr T had taiked 
lo.srll out of breath. Feriu)*-* ^lie was considering h«)W sJic might 
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r**p\y without offence. “Such manners«” said she, “ must indeed he 
engaging* J «ee their effect in tlio eloquence of your prahte. I wish 
it were always safe to yield to their attraction.” 

“Bless me! Miss ISItn-limer/' interrupted I. “you arc the most 
suspicious being’ 1 sot‘ you want me to suspect Lady St. Edmunds 
of everything that is bad, and for no earthly reason hut because she 
is delightful !” 

“Indeed, my dear Ellen,” returned Miss Mortimer, “yon wrong 
me, I should be the l.ist person to taint your mind with any un- 
founded .suspicion. But it is ualural, you know, that years .should 
teach us caution.” 

“Oil!” exclaimed 1 , fervently clasping iiiy liand.s, “if ago must 
‘chill all niy affections and leave me 011 I 3 ' dead soul chained to a 
half-living hod}', in-ay heaven grant that m,v year.s jinfTbe !ew! 
ma}’ I go to my grave ere my heart cease to love and tn!-.t its fel- 
I0W.S ! ’ 

“ Dearest child !” cried Mis.s Alortimer, “inn\'m:\ny a hapju^year 
improve and refine your allections. and may the> long survive flu* 
entUusia-sm whicli paints thi*ir ol>j‘'cts as faulths'.! But is it not 
better that you should 1 non a Ihth' of li.idy SI. Edmuud^’s ch«\rae- 
t('r, betore intimacy coufinn her power ovir you'"” 

“Wh}' should 1 know anything more of he r tluin i do? J can sec 
that she lias the most penetrating imdei standing, tin* luo.st atfectiou- 
ate heart 

“Xo doubt these are great endowments, hut sonudhing more may 
b'' nccc.ssary. The ])roverb is n»»t tlie less true Ihr its vulranty, 
which tells us that tlie world wdll e^tl^l.lte us by our a^'SocuLes, and, 
wh'^is still more important, the e^timate will pnno just. If 
votWorm intimacies with the worthle.ss or even with tie .sus- 
pected ” 

“Worthless! suspected!” isckiiTned 1, my blood l)oiliiig with in- 
dignation; *‘,who dares to use siwdi epithets in ripoa’ ing ol Ladj’ .St. 
Edmunds r” 

“Be calm, Ellen. 1 did not at the luomeiit that I uttered those 
offensive words intend any p.rsonal a))pl:calion. If 1 had, iiiv lan- 
guage should liave been less siwere. But 1 can inlorm \ou that tlie 
world ha.s beim les', eiiutiou', and that those cinLhels have been very 
freel}’ applied to Lady Hi. Edmunds’’* 

“ Ye.'sl perhaj*s by a set of waspi.sh bigot.*^, (mvious of her wlio is 
herseU' .so far abov^* the m* an.U'SS of en\ v , or w lio cannot pardon her 
for refusing to ina!;c‘ Sundav a day ol'in nauec!*’ 

Mi.ss Mortimer, tJiongh naturahy one ol the most timid creatiiri's 
upon earth, wa.s as inUeviblo in regard to some )i.irl)eular opinions 
as ifsh^'had hud the nerxes tif a lleroules. “ Iinlssl, Elh*u.” said 
she eahiily- *‘it would be ungivleiul in you, (u* au}' other woman ol 
fashion, to iharge the world with intolerance towards Sabhatli- 
br<‘aUer.s. I tear tli.'it Lady .St. Edmunds would give little ofiem c 
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by hw Sunday J^arties, if she were circumspect in her more Jirivate 
conduct/’ 

“ lllcss myhoart, Miss Mortimer*'’ cried I, “ what have I to 
with the private conduct of all my acquaint auce? What ifi it to 
mo, if Lady St. Edmunds spoil her children, or rtih* her husband, or 
lose a few hnndrod pounds at cards now and then'''” 

Miss Mortimer smiled, **Eveu bigots,” said she, “must acquit 
h(‘r ladyship of all those faults, for she takes no concern with her 
children, shti is separated from her husband, and certainly does not 
lose al (!ards.” 

“ \tid so you, who prelend to preach chatty towards all mankind, 
can condescend to retail soeoud-liaiid calumny! You would have 
jn(yjg|y;^n amiable, and I am persuaded, an injured woman, fherely* 
because sTie has the mistortune to be* <ilanihTed 1” 

“ Wbcu you lcn(nvm€* bettor, Ellen,” said Miss Mortimer, meekly, 

“ you will fill'd that it is not my practice to repeat any seandalous 
laic, without some betli'r reason than my belief that it is true. 1 
shall not at present defend the justice oi the censures which have 
fallen upon Lady St. Edmunds. 1 will merely oftVr you my opinion, 
in hopes that, a few hours henee, you may reconsider it. If a friend, 
whose worth you had proved, whose afleedion you bad f>eenred, were* 
made a mark for the shafts of calumny, far be it from you to seek a 
base shelter, leaving fo r iinshi(*hh‘d, to be ‘ hit by the archers j' but 
against the formanon ol' a new acquaintance, the sliglitest suspicion 
ought, in niy opinion, to be decisiNc The frailty (jf a good name is 
as proverbial as its vahi**; and virjrhi fame is tar too precious to be 
ventured upon uiieertainty, and far loo frail to esoapt* uninjured 
<’ven fr(»m the appearance of Iiazard. ’ 

Tin-. sp<»ec‘li was so long that it gave me 1 im<' to cool, and so iftoon- 
trovertible that I I'ounrl some diffieulty in replying. Before 1 could 
summon a rejoinder, Miss Mortimer, who iu‘ver pursued a victory, 
had quilted tlie room. She h;wl left me an unpleasant subject of 
meditation; but she h.il allowed me to posrpi>iie the c»>nsideration 
of it for a few hour?., so, in the mean tiuir, I turned my thoughts to 
the masquerade. 

And first, by way of safegii.ard .igaiiist tempt .it ion, I thought it 
best to l.iy down an immutable resolution that 1 uould not go. It 
was viTv liard, indei’d, to be deprived of such a harmless amuse- 
ment, but as I had given an unlucjUy promise, I purposed magnani- 
inouslv to adhere to it. resolving, however, to IndemnUy iny.s<*lf the 
ncM opportunity, 'finis fortified, f began to yidulge my fancy in 
painting what mtnht have im-n the pleasures of Iho masquerade. I 
imagined (there was surely no harm in imagining) how W'cll I could 
ha\e persoriatid llie lair rulima; how hajipdv the turban would 
Ir.ive accorded with llu* (iroeuin turn of iny head; how softly the 
transp.areiil sleevi's of iny eat tan would have shaded my rounded 
arm; iiow' tavourably the Turkish cohturae would have shown the 
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lif^ht Umb* and thf* clastic step. I invonted a hundred witticisms 
whieli 1 inii?ht have utt<‘red, a hundred coropUmeuts which 1 
have received. Above all, 1 dwelt upon tbo approbotioni tlw en- 
dearments or the (‘harniiiu> Lady St. Edmunds, till my heart bounded 
with the ideal jov. hen 1 retired to rest, the some gay visions 
surrounded me; and I gladly awoke to pursue them again iu my 
waking dreams. 

How suitable to our nature is that cominajidm(‘nt which places 
upon the thoughts the first restraints of virtue ! It was painful to 
interrupt niy delightful reverie, by renewing my resolutions of solf- 
deuial, so 1 passed themover as already fixed, iiiheusiblo how fatally 
^ 1 was nndttniiiniiig their tbundatious. The brilv* must be poor in- 
deed, Vhieh the aids of imagination cannot render irresistihlej^jrhe 
longer my fancy dwelt n])on mvlo.st pleasure, the more fiefl*ro wnmied 
my ju'ivalion, tlu* more unfoundisl J\Iiss M ortimer’s prejudice*. From 
tlu‘ wish that the thing liad b(*en right, the step wrfs easy to the 
boiler that it could not bi* v'ty wrong. Before tin* morning m> in- 
<*lination had so far bew ildered my ,iiKlgmcnt,that Miss Arnold tound 
no diflQculty iu pcrsuaduig me (e refer the malt it to my lather, and, 
ri'gai'dloss ol my promise, lo abide by his decision. 

She hcr.s(‘lf undertook the .staleur‘nt of the ease; for it happened, 
I know not how, i hat ev « u wlu u she spoke oul v truth, her statements 
always serveil a purpose* better than mine. Tin* etfect of her adroit 
repregentatiort «,is, that luy father d4*cided in kivour of tin* luas- 
(piCTivdt*; observing that Mortimer, thougli a very good 

W'omati, had sow odd notions, whieU it would not do for everybody 
to adopt.” 

Thus it si'emed detenmne<l tJmt I was to enjoy the amusemenl 
upon which I tiad set my heart. And yet I was not salisfaed. My 
gay visions were no sooner likely to be realist d, than they lost halt 
their ch:irins. A sligiit serutiny into luy owu mind would liave 
enabled me to trace the cause ol this change to h (*on^ciousiic&s of 
error; but a vague am leipation of lh<* l^sne was wuftjcicnt to prevent 
from entering upon the imjuiry. I therefore eoiiteiUed mysilf 
with atti'mptiijg to impose niioii my own judgment, by asserting 
tli.'it, siiiee my tatlur vias satisfied, J was at full liberty to juirsne 
my iuclmatioii. “ To bo sure,” wiM Miss Arnold, ‘'when Mr. Tercy 
has given his permission, who iisc has any right lo iutcrlereV’' 

‘‘And will you, my dear .sir, speak of it to Miss Mortimer?'' said 
r, anxious to transfer that task to any one who would undertake it. 

“Oh! I’ll manag*' all that,” cried Miss Arnold. “It Mr IhTcy 
were to mention tb'* matter to Miss Mortimer, it would look as if he 
thought himself accountable to her, and then there would be no end 
of it; jor she faneh'S already that she should bo eouMilied m i'vi'rj- 
thing that ooneiTiis you, as if Mr, I'ovey, who has >.0 long sup rm- 
touiled the gr:‘at<‘sl concerns m the kingdom, could nut direct It is 
own lamily without her intirUTcncel” 
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I believe my father a6 well as myself might have 80i»e lateat 
misgivings of mind, which made him not unwilling to acxK^t Mies 
ArnolfViS offered services. ‘‘I have so many important afifairfl to 
mind,” saitl ho, “that I shall probably think no more of sucdi a trifle; 
so I coinmishion you. Miss Juliet, to let Miss Mortimer know my 
opinion; W'hicb, I dare say, you will do discreetly, for you seem a 
civil, judicious young lady. Klizabcth, poor soul! meant all for the 
b(\st, thinking 1 <> save me a few pounds, I suppose. But y<ni may let 
her know, that what it may be very eomipendablo in her to save is 
altogetlier below my notice. When a man has thoa^iands and lens 
or thousands passing through his hands every day, it give« him a 
liberal way of thinking. But as for a woman wlio never was 
mistivMtt^^i hundred pouud.s at a time, wdiat can she kndw of 
libiTality i'” 

My father liad now entered on a favourite topic: the necessary 
eonnexion between riehea and muniheom'e. Miss Arnold listened 
respectfully, aj)provingby smiles, noils, and single words of assent ; 
while T stood wrajit in ray meditations, U‘ 1 may give that name to 
the successum of unsiiflaly iniag<‘S which consiMencu forced into uiy 
mind, and which I as quickly liaiiished. Having triumphantly con- 
vinced an arttagoni'-’t who veiilured not upon opposition, tuy father 
withdrew, and left my friend and me to consult upon our cotnmimt- 
cation to Miss JMortimer 

“ She will he in a hne commoiiiui,” sahl I, endeavouring to smile, 
“vvlnm she ht'ars that wo are jroing to Ihi-, m.isquerade alter all. 
But since yem have uudi'clal en the business, Julu*t, you may break 
it to her lo-uight, wlnh' lam at tlic opera; and then tiio fraca.s will 
he jiartly over befon* f come home.” 

‘•J tiave ))eeu Just thiiikii^,*’ said Miss Arnold, “all the time that 
your lather was inaking tliat tmo oration, that it would be wiser not 
to hteak it to her at all WIvcrc is the uecessity for hi-r knowing 
ariythjtig ol the mattt'r.*’ We hhall have other invitations for tiie 
same evening; so vve may go somew hero else farst, and afterwards 
look in for an hour or two at the ball. Xobody need know that we 
have been there.'’ 

“Mhai, Juliet 1 would you have nu* steal otV in that claiide.>tinc 
way, as il f wcn‘ ashaimul or asked to do what ray lather approves 
ol ? If X am to act in defiauee of Miss Mortimer, 1 will do it op»mly, 
and ?ml slavishly pilfer my r'lght, as if I did not dare to assort it.” 

“ Don’t be angry, Ellen,” said MKs Arnold, soothingly; “I shall 
most \\iihngly do whatever you think be.st. Bijt, for iny part, t 
would almii^t as soon giro ij^'tho masquerade, as be h'clured about 
it tor The next three weeks.” 

“ But to f>ive Miss Mortimer her due," returned I, “ she docs not 
I“'‘tiire much ’’ 

‘‘ TU’it is true,” replu'd Miss Arnold. ‘‘But then sho will look 
so doletuhv at us. I am sure I w'ouUl rather be seoWod at 
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In thli last sontimcilt I cordially sj^mpatlused ; fof the »ikint op- 
braiding of tlio eyt* is the vary pwitry of reproach : it atldrcascs Kself 
to tlio imagination. ‘‘ 1 wish,’* cried I, sighing from the very bottom 
of my heart, “ that 1 had !iev<«* heard of this ball T’ 

“ Tn my opinion,” said Miss Aniold, “it W'ould save both us and 
Miss Mortimer a great deal of vexation if she were never to hear 
more of it.” 

Say no more of that, Juliet,” interrupted I; “lam determined 
not to take another step in the business without her knowledge.” 

Miss Arnold was silent for a few momemts; and when her voice 
again drew ra}' attention, I perceived tears in her eyes. Well, 
Ellen,” said she., “ since 3^011 are so deteriniood, I soo only one W'ay 
of sdltling the matter (jiiictly. I will give mv ticket to^Tis^Mor- 
timer; she can have no <»bjectioii to jour going if sIio bo thero 
herself to watch you.” 

“ Never name such a thing to me, Juliet ! Wh.at ! loavc you 
moping ahme^ fAnej’ing all the pleasure you might have had, whih^ I 
am amusing myself abroad? I had rather never see a mask in inv 
life!” 

“I should preJer anything to bringing hiT ili-himiour upon yon,” 
said Miss Arnold; “and .since vm p*rj,ivt in tellingdier, I S(*e no 
other way of ( scape, I shall mo^t checriull,v resign the masqueradis 
to give you pleasure.” 

“ Aly own dear Juliet I” cried T, locking my arms round her ueek, 
while unbidden tears filled my eves, “ liovv' cun j ou talk of Ing 
me pleasure by sneritlchig your own, when you know Unit more tlian 
half the delight of mv life is to share its joys with yon.^” Nor were 
these the empty aounds of compliment, nor even the barvim e^pr' s- 
fiion of a passing fiTvour. My purse, my ornaments, m3’ a:uu'<c- 
jnents, even the asNiduities of my admirer^, .all ou which my foolish 
heiirt was most fixed, I freely .shared with Iwt. Yet, this same 
Juliet--*but is it for me to complain, of ingratituile r — for me, wlio, 
favoured by an all-bountlfnl Benetactor, abuscsj hks gifts despi(#od 
his waraings, neglected his commands, abhorred his iutercour.ic ? 
Lot those who are con.scious of similar demerit cease to r(*p?oacli 
the less flagrant biiseiu’.S'j which repays with evil the feeble bciudils 
that man he.sfow.s on man. 

On the present occasion, Juliet’.', mflumce pi'e\ ailed with me so 
far, that, before wo separated, I had agreed to a eomprolllisf^ I p r- 
sisted, indeed, in refusing to go elandcstinely to tiie mi\>.querad<', 
but I adhered to purpose of going; and pledged my woril, that, 
in order to avoid all importunity on the suhj(‘cl, 1 would h.‘a\c Miss 
Mortimer in igriorance of my delenuinaf ion till the very hour of its 
accoinph>Ument Miss Arnold undertook to kcc]» my father silent, 
W’hich she performed in the most dexterous mantUT; and with th(‘ 
more ease, because, perhaps, he w'as eon&ciou.s that the subject fur- 
nished materials for confe.ssion as well a.s for narrativi*. 





CHAPTER virr. 


— You ‘‘quaiidi j* ftiely, 

' But lin>o you whorewitha] ’ Have you the fuurt 
For ihetie oiittfoings ' If you have, go on ; 

If you have not— stop in good tirno. l)ffur<* 

Von outrun lioiicsty. • 

^ (*i'MnKttLAVii rfroin Dif>hilU'>i. « 

Ik dcftancT of Miss Mortimer’s advice, I roturnudliady St £dmund^ a 
visit without delay. T made, indeed, some general inquiries info the 
cliaraoter of my new favourite; and though few were ioclineri to tell 
what I filiowod myself unwilling to hear, 1 learnt that she was said 
to play games of chanc'e with extraordinary skill and suecess; and 
that she was su.si)(‘eted of improprit^ty in a point wher^ detoetlon is 
still more fUal. It Is imfortuiiafe that prudenee and self-sufficieuey 
are s(^ rarely found together, sm<*(‘ Iv wdio will make no use of the 
w'lsdom of others, eertainly nei'd-? rui extraordinary fund of his own. 
I was predetermined to eonsidiT w lutevir could ho advanced hgainst 
?.(ady Hi. Edmunds as tli<‘ I'fpH't of malu ious misrepresentation. 
My .s(‘lf-eone'-it pointed me out as no iiypropor ptrson to stem the 
tnle of iii,|iistio<*; eml, hy an adniirabh‘, though in ease an abused, 
provision in our nature, ray kindly’ h'clings towards her were 
strengthened at once by my intentions to serve her, and by iry vesciit- 
ment of her siippo-sed urongs. 

Lady St. Edmunds, on her p.art, more than met my advances. 
She treahid mc)A\ith a dihtinetion wliieh I ascribed solely to the most 
flattering partiality, and sought rny society wdtli an eagerness in 
which I siLspeeled no aim beyond its own gratification. Even now, 
when experieneo has taught me to look through these fair seemings 
1 am convinced th.al her nffcction w^as not i ntirely hdgned ; lor I 
have seldom met w'lth a heart so callous as not to be touched w'itha 
transient sympathy at least by the honest enthusiasm of youth. In 
the mean time I had the more eonfidonce in the disinterestedness of 
her re|;ard, because I could detect no sinister mol||r^ for her atten- 
tions. Onec, and only once, she had engaged iwc in play; hut the 
slake- wat not large, and I rose a winner. 

Miss Mortimer nevertheless continued her tipposition to the ac- 
quaintance, remonstrating against it with a perseverance and warmth 
wliieh alternati'ly surprised and provoked ra»‘. Regarding her warn- 
ings as the voice of that cold, ungenlipous suspicion which 1 imagined 

j: 
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to be incidont to 1 took a perverse delight in extolling the sX- 
tractions of toy new iHend, and in magnifying their power over me. 
One prophecy of my Cassandra was impressed upon my recollection, 
by its containing the only severe expression that ever my incorrigi- 
ble wil fulness could extort from the forbearing spirit of the Chris- 
tian. Among other rapturous epithets, 1 called Lady St. Sdmuuds 

* my dear enchantress.' Well may you give her that name,” said 
Miss Mortimer, " for she is drawing you into a circle where nbthing 
good or holy must tread; and if you will fbllow her to the tempter’s 
'own grouiul, you must hid farewell to better spirits. The wise and 
the virtnous will one by one forsake you, until you have no guide but 
such as lead to evil, and no companions bnt such as take advantage 
of yolir errors or share iu your ruin.” 

* It is astonishing that beings formed to look forward 

to the future, wJien anxiety can be of no avail, should often treat it 
with such perverse disregard, when foresight might indeed be use- 
(hi. Will it bo believed that, from this very conversation, I went to 
exhibit myself^ to half the town as Lady St. Kdmunds’s companion, 
by attending her to an auction? 

The sale was in consequence of un execution in the house of a la^ly 
of high fashion; and thitlier of course came all tbos^of lior own 
rank, who ndshed to bo r<'Ueved of tticir lime, their moRy, or their 
curiosity, ^-ord Frederick do Burgh, who sotauod the almost »*on- 
stant associate of bis fair ndative, w'as of our party. Indeed, I eould 
not help observing, upon all occasions, that his attcjitions to me 
were infinitely more particular since my iailnT )iad announced his 
decision. But I regarded that deeisiuii as tinal ; and merely inf**rrod 
that Lord Frederick, like Mi^is Arnold, perceived the safety ol a 
.flirtation which could lead to no consequence; or that, in the true? 
spirit of his sc-x, he grew eager in pursuit wlien attainment appeared 
difficult. 

As the sale proceeded, a hundred useless toys were (*xposed, and 
called forth a hundred vain and unlovely emotions. (Curiosity, ad- 
miration, dc.>ire^ impatience, envy, and resentment, chased each 
other over many a fair face; and the flush of angry disappointment, 
or of unprofitaifle victory, stained many a cheek from w’lumce the 
blush of modesty had laded fur ever. 1 took out my pencil to cari- 
cature a group, iu w'hich a spare dame, whose face combined no 
common contrast of projection and concavity, was darting from hn- 
sea-greon eyes sidelong flaim'S upon a china jar, which was survoye<l 
with complawi#*smiles b} its rnund and rosy purchaser. But my 
labours were interrupted, and from an amused spectator ot the 
scene, I w'as converted into a keen actor, w'heii th(‘ auctioneer ex- 
posed A tortoise-.shell dressing-box, maguificcmtly inlaid with gohl. 
Arthnd exhausted itself in the elegance of the pa1ti‘i'n and the dc'li- 
cacy of thf workmanship. Ujj^as evury way calculated to arrc'jt 
the regards of fine ladies; for, like them, it w'as useless and expen- 
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8lve In propoptloti to its finely. It wiw put up at fifty golitoas ; 
a<4 -we were assured Ijy the auetioaeer, than half its va5n«* Eathet 
than allow such 'ittiatchlcfis beauty to be absolutely thrown away, I 
bade for the bonble. It proved equally attractive to others, and my 
fair opponents soon raised its price to seventy pounds. Tb^e for a 
while it made a pause, and no ono seetnod inclined to go farther; but 
this was still far below its value. 1 hesitated for a few moments, and 
then,\n the eoioviction that nobody would bid more, increased mf;,t 
offer. It seems t was mistaken. The lady with whom, but for ii: 
perseverance, the prize would have rfemainod, measured me with H,;,',' 
very contemptuous look, and bode again with a oomposmso whloUl ' 
seemed to say, “Does the girl fancy she can contend with mo'?”^ 
This was attacking me on the weak side. I instantly bade* again.* 
The laSj^coolly did the same. I, grow ing more warm, weift on. 
Th(‘ lady proceeded* with smiles not quil.e of courtc^sy, till, !tt ox- 
change for my discretion, my temper, and a hundred and fifteen 
pounds, I had gained the tortolso-ahuU dressing-box. 

The costly toy was already in my possession, and Itlreafly (-very 
eye svas turned upon me w’ith envy, sarcasm, or compassion, before 
1 remembered that it w'jis necessary to pay for my purchase. In 
some perplexity I bogau to search for inv purse; recollecting, not 
without dismay, that it did not contain above twentj^ guineas. I had 
indeed a further supply at home, hut, tlie law of the sale requh’cd 
that every purchase should l»e p.ai<l for upon the spot, and I w'os 
obliged to apply to L:\dy St. Edmunds for assistance, This w-as the 
lirbt time that <»vcr 1 had lound occahion to borrow’ money; and I 
shall never forget the eiidmrrassmont w'tiich it cost me. AV^ith a con- 
fusion w’hich would have dearly paid for the pos.scssion. often thou- 
.sand hsubles, f, in a timid, scarcely intelligible W’hisper, l>egged 
Lady St. Edraundh to leml me the necessary sum, assuring her that 
it should be repahl 1 )mt very day Her ladyship at first frankly con- 
sented to my request, but, suddenly recollecting herself, declared 
that she had not a guinea about her; and, without v. aiting for my 
concurrence, calU'd upon Ijord Frederick to relieve my difficult j% 
Giddy and irapnidenl as J was, I shrunk from incurring this obliga- 
tion to Lord Frederick. I at tir-.t positively refused his aid; and 
while, for a few iniuulos, I sal afiecting to examine my purchase, I 
was cordially washing that if .s materials wore still in opposite hemi- 
splures, and eiuloarouring to gain com age for a petition to some 
oilier of my acquaintance, 

1 at last fixed upon a young lady of fortune wi^^bom I had coa- 
Iracii'd •some intimacy; and, under pretence of exhibit ing my box, 
beri:<nied Iier towards mv^, and rcque.siefi her to lend me the money. 
’iVilii an .asp(‘cl of pnffoimd amazement, she evciaimed, “La, my 
i\ '“n*’ how can voti think of such a thing? 1 have not ton pounds in 
the world. I n(‘vt'r have. It is always spent before I can lay a 
linger ou it. Indeed! 1 was in hope* you wm^ in cash just now', 



€$ ' BwbiPMito* 

for r Ihon^fht T observed yoa bid for this box.” «Ohi One limsi bid 
now nrid then for x little amusement, But I «,s«irc you I had no 
or buying such a splendid affair. I must l€»Wre that to those 
who have more mono}" than they know what to do with.” 

' 1 could perceive a tincture of malice in the smile which accompar 
jilcd these words, and, turning from her, resumed my convcrsatiutn 
with Lady St. Edmuniis. Iler ladyship rallied mo unmercifully 
' upon what she called my prudery; asking mo, in a very audible 
;^tiiapcr, what sort of interest 1 expected Lord Frederick to exact, 
4 which made m<’ so afraid of beicoming his debtor? Lord Frederick 
^jtoiftself joined in the railler}' ; and, laughing, offered to recommend 
^ me to an honest Jew, if I preferred such a creditor. Th^r manner 
of treating the subject made me almost ashamed of having refusod 
Ijord* Frederick’s assistance, especially as I was certaw w^w fct the 
obligation miglit b(‘ discharged in an hour. 1 suspected, indeed, 
though 1 w’as but imperfectly acquainted with tht* state of my lands, 
that they were insufflch'nl for this demand; but 1 knew that Miss 
* Arnold had money, because J bad divided my quarterly allownnce 
with her, and had not sinew observed her to incur any serious e\- 
pensp; besides, T was convinced that my father would permit me to 
draw upon him in advance, so that at all e\ cutis I should be able to 
discharge in}' debt on the following day. I tliereforo, halt playfully, 
half in earnest, accepted of Lord Frederick's offered aid; and he 
instantly doliv<‘red the money f o um* witli a gallantry wldch showed 
that a man of fashion can, upon extraordinury occasions, be polite. 

When T Ind received Ihf notes, T jestingly askt^l him what secu- 
rity I should give him for their rei)aym(‘iJt. Lord Frederick took 
my liand, and drawing from my flager a ring of small value, said, 
with more seriouMi(>ss than i expccte*!, *‘This shall be my p!e(l';<‘; 
but you must noi imagine lliat I shall r«*bt()rc it for a few paltry 
guineas. You may have it again as soon as you will, on a fiC occa- 
sion.” 1 could have dispensed with this piece of gallantry, which 
was conducted too seriously for my taste; but a lady, like a member 
of parliament, must accept of no favours it she would preserve the 
right of remoijslrance, and I allowed Lord Frederick to keep th{i 
ring. 

Soon afterwards wo returned hom»', and I proceeded to examine 
the state of my funds. I was asito;n‘;hed to find that my bureau <lid 
not contain above ten pounds. 1 searclied (*very drawer and con- 
cealment, woDd|»ng at intervals what could possibly have become 
of my money :^fc■ondo^, 1 believe, in which th'' fugitive iiafuic of 
guinea.^ involves ^qrcry fair lady who keeps no exact rcgistiw of their 
departure. Thus oinplnyed, I was found by Miss Arnold, to whom I 
immediately unfidded my dilemma, calling upon her to assist me with 
her re, olleotion as to the disposal of my fund.s, and with her pnrso, 
in supply of their present deficiency. On the first point she was 
tolerably helplul to me, rcoalUng to my mind many expenses whidi 



1 had utterly ibrgottetti but, iu regard to the secondf she jlirtiteeied, 
witli ex)>te6flloi« of deep regret, tbit she could yield me bo assigi- 
ancot “You may well hiok nstonishcd, dearest Ellen/* put^ued she, 

« considi-ring yoar noble generosity to mes but iiKh^itd nothinjp could 
have happened more unfortunately. It was only yesterday that I 
visited luy brother, and happened to tell him whal a princely spirit 
you had, and how liberal you had been to me. The deuce take 
tongue for being so nimble! but it Is all your ovm fault, KlUm; 
you won’t let me praise you to your face, and one can’t always 
silent. So, just then, in came a fellow with a long bill for some^V^iSj 
thing or another, and my. brother bade me lend him my iimney'l^V 
he might settle with tlie creature. What could I do, you kiipw ? h 
coul ’ T.-ft^Tofuse. But if I had onee guessed that you could possibly 
want it, I should as Jioon have lent him my heart’s blood.” 

I suffered the talc to eoneludc without interruption; for indeed I 
was as much asionLslied as 1 looked. I had by no moans understood 
that my friend was upon such forms with her bk-other as to incline 
her to lend him money, nor that he was in such circumstances as to 
need (o borrow’. A doubt of her truth, however, never unco dark* 
cued my mind. Sell-love prevented me, a.s it daily prevents thou- 
sands, from making the very obvion.s rollection, that one who could 
be disingenuous with others to serve me, might be disingenuous with 
me to serve herself. JMiss Arnold proceeded to reproach herself in 
the bitterest manner tor Ikt improvidence in parting with t)»e money, 
and seenuni so heartily \e\ed, that Ibc little spleen w’hich my disap- 
pointment had at first excited enlircly^subsulL'd; and I comfort edmy 
friend as well as 1 was able, by assuring her that ray father w'ould 
advance whatever monf y 1 ^le.^ired. 

Miss Arnold now’, iu her turn, was silent, wearing a lock of grave 
cousidoration. “If I were in >our place, Ellen,” said she, at last, 
“1 don’t think I would mention this matter to Mr. Percy.” 

“Not ineiitutn it I ’ said I; “why not?” 

“ llecausc,’ returned 3[iss Arnold, “I see no end it can serve, ox- 
co])t to make hmi angry. You know' his pompous notions; and after 
W’hat has passed, I am ^ure he will think your borrowing money 
from Lord Frederick an aei of downright rehcllion. ’ 

•* Indeed," returned I, “that is ^ ery likely ; but I promised to repay 
Lord FrcJt'rick to-iuorrow', and I have no other way of obtaining 
the mone}’. " 

“poli’ my ilear, yon are so punctilious about 'Hftfles! What can 
it posdblv ‘•iguity to l.ord Frederick whcth<*f ho be repaid to- 
iruu’i'ow nr tlie day after?” 

“ \> liy, to be sure, it cannot .signify much; only, aa 1 ha^e given 
mv i)roiul.se, I do not like to break it." 

" Well, really, T'llen, if 1 were to .shut my eyes, I could somclimes 
fancy you liad be^ u brought up W'ith some queer old aunt in the 
country. What dLlleivneo can one day mako.^ And I am sure, by 
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tbo ciitl of the woolc« sti tUftbcst, t could get the money &om my 
brother, and settle the wljole ihilter peaceably, 3>a;Aake iny advice* 
and say notliing about it to your fhtber, he will h& so angry; and 
yon know, at the worst you can tell him at any time.” 

Had my mind been well regulated, or my judgment sound, Miss 
Arnold's argument would itself have defeated her purpose; and the 
very conviction of my father’s disliking my debt to Lord JVcderick 
>’V^;auld have determined me that it should, at all hazards, be repaid. 

I was fated, in many iiistuncos, to suffer tbo penalty of those 
^Jwryerted habits of mind, ■which imposed ui)on mo a sort of moral 
/*dt4ability of choosing right, as often as a (‘hoico was presented to 
J»e. Blisled by an ajtiul adviser, or rather, perhaps, by my own 
inv eterate abhorrenec »if reproof, I chose that io 

•which none can tread ith peace or safety. In this fatal decision 
began a long train of evil. 

’Warned by my example, let him who is ontt^ring upon life, review 
with a suspicious eye, the tranha<‘lions which he, is inclined to c»)U- 
ccal from tho appointed gnmlians of hia vii'tue If the subject In? 
Of moment, let him ho wi<.ely fenrM to rely upon his own judgment ; 
if it be trivial, let not eoneealineiit swell it to d'lsastroub importance. 
If we have, iinfortnnatelv, a tendency to creep through tlio winding 
covered path, let him not strt*ngthen by one additional act a habit 
so fatal to the lofty port of honour It, like mi\ lu* Im‘ of a frank 
and open nature, let him not, to ebcape a trmisunt evil, f-ink the 
light iieart, and pervf'rt the .simpU* purpose, and bond the croet 
dignity of trutli. Let him who ean tri'ad firm in conscious souml- 
ness of mind lea'C tiie stealthy course hn* those to whom nature luis 
given no bett<T iiK'ariK of attaining their cud. The low and tarigh d 
way, the suhth* tortuous progress, suit*? the base earth-worm * h t 
croatnres of a nobler mould advanco m’Vet and steady. 

Having dissuaded rnc from using the only means of discharging 
my debt without delay. Miss (\rnold, like a cautious general, con- 
tented herself with fortifying the post she had t.-ikeu, and for the 
present carried her operations no lurther. Jlni the neitt day, sho 
took occasion to u.sk me, "with a (‘art*losn air, whether I had w'ritteii 
a note of ex<*use to Lord Frederick?" I answered th.^t, J had not 
thought of it. “You mlend writing, of course, " said Mihs Arnold, 
w'ith thiit look of decision which has often servo<l the purptjse ol’ 
argument. 

“Don’t you th||^ it will be /utluT awkward?” said J, 

“ That you shonW not « rite, you mean ? Tci y awkw anl, indi ni. 
And then 1 am sure you ought nev^T to lose an (>p]n>r{auitj of 
writing a note, for I know nobody who has such a talent for turning 
these things nearly.” , 

The indistiuet idea ol imtiropriety whiih was floating in niy niiud 
was put to llight by the wcjic/mhtMrf* of Miss Arnold’s maum-r; for 
■when reason and conscience aro depo.sed from tludr rightful autlio- 
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Hty at home. His anuusing. l>ow al:y€ctly they leam to bend, not to 
the passions only, but to impulse merely extomal 1 wrote 
to Lord Frederick. My lover, for now I may fairly oaJl him so, 
contrived to reply to my billet in such terms as, with the help of 
Miss Arnold’s counsels, produced a rejoinder. This again produced 
another; and notes, sonnets, epistles in verse, and billet^oteiB passed 
between us, till the folly had neairly assumed the form of a regular 
coiTospondence. All this was, of course, carried on without thn,;j! 
knowledge of my father or Miss Mortimer; and so rapid are 
inroads of evil, that T soon began to find a mysterious pleasure ; 
the dexterity which compassed this furtive Intercourse. k 

In the mean time Miss Arnold was In no haste to perform her 
promise. Day after day, she found some excuse for not goin^to ask * 
iwr raoii^, or some pretence for returning without it; and day after 
d;iy, she persuaded me to wait. for its n^slitution, till the uneasy 
fe(‘ling of undischarged obligation subsided by degrees, and tlm 
natural disquiet of a debtor was nearly lost in the giddiness of peN 
petual amusement. 

As the masked ball drc'w near, my eagerness for it had completely 
revived. It. may swm strange, con.sidering the multitude of my 
frivolous pleasures, that any single one should have awakened such 
ardour, ilut a masquerade was now the only amusement which was 
new to mej and I had already begun to crpcTience that craving for 
novelty which is incident to all who seek for happiness where it 
never was and lU'ver will be found: in bubbles which amuso the 
s(‘nse, but cheat the longing soul. 

So entirely was 1 occupied in anticipating iny new pleasui’e, that 
I sliould have had neither thought nor observation to bestow upon 
any other .subject, had not conscience sometimes turned my attention 
lo .Mi-ss Mortimer. 1 thought she looked ill and melancholy. Her 
complexion, always delicate, had faded to a sickly hue. Uer eyes 
were sunk and hollow; and the jealous watchfulness of one who has 
given cau.se of c(nuplaint, made me remark that they were often 
fixed sadly upon me. I half suspected that she liad discovered my 
intended breach oJ laith, and wondered whether it were possible 
that my misconduct could make sueli an impression upon her 
mind. 

I u as relieved from .suspicion by the frankness with which sbo 
t»nc tlay lamented to me that my father, for some reason which sho 
1 oiilil not divine, refused to permit a party to bo formed for the 
;ylU of May. “1 could have wished,” .said she, “to make that 
cvcniug i>dss more gaily than X fear it will. Dear Ellen, how like 
YOU arc to your mother wiien you blush 1” 

“Tlicn I am sure,” said I, “1 wish I could blush always; for there 
is nobody J sluvidd like so much to resemble.” 

“ Well,” .sail Mi.ss Mrirtlmcr, “were it not for the fear of making 
you vam, I could fell you, that there is .a more substantial n'sem- 
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btenoet for she, like you, knew how to roaigtt her strongest inclhut* 
Hons in compliance ^th the wishes of her firiends.*’ 

This was too much. Consclonoe-stJ'ttck, and quite thrown off my 
^ard, I exclaimed, *‘Liko mol Oh! she was no more like me than 

an angel of light is to a dark designing Uecollectihg that 1 

was betraying myself, I stopped. 

^ Miss Mortimer turned upon me a smile so kind, so cotiMlng, that 
as it rises to iny memory 1 abhor myself. “Nay, Kllrn," she 
>ad, “if I am to be your confessor, lay open the sins which do 
^tOally beset you; unless, us Mr. Maitland would say, you arc afraid 
that I should have a sinecure.” 

**I Ivivc a great mind,” cried I, “to make a resolution, that I will 
never do a wrong thing again without confessing it to soqwtely 1” 

“The resolution would be a good one,” said Mias Mortimer, 
“provided you could n‘ly upon the judgment and integrity of your 
confessor; and provided you are sure that the pain of exposing your 
faults to another will not lead you to coucoal them more iuduh- 
trioiisly from yourself.” 

“Oh! I am sure I could never do wrong without being sensible of 
it. But the misfortune i.s, that people have not the rigid method of 
talking of my fiiiilts. They always (*outrivc to say something pro- 
voking, You need not smile. It is not that T am so uncaudid tliat 
f cannot ohdiirc to b(' blamed; tor there's Juliet often finds fault 
with me, and I never grow angry.” 

“Well, llllen,” said Miss Mortimer, “if ever you should be in- 
f lined to make trial of me, 1 promise you never iTitoniioually to say 
fujything provoking. In dexterity I shall nid pretend to vie with 
Mis^ Arnold, but in affectionate interest I w ill yield to none. You 
have a claim upon my indulgence, which your errors can jievir 
cancel; pspreially as 1 am sure that they w'ill never lean ttiwards 
artifice or inuanness.” 

The heart rau.st be callously vile, which can beai to bo stabbed 
• 4 fjth the words of ;^bused confidence. 1 sprung away in search of 
Miss Arnold, that I might retract my promise of eoncealing from 
Mbs Mortimer the affair of Hie inavciucrade. I w'as met by tie' 
dressmaker, w ho, loaded with parcels and band-boxes, came to lit 
on the attire of the fair Fatiin*i; nnd during the hour wluch w\ss 
<*onsumed in this ojjeration, the ardour of my sincerity hail cooled 
fio far that Mias Arnold e;iaily prevailed on me to let mailers 
I Vina in as we had first arranged them. 

Iloj^- often, I ifiay say how' invariably, did my better feelings 
vanish ere they issued into action! But feding is, in its vtu'y 
nature, transient. Ji is at best the meteor’s blaze, shedding strong, 
but momentary day; wlfilc principle* the true principle, b(' it fiiiiit 
at first as the star w'hose ray hath newly reached our earth, is yet 
Ihu Uving light of the higher heaven, which never more will lea^e 

In ult^‘P divrknos:^, but lend a steady beam to gnid»^ our way. 
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CUAPTEIl 

There we 

Solicit pleasure, ho}>eless of success; 

Waste youth In occupations only fit 
For second childhood ; and devote old age 
To sports which only cluldhood could excuse. 

There they are happiest who dissemUe best 
Their weariness ; and they the most polite 
Who bquander time and treasure with a sadlCi 
Though at their own deBtruotion.«~-Cownni^' 

The fifth of May arrived; and never did lover, waitinj; the hour of 
meeting, siifTer more doubts and tremors tluui I did, lest Mrs, 
Boetham should disappoint me of my evening’s paraphernalia. 
Although I had ordered the dress to be at my bod-side as soon as 1 
awoke, the faithless mantua-maker detained it till after two oVloek; 
and the interm(>diate hour^ were consumed in fits of anger, suspense, 
and despondency. At last it came; and I hastened to ascertain its 
beconiingness and effect. I knew that Miss Mortimer was closeted 
with a medical friend; I had, therelbre, no interruption to fear 
trom her. Yet 1 locked myself into my dressing-room, because I 
could not, without eoiLstrainl, allow even Miss Arnold t*' witness 
those rehearsals of vanitj', which I w'as not ashamed to exhibit 
before riim w'ho remembers that we are but dust. Others may 
buiile at this and many other instances of my folly. I look back 
upon them as on the illusions of delirium, and shudder whilst I 
siiiilo. 

I was praclisiiig before a looking-glass th<‘ artitudos most farpuc* 
able to the display of mv dress ami firure, when my atieptigp wag 
di’awn by the sound of bustli* on the staircase. I opened my door 
to (lis(‘over the cause of the noise, and perceived some of the servants 
bts'iring IMiss ]\Iortimer, to all appearance lifeless. In horror and 
alarm I sprung towards her; and in answer to some ineoheroiifc 
(pu'stiuus, 1 learnt that .she bad had a long privjfte conference with 
Dr. — and that he had scarcely left the house when she had 
tainted away. A servant had hastened to recall the surgeon, hut b4 
carriag<‘ liad driven off too quickly to bo overtaken. 

The dastardly habits of self-indulgence had so Cistranged me ft*om 
the very forms of sickness or of sorrow, that I now stood confounded 
by tluir appearance; and if a menial, whoso very existence I soaroely 
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dcij^od to romemt>erf had not far excelled me in eoneiderate jnre- 
sence of mind» the world might then have lost one of its chief orna- 
ments, and I the glorious lesson of a 0hri8tian*s life, of a Christian’s 
dcaDi I By means of the simple prescriptions of this poor girl, Miss 
Mortimer revived. Her first words were those of thankMaess for 
all our cares ; her next request that she might be left alone. Recol- 
locting my strange attire, which alarm had driven from my mind, I 
felt no disinclination to obey; but tho girl, whoso assistance had 
, already been so useful, bcggtd for permission to remain. “ Indeed, 
ma’am," said she, “you ought not to be left alone while you are so 
■ weak and ill.” 

“Oh, I am weaker than a child!" cried Miss Mortimer; “but go, 
*iny dedr; 1 shall not be alone 1 I know whore the wea]^t will 
assuredly find strength!" 

The countenance of the person to whom she spoke gave signal of 
intelligeiKJo; the rest stared with vacant wonder. All obeyed Miss 
Mortimer’s command; and I hasUmed to lay aside my Turkisli 
drapery, which for some minutes, 1 had almost unconsciously been 
screening from observation behintl the magnitude of our fat house- 
keeper. 

As soon as I had resumed my ordinary dress, I stole back to the 
door of Miss Mortimer’s apartment. I lislencd (or a while, but all 
was still. J entered softly, and beheld Miss Mortimer upon her 
knees, her hands clasped in supplication; the flush of hope glowing 
through the tears w*hich,yet trembled on her cheek; her eyes raised 
with meek confidence, as the asking infant looks up in his mother’s 
face. I was not unacquainted with the attitude of d(*votion. That 
I might have studied at our theatres, where a mockery of prayer 
often uisiilts both ta&te and decency. T had even preserved from 
my childish days, a habit of uttering every morning a short ‘form of 
sound words,’ but the spirit ot prayer had never touched my heart; 
and w’hen I beheld the signs of vital warmth attend that which I had 
considered as altogether lifeless, it .se(‘med like th(‘ moving pictures 
in the gallery of Otranto; portentous of sometfiing strange and 
terrible. “Good tieavens! my dear Miss Mortimer,” exclaimed I, 
advancing towards Iut as .she ro.se, and wiped the tears from her 
<*yes, “ .surely something very distres.si«ig has happeu<‘d to you." 

“Nothing ntw has Imppened,” answered she, holding out her 
hand kindly towards me; “only 1 have an additional proof that I 
am, by nature, a jjoor, timid, trustless civature.” 

“Ah!” criod I, “do trust me. I can be as secret as the grave, 
and there is nothing on earth 1 won’t do to make you comlortabl* 
again.” 

“I thank you, dear Ellen,” answered Miss Mortimer; “bul I 
hav(i no secret to tell; and, to make me eoralortable you must 
minlsU'r to botli body and mind. I hav<- long been trifling witii a 
dangerous disorder- I have acted in regiird to it as we an; won! to 
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' do in r(5gard to the, diseases of out souls: deceived mysfelf as lo its 
(‘xistPtico* because t feared to uncounter tli© cure, and now I must 
submit to an operation 80 ,tedious, 30 painftill’' She stopped, shud- 
dering. I was so much shocked, that I had soai’cely power to 
inquire whether there were danger in the experiment <*9ome 
danger there must be,” said JiDsa Mpriimer; “but it is not the 
danger which I fear. Even such cowards as I cun meet that which 
they are daily acoustoKned to contemplate. If St had been the will 

of heaven, I would rather have dUnl than But it is not for 

to choose. Shall I presume to reject any means by wliich my life 
4uay be prolonged? Often, oiten liavo X voW**d,” continued she, 
with strong energy of manner^ “that I would not ‘live to myself* 
And w'a^^ujl false and hollow? Was this but the vow of thoTiypo- 
criU', the seU-doceiv*'r?” 

“ Oh no r* cried 1, that is imi>ossiblo. Before 1 knew you I might 
be prejudiced. But now 1 .see that you are always good, always the 
same. You cannot be a hypocrite.” 

This teBtUuoiiy, extorted IVom me by uniform^ consistent uprlght- 
noss* was answered only by a di.strustfiil shako of the h(‘adj for 
Mortimer halntiially lent a suspicious oar to the praise of her 
own virtues, aiid wah accustomed to judge of her thv»ughts and 
actions, not by tin* opinion of other.*., but by a careful comparison 
with the standard ot <‘xcellcnce. Tears trickled doam her cheeks 
while she upbraided herself as one who, having pretented to givo up 
all, kept back a part; and even those tears she reproached as sym- 
bols of (liatrust and fear, rather than of repentance. Wn soon grow 
weary ol witnessing strong feeling in which w<‘ cannot sympathise. 

T liiuted to IMiss Mortimer that a short rest would compose la>r 
spirits, and recruit her strength; auxl, having persuaded her to lie 
down, J left her. 

Only a few months had passed .since the fairest dream of pleasure 
would have vanished from my mind at th<‘ thought that the life of 
the meanest servant of our liousehold ivas to hang upon t!i(< issue of 
a doubtful, dangerous expiTJtnent. Only a few months hail passed 
since the sufferings of a friend would have banished sleiq) from my 
]iillow, and joy irom my nio.st chosen delicht*;. But iiitemptTato 
lilcasiiro is not more fatal to th«* iindonstanding than to the heart. 

1 1 IS iu)t more adverse to the ‘ sjiirit Cif a sound mind,’ than to the 
‘spirit of love.* Social pleasure.*., call we them! Let the name no 
more be prostituted to that which is poison to every social feeling, 
f'our month.', of di.ssipation had elapsed; and the distress, the danger 
ol' jnv own frienil, and my mother's friend, now m:ide no change in 
my scheme ol jileasure k*r the evening. I was merely perplexed how 
lo uiip.irt that scheme to the poor invaliti Conscience, indeed, did 
not lull to laanind me, that to bestow' this night upon amusement was 
rolihery of friendship and humanity; but I was unhappily prac- 
tised in the art of silencing her whispers. I assured myself that if 
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my prefl^'noo could have been essentially ueefal to Miss Mortimer, t 
should cheerfully have sacrificed my enjoymetit to hers ; but T was 
certain that if 1 remainod at home the sight of lior melantdioly would 
depress me so much as to liiake my oompauy a burden. 1 on- 
deavoured to persuade myself that, after the scene of the moniitig, 
my spirits needed a cordial ; and a sudden fit of economy repre- 
sented to me the impropriety of tlu*owing aside as useless, across 
which had cost an incredible sum. At the recollection of this dress, 
my thoughts at once flew from excusing my folly to anticipating its 
delights; and, in a moment, 1 was already in the ball-room, sur- 
rounded with every pleasure, but those of reason, taste, and virtue.* 

Thia heartless selfishness may well awaaen resentment or con- 
tempt, but it ought not to excite surprise. The sifikly ch*W, whose 
helplessness needs continual care, whose endless cravings require 
endless supplies, whoso incessant complainings extort incessant 
consolation, acquires the undeserved partiality of his mother. The 
very flower wliioh we have cherished in the sunshine, and sheltered 
ln>m the storm, attains, in our regard, a yalu(> not its own; and 
whoever confines his cares, and his ingenuity, to his own gratifica- 
tion, will find, that self-love is not less rapid, or less vigorous fU its 
progress, than any better affection of the soul. 

All my endeavours, however, could not make me satisfied with 
my determination. I thiTofore resorted to my eouveniont friend, 
with whose honied words I could always quality niy sidf-upbraid- 
ings, 1 opened the case, by saying, that I believed we should be 
obliged to give up the masquerade after all ; hut I should have been 
terribly disappointed if that opinion h?id passed iincontroverted. J 
was, however, in no danger. ISIiss Arnold knew exa(^tly when she 
might eontradict without offence; and did not fail to employ all Ikt 
persuasion on the side w'herc it was least necesnary. This qui\stion, 
therefore, was quiekly settled ; but another still remained, how were 
wo \o announce our purpose to Miss Mortimer ? AN ith this part of 
the subject inclination liad nothing to do; and therefore we found 
this point so much more difficult to doeidt', that when we were 
dressed, and ready to depart, the matter was still in del)ate. 

|t was, however, suthh nly hrouglit to an issue by the appearance 
of MI«3 Mortimer. SIio h.ad jj^emaiieal alone in her np.irt.ment durinn; 
t!ie early part of the evening; mid now entered tlu'. drawing-room 
with her wonted aspect of seione bencvcdcnee, a little •hleklicd o'er 
by the pale cast of thought. • iuvohiutarily n-ti'cated heluiid 
Arnold, who hor.'jVir could not help shrinking 1) u'lc. M i ^s Mortim- r 
advanced towards her with the most uneonseiuus air of kmdness. 

You are quite eipiipped for concpiest, Aliss Arnold,*’ saivl slit*. “ I 
iforer f iw anytliing so gracetully fantastic.*’ Hhe had now' obtained 
it, view ot my figure, and the truth seemed to flasli upon her at once; 
for Bjic stai ted, and changed colour. 

A sHenee JbJlowcd, for indeed J did not dare to loo*: up, nuieli 
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leas to fippak. Kiss Araold first recovoppd herself* “Mr. Percy,” 
said she, endeavour!^ to speak carelessly, **has given Ellen and me 
permission to go oat for an hour.” 

“ Yes," rejoined I, hesitatingly, “papa has given ns leave, and we 
sliall only stay a very little while.” Miss Mortimer made no an* 
swer. 1 stole a glance at her, and saw that she was as pale as 
death* 1 ventured a stop nearer to l»er. “ You are not very angry 
with us," said I. 

“No, Miss Percy,” said she, in a low constrained Voice; “ I never 
claimed a right to dictato where you should or should not go,. 
There was, therefore*, on this occasion the loss necessity for having 
recourse to——" 

She left the sentence unfinished; but my conscience filled jup the . 
pause. “ Indeed, my dear Miss Mortimer," said 1, for at that mo- 
ment I was thoroughly humbled, “I never meant to go without your 
knowledge. Miss Arnold will tell you that we have bocu all day 
contriving how we siiould mention it to you." 

“ Your word did not use to need confirmation,” said Miss Mor- 
timer, sighing heavily. “T did hopt*,” continuud she, “that you 
would have spared to me a part of this evening, for I have many 
things to say, and this is the last ” 

Miss Mortimer stopped, cleared Iu*r throat, bit her quivering lip, 
and began industriously to arrange the drapery upon my shoulder; 
hut all would not do, slie bur.^t into tears. 1 could not withstand 
Miss IMortimor’s emotion, and throwing my arms round her nock, 

“ My dear, dear friend,” 1 cried, “ be angry with me, scold me as 
much a.s you will, only do not grieve yonrself. If I could once have 
guessed that you were to b?* ill to-iiight I should never have thouglit 
o( this vile ball; and 1 am siirt*, if it will please you, I will send 
away the carnage, and stay at lionic still.'* 

This proposal was perfectly sincere, but not very mtelligiblc ; for^ 
thi^ thought of such a sacnlice overpowered me so completely, that 
the last words were choked with sobs. Miss Mortimer seemed at 
first to hesitate wh'*th(*r she should not accoj>t of my otier ; but after 
a few moments’ reflection, No, Ellen,” she said, •' I will not cause 
you so cruel a disappointment; for surely — ‘'iirely Ibis masquerade 
has sei/.ed upon a most di>proin>rtionate share of your wKhes. You 
must soon be left to your own disorfe^n; and why should 1 impose 
an unavailing hardship? Go then, my love, and bo as happy as 
you can.” 

^^v heart loajd light at tliis concession. “ Dear, good, kind Miss 
■Mcrtimer,” iTied I, kis-sing her check, “ do not ha afraid of mo ! I 
assure you, I shall be more discreet and prudent this evening than 
t‘v»«r 1 wa.s in my life.” 

Miss Mfjrlimer gave me an April smile “This is not much Uko 
the garb of discretion,” said she, looking at my dress, which indee.d 
approached the utmost limit of fashionable allurement. “It seems 
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tim« that T should coaso to advise^ Olae I should h<^ of you to mako 
Bome little addition to your dress. Ton tnay nitet ^th people, even 
at a masquerade, who think that no charm can atoUe for any defect 
of modesty; and T should imagine that your spirit would scarcely 
brook the romarks they might make.*' 

“ I am sure,” said I, witi\ a blush which owed its birth as much to 
piqno as to shame, “J never thought of being immodest, nor of any- 
tldng else, except to look ba well as 1 could ,* but if it will please you, 
I shall get a tucker, and lot you cover me as much as you will.” 

Miss Mortimer good-naturedly accepted this little office; saying, 
while she performed it, ** it is a good principle, in dress, that the 
chief use of clothing is concealment. X am persuaded, that you 
would 'inver offend in this point, wore you to remotnber, that if ever 
an exposed figure pleasec, it must be in some way in which no modest 
woman would wish to please.” 

Mean wdiile Miss Arnold, who was even more impatient than my- 
self to be gone, had ord<=Ted the carriage to the door. Miss Mort imer 
took leave of ino with a aeriousmess of manner approaching to 
solt‘raiiity; and w'o departC'd. The moment vro were alone, Juliet 
proposed to undo Miss INlortimer's labours, declaring that “ they had 
made quite a fright of me.” Fortunately tor such a w'orld as this, 
tliemost questionable principle may produce insulated acts of pro- 
priety. My pride for onc(* espoused i ho right hide. ** Forbear, 
Julioi!” cried I, indiguantly. “Would yon luuc people to look at 
me as they do at the v4*ry outca.sts of w'ornankind ; some with pity, 
some with scorn 

Miss Arnold’s ‘ hour ’ had elapsed long before the eou'^ourse of car- 
riages would allow us to aliglit at Lady fit. Kdmunds’s door. On 
mv first ontranct*, I wa<« so bcwlld^rod by the confusion of the se nr*, 
plind the grot esq tio figures of Mu* masks, that I could scarcely recog- 
nise the mistress of the revels, allliough wa* ]i.ad previously concerK'd 
the dress* wliicli she was to wear, fihe presently, liuwfH'er, relieved 
this dilemma by addressin’; mo iu character; though she was, or 
protended to be, unalde to penetrate my disgtiisc. The tinge of 
Beriousness which Mi.^s Mortimer left ui)Oii ray spirits being aided 
by the alornn created hy so many uiiHighMy shapes, 1 d“terrained no! 
to quit Lady .St. EdmiindsV si^e dur^igthe cvcniug, and was just 
going tell her my name Ut||^ whisper, when i was accosted by u 
Grand Signior, whom iu spite of his disguise, I thought I discovi>red 
to be Lord Frederick de Ilurgh. 1 w^as somewlial .surpidsed at this 
coincidenco in our characters, a* I had kept that in which I intended 
to appear a profound H'--crct from all but Miss Arnold, who i>rolested 
that sh<' had never breathed it to aiiv human being. Lord Fredericl , 
however, for 1 was convinced that it w'as he, aildressetl m-’ a', a 
str,ing< t’ ; amb partly from the vanity of pleasing in a n(‘w char:u‘t ej-, 
I answered in the same strain. We were sp(‘cdily (‘iigagcd in u 
conversation, in the course of which a conviction of our previous 
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aequaintanoc placed me aq much at ease with my Turk, that 1 felt 
lUtle disturbance, when, dn looking round, I perceived that our 
matron had mingled with the crowd, leaving Misa Arnold*and me to 
his protection. I proposed, however, to my fl'iend, that wo should 
go in search of Lady St. Edmunds ; and, still atttmded by our Grand 
Signior, wo began our round. 

And here lot mo honestly coniTess, that my pastime very pooriy 
compensated the concealment, anxiety, and remorse which it had 
alr(‘ady cost me. Even novelty, that idol of spoilt children, could 
scarcely defend mo from weariness and disgust. In the more intel- 
locrtual part, of my anticipated amusement I was completely disap- 
pointed, for the attempts made to support charaet(*r were few anti 
feeble. The whole entertainment, for the sake of' which 4 had 
broken my promise, implied, if not exppojfed—for the sake of which 
I had given the finishing stroke <.o the unkindnoss, ingratitude, and 
contumacy of my behaviour towards my mother’s friend — amounted 
to nothing more tlian looking at a multitude of motley habits, for the 
most part moan, tawdry, and unbecoming; and listening to dis- 
jointed dialogues, consist ing of dull questions and unmeaning ans wers, 
thinly bestrewn with constrained witticisms, and puns half a century 
old. The easy flow of conversation, which makes even trifles pass 
agreeably, was destroyed by the supposed necessity of being smai't; 
and the eloquenco of the human eye. of the human smile, was want- 
ing to add interest to what was vapid, and kindliness to what was 
wltt 3 ^ r40Pd Frederick, indeed, did what he could to enliven the 
Bceno. He pohttwl out. the persons whom he knew through their 
disguises ; and desired me observe how gf'uerally each affected the 
charaetoi* which h(‘ found the least attainable in common life. 
“ That,” said he, “ is Glendower in the dress (»f a conjuror. That 

Virgin of the Sun is Lady B , whose divorce-bill is to bo brought 

before tiie house lo-morrow. That Minerva is Lady Maria do Burgh ; 
and that figure n«\vt to her is Miss Sarah Wiuterfield, who has stuck 
a flaxen wig upon her grixzled pate that sh(' may lor once pass tor 
a Venus." 

“ If I am to judge by your rule," said I, “ you must be content 
t,o be taken for some Christian slave, suatohing a tr.'insltory great- 
ness.” 

“ You guess woll, fair Fatima ; 1 am indeed a slave ; and those 
royal robe.s are meant to c*oncoal my ehain.s from all but my lovely 
mistress.'* 

“ Wliy, tlien, do vou confess them so freely to me 

“ Because 1 am persuaded that this envious nfiisk conceals the 
face of my siiltaiia." 

No, no by your rule I must be some stern old gouvernantc, 
who has locked up your sultana, iind come to sci/e the pleasures 
whi(‘h I deuy to her." 

Oh I hero my rule is useless ; for, from what I see, I can guess 
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very correctly wlmt i$ concealed. For Inetwico, there is first a 
pair of saury hazel eyes, sparkling through their long fringes. 
Checks ofyoses — 

Pshaw 1 common-place ’* 

‘♦Nay, not common vulgar country roses, but living and speaking 
like tlie roses in a poet’s fancy.” 

“ Well, that’s bettor; go on.” ^ 

“ A sly, mischievous dimple, that, Parthlan-llke, kills and is fled.’* 

[ “ You can guess flatteringly, I see.” 

“ Yes ; and truly, too. Nature would never mould a form like 
this, and leave her work imperfect ; therefore, there is but one fin jo 
that can belong to it ; and that face is — Miss I*ercy*s.” 

“ And T think nature would never have bestowed such talents for 
flattery without giving # corrc^iponding daantlessness of counlo- 
uance ; and that I am persuaded belongs only to Lord Frederick do 
Burgh.” 

My attention was diverted from the sultan's reply by a deep low 
voice, which, seemingly close to my car, pronounced tlic words, 
“TTsp caution; you have need of it.” I started, and turned lo see 
who had spoken ; but a crowd of masks were round us, and I could 
not distinguish the speaker. I applied to Miss Arnold and the* 
Turk, but neither of them liad observed the eii’ciimstance. I w as 
rather iiiolined to aseribe it to chance, not conceiving that any one 
present could bo interested in advising me ; yet tlu* solemn tone in 
which the words were uttered, uniting with the impression whieli, 
almost unknoAvn to myself, Miss Mortimer’s avcrsenc.ss to my pr<*.sent 
situation, had left upon my mind, 1 again grow anxious to find pro- 
tection wdtli Lady St. Ednmuds. 

Being now a litth* more in ('arnest in my search, I soon tliscovcroJ 
the object of it, and I immediately made luysclf known to tier. Lady 
St. Edmunds appeared to receive the intelligence wilh delighted 
surprise, and reproai hod me kindly with having concealod myself so 
long ; then suddenly transferr^'d her reproaches to herself for having, 
even for a moment, overlooked my identity, ‘sineo, how^ever dis- 
guised, my figure remained as unique as tb.at of the INTcdioean Venus. 
I can smile now at the sirapUoily with whioh X sw'alloued this Jind 
a hundred other al)^urdltios of tlie same kind. A superior may 
always apply his flattery with very little caution, secure that it will 
be gratefully received ; and the young are peculiarly liable to its 
influence, because their ostimete of themselves being as j-^et but im- 
perfectly formed, they arc glad of any testimony on the pleasing 
side. 

I kept my station for some time between Lady St. Edmunds and 
J^ord Frederick, drinking large draughts of vanity and pleasure, till 
Miss Mortimer and my unknown advisor wore alike forgotten. A 
group of Spaniards having finished a fandango, the eounless pro- 
posed that Lord Frederick and I should succeed them in ^ Turkish 
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dunco. A fifiltit recolIecWon crossed my mind of the disgotl wi^h 
which X hod read a description of this Mahoniedaii exhibition# 
well suited to those whose prospective sensuality extends even be- 
yond the 1 rofusod, therefore, alleging; ignorance as my 

eKCuso ; hot as I had an absolute passion for dancing, I offered to 
join in any more common kind of my favourite exercise. Lady St. 
Edmunds, however, insisted that, unless in character, it would bo 
awkward to dance at all, and iliat I might easily copy the Turkish 
dances which I had seen performed upon the stage. These had, so 
far as X could sec, no resemblance to the licentious spectacles of 
which X had read, excepting what consisted in the shameless attire 
of the performers, in which I sincerely believed that the ('hritua^x 
dancing-women have pre-eminence. Blessed bo the providential 

g angomeuts which make the majority of womankind bow to the 
^raiiits of public opinion ! Hardened depravity may despise them, 
:y may sacrifice them to a aenaie of duty, but in the intermediate 
ises they hold the place of wisdom and of virtue. They direct 
many a judgment which ought not to rely on itself ; they aid falter- 
ing rectitude with tho strength of numbers ; for, degenerate as we 
are, numbers are still upon the side of ieminine decorum. Had I 
Ikhui unmasked, no earthly inducement would have made me con{»ent 
to tills Mameablc act of lenity ; but in the intoxication of spirits 
which was caused by the adulation of my companions, the conseious- 
u 'ss that 1 was uukriov^n to all but my tempters induced mo to yield, 
and 1 sufTered Lord Frcd<Ticli. to lead mo out. Vet, concealed, as 1 
l.uicit'd m3''srlf, 1 performed uith a degree of embarrassmciit which 
jimsl have pnH'ludod all grafc; though this embarrassment only 
served to eiilianco the praises wdiieh woro lavjslied on me by Lord 
ri-oderh'k. 

>\d.en the dance w’as ended, and I was going eagerly to rejoin 
Lady St. LdInund.^, 1 looked round for her in vain ; but Miss Arnold, 
with an acquaintance w^ho had joined her, waited for me, and once 
more we set out in bcarch of our erratic hostess. In the course of 
(uir ])rugres8, w-c passc^l a buffet spread with wines, iecs, and sher- 
bets. Kxhau.sted w ith the heat occasioned by the crowd, my ma.sk, 
and the exercise 1 had ju.st taken, T w'Jis going to swallow an ii!c; 
will’ll Lord Frederick, vclieinenfl}'^ dissuading me from so dangerous 
a relreshmc’iit, poiuvd out a large glass of champagne, and insisted 
upon my drinking it.. 1 had raised it to my lips, when T again heard 
the s.ame h)\v solemn voice which had before addressed me. “Drink 
'iparingly," it said, “ the cup i.s poisoned.*' Looking hastily round, 

I tliought I discovered that tho warning came from a person in a 
ljl.u‘k domino ; but in hi.s air and figure I could trace notliing which 
w as familiar to my recollection. My thouglits, I knoiv not why, 
glanced towards Mr. Maitland ; but then* was no affinity whatever 
between ins tall athletic figure and the spare, bending, diminutive 
lorm of the black domino. 
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metaphorical meaning oeonrring to my mind* the caution of 
thi* mask appeared so manifestly ahsurd, that T concluded it' to ho 
Riven in jest; and, with a careless smile, drank the liciuor off. 
Through my previous fatigue, it produced an immediate elfect upon 
my spirits, which rose to an almost extravagant height. I rattled, 
laughed, and, but ,for the crowd, would have skipped along tlii^ 
chalkod floors, a.s I again passed from room to room in quest of 
Lady St. Bdmunds. Our searcli, however, was vaiu. In none of 
the crowded apartments was Lady St. Edmunds to be found. 

In traversing one of the lobbies, we observed a closed door; Lord 
Frederick throw it open, and wo entorod, still followed by Miss 
Arnold and her companion. The room to which it led was splen- 
didly lurniiilied. Like the rest of those we liad seen, it was lighted 
up, and supplied with elegant refreshments; but it was entirely 
uno(»cupiod, and the fresh coolness of tho air formed a delightful 
contrast to the loaded atmosphere which we had just quitted. 
Having shut out th© crowd, fmnl Frederick, throw'ing hiinsolf on 
the sofa by my side, advised me to lay aside my mask; and tlie 
relief was too agreeable to be rtgected. llo himself inini'iskod also, 
and, handsome as his alw'ays undoubtedly was, I think I iu*ver aav/ 
him appear to such advantage. IMiilo ^^is8 Arnold and her com- 
panion busied themselves in exmnining the drawings wlduh huiifi? 
round the room, Lord Frederick whispc'red iu my car a hundred 
flatteries, seasoned with that degree of passion which, according to 
tlu' humour of the hour, destroys all their power to please, or malms 
them doubly pleasing. If I know myself, I n''vcr felt the slightest 
spark of real affection for Lord Frederick; yet, whidh<*r it was that 
pleased vanity can soiuetimcs take the form of inclination, or 
whetlicr, to s.iy all iu Mism Mortimer’s words, “ luiving ventur* d 
upon the tempter’s own ground, better spirits had forsaken n,e," 1 
listened to my odm'TiT w ith a favour ditforf'nt from any which 1 had 
m er before shown him. 

I even carried this folly so i.ir as to .siifler lum to detain me after 
Miss Arnold and her eomj>aiiion had quitted tho rf)om, althoiigli 1 
began to sii'.jv.’cL that J could already discern the efFeets of the win ■ 
ivhieli, from time to time, he swallowed freoly. Not tliat it appeared 
to aflccl his iiilclleets on tlic roiUra»*y, it seemed to inspiri' him 
with eloquence; for he pleaded his J^a^^iun with nuTeasing ard(»ui, 
and pursued every advantag'* iu rny sporlivc opposition, witli a 
subtlety which I had never si'^peotcti him of possessing. He earn ' 
at length to the noint of propo.sing an c.viicditioti to Heotland, urging 
it with a warmtli and dexterity which I was puzzh-d how to cv.idi- 
In this hour of folly, 1 moiitally disposed of his reqiust among the 
subjects Mhieh might deserve to bi‘ reconsidered. Mean time, I 
opposed tie* pi-opoaal with a phnfiil re'-dstaiK e, Avhich 1 intend* d 
should leav« my seutouee in susp<‘nse, but which I have sin'‘e leainl 
to know that lovers javfer to mon; direct Aictorv. Lord f'rederiek 



at ftpst afTeeiftd tho raptures of a snecesflfW petitioner; Rml ihott^i 
I contrivoil to sot him right in this particnlar^ his exti’avaganoe in- 
ereasGtl, till I bogan to wish for some less elevated oorapasilon, ilo 
was even in tho art of attempting to snatch a kiss— for a lord In the 
inspiration of cliampagno is not many degrees morci gentle or re- 
speclfiil than a clown— when the door dew open, and admitted Lady 
Maria do Burgh, Mrs. Sarah Winterfteld, and my black domino* 

Our indiscretions never flash more strongly upon our view than 
when reflected from the eye of an enemy. All the impropriety of 
my situation bursting upon me at once, the blood rushed in boiling 
torrents to my face and neck; while Mrs. Sarah, with a giggle, in 
which envy mingled with triumphant detection, exclaimed, ** Bless 
my hcartl we have interrupted a flirtation !” “A flirtation I” n'peated , 
Lady Maria, with a toss expressive of inelfablo disdain; wlifle I, for 
^ the first time, shrinking from her eye, .stood b\irning with shame 
and anger. Lord Frederick’s .s'pirits were loss fugitive ; “ Damn 
l(!’’ crl«‘d ho impatiently, ‘‘if cither of you ha<l a thousandth part 
of this lady's charm‘<, you might expect a man sometimes to forget 
himsclf; but, Til answer for it, neither of you is in any danger. 
Forgive nu*, I be4»o<*ch you, dear Miss Ferey,’* continued he, turning 
to me: “if you ivould not make me the most unhappy fellow in 
EngUuul, you must forgive me.” But I was in no humour to he con- 
cihaf od by a eomplhnrnl , oven at the expense of Lady Sharia. “ Oh 1 
Certainly, my lord,” returned 1, glancing from him to Ids .sister; “ I 
can consider imp(*rtinenc(‘ and presumption only as diseases which 
run in the family.” I trl'd to Unch as I uttered this sally; but the 
(‘flort failed, and I burst into tear". 

Lord Fr('deriek, now really disconcerted, endeavoured to soothe 
me by every means iii his power; while the two gc.ddisses stood 
viewing us with shrugs and sneers, and the hUiek domino appeared 
to couteniphile the s<*ene with calm curiosity. More murtimid than 
ev«;r by my own imbecility, 1 nirned from them all, uttering some 
imp:itient reflection on tlie inattention of my hostess. “She will 
not b(‘ so diftieiilt of discovery /e/fc,” said the black domino sarcas- 
tically; “ you W'lll hud her with your convenient fru'iid in tlm great 
draw iiig-rooin.” I followed the direct um ol my mysterious inspector, 
and found Lady St. Edmunds, as he had said, in company with Mifas 
Arnold. 

Angrily r.-p^’caching my friend with her unseasonable desertion, 
and even betraying some displeasure against the charming countossf 
I announeod my intention of returning home immediately. Lady 
St. TMmunds end'^avourod to dissuade me, but I inflexible; and 
at 1:1*51 Lord Frederick, who still obseipiiouslj altioided me, offered 
(o go and iiKpurc tor my carnage. “ I eommit my sultana to you,” 
s ml he, wit li an odd kiml of emphasis to his aunt. She seemed fully 
uichucd to acc''pl tie* trust; for she assailid iny ill- 1mm our with 
su'*h coiirt''<uis sul)tni"sions, such wunniiic blandislaucnls, such novel 



remark, and siudi amnalng repartee, tbrt, in Spite of mysftlf, I ro- 
covorod both temper and spiritB. 

Siifh was the fascination which she could exercise at pleasure, 
that I st'arcoly observed the extraordinary length of time which 
Lord Frederick took to execute his mission. I was beginning, 
how'ever, to wonder that ho did not return, when 1 was once more 
accosted by the black domino. ** Infatuated glrll” said be* in the 
low. Impressive whisper, to which I now began to listen with alarm, 

“ whither are you going?” 

“ Horae,” returned I, whore I wish I had been an hour ago.” 

“Are you false as w'oll as weak?” rejoined the mask. ♦' you are 
not destined to see homo this night** 

“ Tsot see homo !” repeated I, Avith amaaiemenl. “ What Is it yon 
'jjjoan? or have you any meaning b''yond a teasing jest?” 

“ I know,” replied the maalc, “ that tlie carriage waits which con- ^ 
veys you to Scotland.” 

I started at the odd coineidenc,* between the stranger’s intelligeueo 
and m}’ prf'vlous con v(‘rsiition ndth I <ord Frederick. Vet a moment’s 
consideration eonvincH^d me that his behaviour either prooeeded 
from wagg(*ry or mistake. “ Get bettor information,” said I, ♦* before 
you comraencp fortune-toller. It is my father’s carriage and scTA^ants 
that Avait for me.” 

The mask shook his Iiead, and retreated w ithout answering. I 
inqiiiis'd of Lady Si. Edmunds AvlietUor she knew him, but she w«is 
uiiaetiuaintedwilh liis appearance. 1 was just going to relate to 
her ttu' .strange eonver.saf ion which he had earned on with me in an 
under voice, when Lord FrtMlerick returned to ti'll me that the ear- 
riasse Avas at the door, adding, that Ik* feared he must hasten me, 
le.st it should he obliged to drive oil Hastily taking Itjave of Lady 
St. Edmunils, Miss Arnold and 1 took eaeli an arm of Lord Fre- 
derick, and hurried down stairs. 

My foot was already on the stej* of th** carriage, when 1 suddenly 
recoiled— 

“ This is not our eairiago!” cried I. 

“ It Ls mine, Avhich is the same thing,” said Lord Frederick. 

“No, no! it L not the same,” .said 1, with quickness ; the AAarning 
of the Mack dommo ti'ishing on my n*c-olhction. “ I siiould greatly 
prefer going in my own.” 

“f fear,” returned Jjord Frederick, “ that it will be impossible for 
yours to come up in loss than nn liour or two.” 

I own, T felt some pleasure (>u lK‘riring him interrupted by the 
voice of my strange advi'K«r. “ If Mws Percy will trust to me," said 
lie, “ I shall engage to yjlaco her in her carriage in one tenth part of 
that time.” 

“ Trust ou!” c’ded Lord Frederick very angrily. “ And who are 
you?" 

“Miss Peicy’s guard for the present,” ansAverod the mask dryly. 
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“ tier guard 1” exclaimed Lowl Frederick, “ From whom?" 

“ From you, my lord, if you make it' Jieoepsary,” retorted the 
stranger. 

*< Oil* merry !" interrupted Miss Arnold, ** here will bw a quarrel* 
l>o for heaven's sake, Ellen, let us be gone !" 

** Do not alarm yourself, young lady,” said the stranger, in a sar- 
castic tone; “the cUsputo will end very iimonenlly. Miss Percy, let 
mo lead you to your carriage; or if you prefer remaining here while 
I go in Boarch of it, for once show yourself firm, and resist every 
attempt to entice you from this spot.” 

I embraced the latter jilternative, and the stranger left us. The 
moment ho was gone Aliss Arnold began to wo/ider who the^impu- 
dent oflicious fellow could be, and to inquire whether we were to 
^vait hia pleasure in the lobby fk>r the rei*t of the night. Slie pro- 
tested her belief, that T had been infected by that precise old maid 
Miss Mortimer, and could by no means imagine what was ray ob- 
jection to Ijord Frederick's carriage. I coldly persistt'd in preferring 
ray own, though my suspicions were staggered by the readiness u'ith 
which Lord Frederick appeared to acquiesce in my decision. Not- 
withstanding his impatience at the stranger’s first interfcTciiee, ho 
now treated the matter so carele.ssly,that my doubts were fast giving 
ground, when the black domino returned, lollowed by one of my 
servants, who informed me that my carriage was now easily ao 
eessible. 

liOaving Lord Frederick to Miss Arnold, 1 gave iny hand to my 
mysterious guardian; and curiosity mingling with a desire to show 
some little return of civility, I inquired hether he would allow 
me to set him down. The stranger declined; but ofTcring to escort 
me home, took his place by my side; gi^ ing orders to a .servaat in a 
plain but handsome livery, that his chariot should follow him to Mr, 
Percy’s. 

During our drive, 1 was occupied in ondeax ouring to discover the 
name of my unknown attendant, and the means by whi{*h he had 
gained his intelligeuet*. Upon the first point he w as utterly impriuj- 
licabie. TTpon the second, lu* frankly doidured, that Jiaving no busi- 
ness at the masquerade, e\e(‘pt to w’aieh me and those with xxhom I 
ap])e:ired connected for tlu* <'x eiiing, he had, without difficult}’, tram! 
all our motion**; but xxhy he had chosen such an olJiee he refused to 
diveoxer M''hen b*" .again mentioned the intended expeditiou to 
Seotlaiid, Miss Arnold averred that she was lost in astoiiishraenij, 
and asserted her utter incredulity. I too expressed my doubts; al* 
leginj?, that l^nrd Fredoriek could not believe me xveak enough to 
aequiesee in such an outrage. “ As I have not the honour of Miss 
Peny’s aeriimintanee,” relumed (h** strang(‘r dryly, “ I cannot do- 
1' nnino, wheth(>r a spt'citjus llatterer had reason to de&pair of r(- 
ecmeiling lier to n breach of propn''tv." 

The gloxv of oiriMided prid«* r«ise t*) my elusk; but (hi* e iiTi.ige 
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Monpi'il, aud I had no tinoo to n-ply, the strwigor instantly took 
li‘u U*avo. 

As boon as he was gone, Miss Arnold grew more fervent in her 
expressions of wonder at his strange conduct, and his more strange 
discovery, of which she repeated her entire disbelief. I had no de- 
fined suspicion of iny friend, nor even any conviction of Lord Fre- 
derick’s intended treachery; but I perceived that there was some- 
thing in the events of the night which I could not unravel, and 
weary and bewildered 1 ISstcncnl to her without reply. 

We w'ero about to separate for the night, when a servant brought 
mo a note which, ho said, ho had found in the bottom of ttie carriage. 

, %t was not mine; it belonged to the stranger. “ Oh now I” cried Miss 
' Arnold, eagerly advancing to look at it, “we shall diseovor the 
mystery." But J was not in a eommiinicativo humour; so putting tha|fc 
notu in my pocket, 1 bade her good night more coldly than 1 hati^ 
(ivei* done before, and retired to my chamber. 

The note was addrtjssed to a ^son known to me only by charac- 
ter, but one whoso name commands the respect of Hr* wise, and the 
love of the virtuous. The hand-writing, I thought, was that of Mr. 
Maitliind. This circumstance strongly excited my curiosity. But 
could I take a base advantage of the acchlent which emp(»w'ered mo 
to examine a pnper never meant for iny inspi*ction? The thing w'as 
not to bo thought of; and I turned my rollecUons to the events of 
the evening. 

Nothing agreeable attended tlie ret rospt*et. Conscience, an after- 
wise coutisellor, upbraided we with ihi* fill ility of that pleasure which 
I had purchased at the price of ollVnding my own tVieud, anrl my 
mother ’.M trien<l. The tt‘iiiptation. wUk’>i in its, approach had allui’ed 
me with the forms of life and joy, had passed by, and to tbt back- 
ward glance seemed all lifeless .lud loathsome, irnknown and con- 
cealed, I had failed to attract tho attention whicliw'as now h*. 'coming 
customary to me. Lady St. Edmunds, whose sof'xcty had hi'on my 
cliiof utlracttou to this ill-fated ra.^scpierad \ iiad tiiipeared rather 
to shun than to seek me. Above all, the indegorous situation in 
U'liich f had be»*n surprised by Lady 3Iapia, and tlu* aspt'ci ivliich 
her malice might give to my indiscudion, haunted me, like an evil 
genius, meeting my ‘mind’s eye" at every turn. 

1 was glad to revert frouj these tormenting thoughts to iny specu- 
lations concerning the blacK domino. J was unable to jIivuu' tin* 
motive which could induce a. st*’angAr to hituresl himself in my con- 
duct- I fancied, indeed, that 1 recogniswl Rlr. MaitiaiuVs iiaud 
writing, and thought fur a moment that In* might have instigated 
my mv-'lorious protector. But what concern had Mr. Malt hind in 
my behaviour? "What iutere.st could f possibly have CM'itod hi the 
■composeii, stately, impracticable Mr. Maitland? Bewidiss, I w i^s 
iieitlnr sun* that ln‘ really was tht* writer of the note, nor that Us 
coiifinits had any rctenmcu to me, I again carefully exaniiued the 



addpcfls, but still I remained In doubt. There eould bo no 
harm, J thought, in looking merely at the signature. X threw tho 
rant ions glance of guilt round the room, and then ventured lo con- 
vince myself. Kefore I could ivstorc the note to its folds, 1 had tw- 
dcRigncdly read a few words which roused my eager curiosity^ Al* 
most unconscious of what I was doing, X finished the sentence which 
contained them. 

Those w'lio are accustomed to watch the progress of tomptatioii 
will bo at no loss to guoss the issue of this ominous first step. Had 
I been earnest in my resolution to pursue the right path T ought to 
have put it out of my own power to c‘hoose the wrong. As it was, 
I first wished— then doubted— hesitated— ventur(‘d— and ventured 
farther— till there was nothing left for curiosity to desire, orlionour 
to forego. The note was as follows:— 

]M\ Dn.xjt Hill— Our worthy fru^nd, Miss Mortimer, has just 
now sent to beg that I will folIoVher young ehargt‘ to Lady Hr. Iv.’s 
masked ball, whiUuu* she has been decoyed by tiiat unprincipleci 
woman. 1 fear there .^ome sinister purpose against flUs poor 
thoughtless girl. But it is impossible lor me to go. Tlit' great 
cause which I am eugagfsl to plead to-morrow’ mu,->t not he popt- 
ponod to any personal consideration. Will you then umlertake the 
f'flico which ! must ri'Cnsi'? Will you wuteh over th<' safely of this 
strange being, who needs an cxense every moment, and finds one in 
every heart? Hho must not, and shall not, be enti*appi‘d by that 
hi artless Lord F. lie cannot love her. lie may ( ovot her fortune, 
piriiaps her person too, as he would com I any other fashicnabJo 
gr'v\-gaw'; but he is safe from tho witchery of her utof sensibility, 
her luxely singlem-ss of inmd. I im-lofie the description which lias 
been sent mi* of her dress. Should another wear tan* similar you 
will distingiiish Mi'-s Percy by u peculiar elegance of aie and motion. 
S'le is eei-i'uuiy the most graceful of xvomeu. Or you r^.ay khow 
her by ilie iniinitablp beauty ol her arm. I once .saw it thrown 
round luT fatlu r’s neck. Mv dear Inend, if you ai'c not most parti- 
cularly engagt'il, lo,se not a moment. Sh<* is already among tlicse 
desigihng people. 1 have told you that 1 am interested lu iier, for 
Iho sake of Miss IMurtiiner, bull dhlnot express half the interest 
I feel. 

\our.s f iithfuUy, 

n. Maitland. 


Tn spite of the ehocks of conscionoc, 1 road this billet with exul- 
tation. 1 skipped before niy looking-ghi'.s; and tossing back the 
loner tre=„ses which J had h t fall on my shoulders, i^urveyed with no 
snndl eomplai'CTiey the chann:’ which were acknowledged by the 
'ttoical Mr. ’Maitland. Then 1 again glanced oxer some of his ex- 
pressions, w'ondering what kind of intered it \xa.s that he had ‘left 
h.'df told’ W IS it love? thought I. But wlan I recollected his 
numner towards me, I was, In .spite of vanity and the billet, 
oidigod to doubt. I resolved, how'ovor, to aseerlab» tbc point; “ and 
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if he be really caught,” thought I, “what glorious revenge tvUl i ta3iO 
fbr all his little sly sarcasms.” To play olT a fool was nothing; that 1 
oouM do every day. But the grave, wise Mr. Maitland, would ht‘ so 
divertingly miserable, that I was in raptures at the prospt'ct of ray 
future amusement. 

Along Vi ith this inundation of vanity, however, came its faithful 
attendant, vexation of spirit. I could not doubt, that tho domino 
would report to his employer the events of the evening. I knew that 
Mr, Maitland's notions of feminine docorum wore part icularlysf riot; 
and I felt almost as much chagrined by the thought of his being 
made acquainted witli llio real extent of my indiscretion, as by tho 
prospect of the form which it might take in the world’s eye under 
the colouring of Lady Maria's malice. Harassed with fatigue, my 
mind tossed between .soll-acciirfings, disappointment, curiosity, and 
mortification, T passed a resth'ss night ; iu»r was it till late in the 
morning that I fell into a feverish, umiuict slumber. 


rriApTER X. 

Tluiik you the soul, when this lile'M rattles ccftse, 

Has noUilug of more niaaly to succeed ? 

Contract the taste innnurtal. I.carr» oV*n now 
To relish what alone subsists hereafter. — VubNO. 

Thjb next morning, on I'Utering the breakfast parlour, the first ob- 
ject Which met my eye was Miss Mortimer in a travelling dre*”.-,. 
Mot withstanding our conversation on the preceding day, the consci- 
ousness of having done amiss made ira* ascribe her di'parture, or at 
least tho suddenness of it, to displeasure against me; and ‘soon 
moved with touch of blame,’ I w’ould not deign lu notice the cir- 
cumstance, but took my i>lacc at tlie breakfast-table in surly silence. 
Our meal passed gloomily enough. I sat trying to convince myself 
that Mi.ss aiortimcT uas unreasonably oflemied; my father wrinkled 
hLs dark brows till his eyes were s<’a.*ccly visible; Miss Arnold 
fidgeted upon her I'hair; and Miss Mortimer bent o\er her untasled 
chocolate, stealing up htr lingers now and then to arrest the tear i‘re 
it reached her <*het'k. 

“Truly, Mib-s Mortimer/' said my father at last, “ I must .s.iy I 
think it a little strange that you should leave us so suddt'iily, before 
^^e have had time to provide a pir^ou to be with Mllen " This 
speech, oi’ the manaer in ^^hich it was spojeen, I’oused TVIis.s Morti- 
mer; foe she answered with a degree of spirit ubicli broke upon 1hi‘ 
moi'kne.-vs of her usual manner like sunmu’i* liglilning on the t wibghl. 
“While 1 had a ]p»pe of being iiseUil to Miss Perev/’ sM-l sli *, ‘ 1 
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was willing to doubt of the nocessity for leaving lierrintt, every sneh* 
hope must end since it ia judged advisable to nse conceillineat with 
me. Bp-sidcs, I am now fully aAvni*c of my situat ion. T)r. — — has 
told roc ihai siny delay will lie fatal to all cliauce of success.’* 

“ Well,” said niy father, “f\cry one is the best judge of liis OWH 
affairs; but my opinion is that you had bettor have staid where yott 
are. You might hive liad my family surgt'on to attend you when 
you chose, without expense. I take it your accommodations would 
have boon somewhat different from what you can have in that 
confined hovel of yours.” 

Miss MortinuT sliook her head. I cannot doubt your liberality, 
sir,” said she; **but the very name of home compensates many a 
want; and T find it i*! doubly dear to the sick and the dying. 

Miss Mortimer’s last words, and the sound of her carriage* as it 
•drove to the door, brought our comfortless meal to a close; and, In 
a mood between sorrow and anger, I retreated to a window, where 
I stood gazing as steadfastly into the street as if I had really ob- 
served what was passing there. 1 did not venture to look round 
while I listened to Miss ^lortimer’s last farewtdl to my father; and 
T averted my face still more when sIk* drew near and took the hand 
which hung listless by my side. “ Kllen,” said her sweet plaintive 
voice, “ shall we nut part friends?” 

1 would have given the universe at that moment for the obduracy 
to utter a careless answer; hut it was iinpossiblo: so X stretched 
my neck as if to watch something at the farther end of the street, 
though in truth my eyes were dim wdth tears more bitter than those 
of sorrow. Miss Mortimer for a while itood by me silent, and when 
shi* ^poke, her voice was broken with emotion. “ IVrhaps wo may 
meet again,” whispcreil she, “if T live, perhaps. 1 know it is in 
vain to t<'ll you now that you are leaning on a broken retd- but if 
it should pierce you, if worldl}' pleasures fail yon, if you should 
t‘n*r long fur the sympathy of a faitliful heart, will you think of me, 
Ihlen? AVill you renicmber your natural, unalienable right over her 
whom your mother loved and trusted?” 

I answered not. lnd(M.‘d 1 could not answer. My father and 
Miss Arnold were i»rescnt; and, in the cowardice of pride, I could 
not dari' the humiliation of c^}>osing to them tlic better feeling which 
swellt'd inv heart to bursting. I snatched my luind from the grasp 
of my Irieiid— my only real friciid—daiied from her presence, aud 
.shut myM*lf up :done. 

ily iiKM’O iiccidcnt the plaoe of my refuge was my mother’s 
parlour- All was tliere us sh^' had Icit it; lor when tho other 
ai).irtni-nts wore lU'W modelled to the fasliion of the day, I had 
reseue l hers from change. the draiving-casc whore she 

had skidched tlovwr.s for me. There was ilu- work-box where I had 
raielh-d her silKs michiddcii. TIn'rc slooil the loolstoid on which I 
u-^ul to '^it at her l.'ct, and Ihert* stood the couch on which at last 
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♦the lovely «ha<1ow leanpfl when she was wa'itin^ away from our 
sight. “ Oh, mother, mother I" 1 cried aloud; “mother who loved 
me so fondly, who succoured mo with thy lif<j ! is this my gratitude 
for all thy love I Thou hadst om^ friend, one dear and true to thee, 
and I have sliglited, abused, driven hor ft'om me, siek and dying 1 
Oh, why didst thou cast away thy precious life for such a heart less, 
thankless thing as I am 1” 

My well^doserved soU-roproaeh was interrupted by something 
that touched me. It was poor Fido; who, laying his paw upon my 
knee, looked up iu my face, and gave a short low whine, as if in- 
quii’ing what ailed me? “Fido! poor Fidol” said T, “what right 
have I to you? you should have been Miss ^lortimer’s. She would 
not misuse even a dog of my mother’s. Go, go!" I continued, as the 
poor creature still fawned on pie; “all kindness is lost upon ms. 
Miss Mortimer belter deserves to have the only living memorial of 
her friend.” 

The parting steps of my neglected monitross now sounded on my 
ear as she pass(Hl to the carriage; and, catching my little favourite 
up in my arms, I sjirung towards the door. “ T will bid her keep 
him for my mother's sake,” thought I, “ and ask her too, for my 
mother’s .sake, to pardon me.” Hily hand was on the look, when I 
hoard Miss Arnold’s voi('(‘, uttering, unmoved, a cold parting com- 
pliment, and I was not yet sufflcieiitly luiinhled to lot hor witness 
my humiliation. I did not dare to ini’ct tin* stoical scrutiny of her 
eye, and hastily retreated from the door. Alter a moment’s hesila- 
don I pulled the bell, and a servant eanic: “ Take that dog to Mus 
Morthner,” said I, turning away to hide ray swollen eyt‘s, “and tell 
her I beg as a particular favour that .she will carry him away wilh 
hor; he has grown int{)lerably troublehome.” I'he man stood staring 
in iminisitiie surprise, ior all the household kuew that Fido was 
my passion. “ WJiy don't you do as you are desired''^” cried I, 
impatiently. The servant disappf*ared with my favourite. I lis- 
tened till i heard tin* carriage drive ofl‘, then threw myself on my 
mother’s coiieli, and wept bitterly. 

But the dispositions which mingled uilh my sorrow forcbodi d 
its tr.'insient duration. My laults stood belon* me as irightrul 
• apparitions: ubjoet.s of terror, not of » xainiiiation, and I hastened 
to shut them from iny otteiided sight, 1 quickly turned Irom re- 
proaching my own persevering rejection of Miss Mortimer’s coun- 
sels, to blame her method of *oimsellmg. dVliy would slie always 
lake such a timjfi, eircuitons way of udiising me? If s’he had tuld 
me direi-tly that sht' su^pceted Lonl Fredi'riek of wishing to entr ip 
mo at that odious masquerade, I was sure that I should have con- 
sented to -fay at home; and I reiieated to myself again and again, 
that i »as su’*e I should, as w'c sometimes do in our soliloquies 
when we an not (juile so sure as w'e wish to be. 

Glail to turn my thouglit.s from a eh.annel in which mulling plea- 



snrable was to bo found, I nour re^^^oKod to iho itteidontfl of the 
former evening. Bui there, too, all was comfortless or 'ob^cprov 
The situation in which I had been surprised by Lady Maria was 
gall tond wormwood to my recolleotloo. I could neither endure nor 
forbear to anticipate the fhrm which the ingenuity of hatred might 
give to the story of my indiscreliqp; and, while I pictured myself 
already the object of sly sarcasm — of direct reproach—of insulting 
pi(y^-«orcry vein throbbed foverisbly with proud impatience of dis- 
grace, and redoubled hatred of my enemy. In the tumult of my 
tlioughts a wish crossed nty mind that 1 had at once sheltered myself 
from calumny, and inliioted vengeance on my foe, by consenting to 
accompany Lord Frederick to Scotland; but this was only the 
thought of a moment, and the next I relieved my mind fr^m the 
crowd of tormenting images which pressed upon it by considering 
whether my lover had really meditated a bold eaperimeni upon my 
pliability, or whether niy masquerade friend had been mistaken in 
Itis intelligence. Finding myself unable to solve this question, f 
W(*Bt to seek the assistance of Miss Arnold. 1 was told slie W'as 
abroad; and, after wondering a little w-hlther she could have gone 
without acquainting me, I ordered the carriag*-, and went to escape 
from my doubts, and from mysidf, by a consultation with Lady St- 
Edmunds. 

Her ladyship’s servant se(*med at first little inclined to admit me; 
but observing that a hackney coach moved from tho door to let my 
barouche draw up, T concluded that niy friend was al home, and 
resolut-i'ly made niy w'ay into the house. The servant, ttceing me 
determined, ushered me into a baclv’*'tlrawing-roora, where, after 
waiting somi* time, I was joined by Lady St. Kdanuids. She never 
received me with more se'^ming hmdness. She regretted having 
been detained from me so long; uondcred at the stupiihiy of her 
domc'ities in denying her at any time to me, and thanked me moat 
cordially for having made good iny entrance. Tii the course of our 
eon\ersatioii, I ndated, so far as it was known to me, tin? whole 
story of the mask, ainl entled by asking her opinion of the!*affair. 
She listened to my tale with every apjiearance of curiosity and 
interest; and when I paused for a rejily, declared without hesita- 
tion. that slie coiisicleriMl the wdiole interierenco and behaviour of 
my strangi* jiroti'ctor as a j<*st. I opposed this opinion, and Lady 
St Edmurids dei’ended it, till I inadvertently eonfessod that 1 had 
private reasons for believing liim to be perfectly serious. Her lady- 
ship’h e<nintencim!e now CKpressi'd a lively euriosy;3% but I was too 
much ashamed ol iny ‘private reasons’ to acknowledge them; and 
she was either loo polite to urge me, or confident of gaining the 
desired iiif\)ninition by h'ss direct means. 

Finding me assuri'd upon this point, she averred that the infor- 
mution given by my black domino, if not meant in jest, must at least 
Iui\ e onginat ed in mistake. “These prying geniuses,” said she, “ will 
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always find a mystery ^ or make ene. But of ihia I am sure, Frede- 
rick has too much of your own open tmdesigning temper to entrap 
you; even though,” added she, with a sly smile, “he were wholly 
without hopes from persuasion.” I was defending mygolf in some 
confusion from this attack, when Lady St. Edmunds iiitei‘rupted 
me by 0171113 out, “Oh! 1 can gpess now how this mystery of yours 
has been manufactured I T have this moment recollected that 
Frederick intended setting out early this morning for Lincolnshire. 
Probabiy he might go the first stage in the carriage which took him 
homo from the ball; and your black- domino hating discoverod this 
circumstance, has knowingly w-orked it up into a little roTuancc.” 

Glad to escape from the uneasiness of su(«picion, and perhaps from 
the necessity of increasing my circumspoetion, I eagerly laid hoM on 
this explanation, and declared myself perfectly satisfie<L but Lady 
St. Edmunds, who seemed anxious to make my conviction as com- 
plete as possible, insisted on despatching a messenger to inquire into 
her nephew’s motions. 

She loft the room for this purpose, and I almost unconsciously 
began to turn over some visiting cards wliich wore strewed on her 
table. One of them bore Miss Arnold’s name, underneath wliich 
this sentence ^vas written in French: “Admit mo for five minutes; 
I have something particular to say.” These w'ords were pencilled, 
and so carelessly that I was not absolutely certain of tbear being 
Miss Arnold’s hand-writing, S was still examining this point when 
Lady St. Edmunds rc^turned ; and, quite unsuspectingly, I showed 
lier the card, asking her smiling, “\Vhat \^as this deep mystery of 
Julict.’a?»’ 

“ThatP” said Lady St. Edmunds; “oh! that was — a — let me see? 
upon my word 1 have forgotten wliat it was: a consultation aliout 
a cap, or a feather, or some such important atfair. 1 suppose it has 
lam on that table tht'se six months.” 

“Six months!” repeated J, simply. “1 did not know that you 
had been so long acquainted.” 

“ Haw amusingly precise you are!” cried T.ady St. Edmunds, 
laughing. “I did not mean to say cxaclU* six times twenty-nine 
day.s and six Iiours, but merely that the story is so old that I ha\e 
not the least recollection of the matter. ’ 

She then immediately changed the subject. 'VVilh a coiiiilenaiiei' 
full of concern, and with apoi. gies for the liberty she look, she 
begged that 1 would enable Iw c to '’ontradiet a malieious tale whieli, 
she said, T^ady l^arta do Lurgh hiiii, after J left the masqueradt*, 
half-hintod, half-told, to almost c\ery member of the companv. 
Ready to weep with vexation, I w’as obliged to confess that the tale 
was not wholly imiounded, and 1 related the adair as ii had really 
happened, kady St. Edmunds lilted her hands and eyes, cjueulating 
upon the efieets of maliee and envy in such .a manner as eoinineed 
me that my ind.'j' nlitni Ind h >en dnudluli', a-’-oavated in tlu' n:ir- 
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ration; but when 1 pfoseod to know the particu^rs* Bho 
cui if unwilling to wound mo further, and even afloeted to malte %ht 
of the wholo affair. She declared that, bcin^ now acquainted w^th 
the truth, she should find it very easy to defend me. aU 

events/’ added she, “ considering the terms on which you and Fre* 
dcrusk stand with each other, nobody, except an old prude or two, 
will think the matter worth mentioning/’ I was going to protest 
ags-inst this ground of acquittal, when the servant came to inform 
his mistress aloud, tlmt Lord Fr^erick had set out for Lincolnshire 
at five o’clock that morning. This confirmation of Lady St. Ed- 
monds's conjecture entirely removed my suspicions, and convinced 
me that my black domino, having executed his commission with 
more zeal than discernment, had utterly mistaken Lord PrederioU’s 
intentions. 

Some other visitors being now admitted, I left Lady St. Edmunds, 
and ordered my carriage home, intending to take up Miss Arnold 
before I began my usual morning rounds. At the comer of Bond 
Street the overturn of a heavy coal-w'aggon had occasioned consi- 
dcrabio interruption; and, while one lino of carriage's passed cau- 
tiously on, anotlier was entirely stoppwl. My dexterous coachman, 
experienced in .surmounting that s«»rt of difliculfy, contrived to dash 
into the moving line. As we slowly passed along, I thought I heard 
Miss Arnold’s voice*. She was urging iho driver of a hackney-coach 
to proceed, while he surlily declared “that he would not break Ills 
lino and have his wheels torn off to please anybody ” The coach 
h.td in its better days been the properly of an aL'qiuiintanee of mine, 
w’ho.so arms were still blazoned on the pam*!, and this circumstance 
rnatlc me distinctly romemlier, that it was the same w'hiedi I had seen 
that morning at Lady St- Edmunds ’s door. 

f)a observing me, Miss Arnold at first driwv back; but pic.^ently 
afterwards looked nut, and nodding familiarly, m ido a sign for rao 
to stop and take her into my barouche. I obeyed the signal, but 
not, I must owm, with that cordial good-will which usually impelled 
mo towards Miss Arnold, Afy friend’s manner, however, did not 
partake of the restraint of mine. To my cold inquii^y, “ where she 
liad lioen'-'” she answered, with ready frankness, that sho had been 
looking at spring .silks in a shop at the end of Iho street. In spite 
ol till* manner in which this assertion was made, 1 must owrn that 1 
w as not entirely .satisUod of its truth. The incident of the hackney- 
iMiach, and tin* words w'liich 1 had soon written on the card, recur- 
ring together to my mind, I could not help suspecting that Miss 
Arnold had paid Lady St. Edmunds a visit which^vas intended 
to b(‘ kept s(*rrpl from me. Already out of humour and dispirited, 

I admitted this suspieion wdth unwonted readiness; and after con- 
joeliiring for some moment .s of surly silence, what could be the mo- 
tive of this little circumvention, I bluntly asked my friend whether 
she had not been in Grosvenor Square tliat morning? 
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l^isA Arnold rodOonwt OroavoDor Square?” repealed «he* 
« What should make you think eh?” 

** Because- the very carriage from which you have just alighted I 
saw at Lady St. Edmuntls’s door not half an hour ago/* 

**Y&ey likely,” retorted my friend; “ but you did not aee me in it, 
I suppose?" 

I ow'ijed that I did not, but montioned the card, which was con- 
nected with it in mj^mirid ; confessing, however, simply enough, that 
Lady St. Edmunds denied all recolloCtion of it. Miss Arnold now 
raised her haiidkerchicf to hor cyos. Unkind Ellen J" said she; 
“what is it you suspect? Why should I visit Lady St Edmunds 
■without your knowledge? But, slnoo yesterday, you are entirely 
changed; and, after seven years of faithful friendship " ©he 
stoppf'd, and turned from me ns if to weep. 

I was uneasy, but not aufficiently so to make concessions. “ If 
my matmer is altered, Juliet,” said I, “you well know the cauAo of 
the change. Was it not owing to you that I was so absurdly com- 
mitti'd to the malice of that hateful Lady Maria? And now there 
is I kiiow not What of mystery in your proeetMlings that puts me 
quite out of patience.” 

“ Yes well I know the cause,” answered Miss Arnold, as if still 
in tears. “ Your generous nature would never liave puuishcd so 
.severt>ly an error of mere thoughtlessness, if that cruel Ml« Alorti- 
mor lud not prejudieod you {w;.ainst me. She is gone, indeed, her- 
self, but .'ilie has left h<‘r sting behind. And [ must go tool” continued 
Miss Arnold, sobbing more i ioluntly, ** I eonld hare borne anything 
except to be suspect **d.” 

My ungoverned tamper often led me to inllict pain, which, with a 
selfishness somidinies miscalled good-iiaturo, 1 eoiihl not endiiro to 
witness. Entirely vanquMied by the tears of my triend, 1 Ic.-ked 
my arras round Iut nuik, assured her of ray restored confidence; 
and, as fricmls ol' my ae\ and age ari‘ accustomed to do, olfcred 
am'mds for my transient eslrangemcni in a niamu;r more natural 
than wise, by re<*anling aloud every suspi'^ion, however momentary, 
which had forgicrlj- crossed my iiniid. V ]> tsoii of much h'ss fore- 
cast than Mis.s Arnold might hiiu» leirr<d from this recant at ion 
wiicre to place her guards ior the future. 

Mv friend hoard mo to an end, and then with great candour con- 
fessed what she could not now conceal, that Lord Frederick had her 
wishes for his success; but she magnanimously forgave my imagining, 
even for a moment, that she could condescend to assist him. an^i 
appealed to nd^self w’hat motive she coukl have for favouring 
suit, except the wish of seeing me rise to a rank worlliy of me. She 
tlv'R justified herself from any clandestine trauflaction uith Tjndy 
St. Ednmnds, giving me some very unimijortant expl, anal ion of the 
card nlueh had pc-rple\ed me. 

It IS so ])amlul to suspect a friend, and I was so aemistomed to shun 
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by till possible nioans, that I urillingly su^i^ed tayflelf bo 
(joudnoed; and harmony boln^ restored by Miss Arnold's addrossi 
wo engaged oursolves in shopping and visiting till it was time to pre- 
pare for the pleasures of the night. My spirits were low, and my 
head ached violently; but 1 had not the fortitude to venture upon a 
solitary evening. From the dread of successful malico— .from the re- 
oolleotion of abused 1‘riendsbip— un a word* IVom myself— I flsih 
vainly ded, to tbo opera, and three partita; from whence I returned 
home, more languid and comfortless than ever. 

I had just retired to my apartment, when a kttor was brought me 
which Miss Mortimer had loft, with orders that it might be delivered 
w'heni retired for the night. “Ob, mercy I” cried I, “was I not 
wretched enough without this new torment ? But givo it me* Slia 
has some right to mcike mo miserable.*' Iii this spirit of penance 1 
dismissed my maid, and began to read my letter, wliich ran as fol- 
lows 

Wiien you read this letter, my de«r Ihlen, one circumstanoe 
may perhaps assist its infliien(‘ 0 . My counsel, h|^over recoivcil, 
whether used or njected, are now drawing to a and you may 
Mifely grant fbein tbo indulgence W’o allow to tnnibh^s which will 
aooji* cease to molest us 1 know not how fitr this consideration may 
affect you, hnl I cannot tliink of it without strong emotion. I have 
often and deeply regretted that my usefulness to you has been so 
little answerabh' to my wislit's, y»*t, with the sympathy which rivets 
our eyes on danger which wo cannot aM*rt, I would fain have 
lingered with you still; watching, with the s.unt' jjainful soUeititdc, 
the approach of evils wliieh 1 in vain implori'd you to avoid. But. 
it must not be. Awan* cd iny situation, X dare not trillc with a liu* 
which is not mine to throw away. I/inn-st leave you, ray doarc'-t. 
cdiikl, probably for ever. I must loosen this la>t hold which thi» 
u'orld has on a heart already severed from all it.s earliest affections. 
And can I quit you without one Iasi effort for your safety, wuhoul 
once again earnestly .striving to rouse your w^atchiulnoss, ere you 
have cast away your all for tritlcs without use or value? 

Ellen, your mother was my hrst friend. Wc grow np togi‘ther. 
We sliarod in commou the sports and the improvements of youth; 
and eonimon sorrow’s, in maturer life, formed a still stronger" bond. 
Yet I know not it mv friend hersolf awakened a tenderness ^o 
touehing as that whhdi rcniend)ranc«‘ iinngle.s with my affectieii for 
yon, win n your vitice or your smile reminds me of what she w'as in 
iier short ye irs of youtli and J«iy. Nor is il only in trifles such .a.s 
these Hint the resemblance rises to endear you. You have your 
mother’s simplicity and truth; your mother’s warm affections ; your 
mother’s iraplirit eonhdenec in the objects of her love. This last 
was iinlecd the shade, perhaps the only shade of her character. 
But .sin* possi‘<sed that ‘alchemy divine’ which could transform even 
lv*r dress into gold; and what might Iwvc been lier wcaknc.s.s became 
her slrtmgth, when she placed her supreme regards upon excellence 
supn-nu*. Tl)c nature of your alf*ctif>ns also s(*cms to give their 
object, whatc\er it be, implicit influence wutli .\on; and thus it h *- 
come., doubly importsint that they he worthily bestow'ed. It is this 
which Inis mad'* me wateh, with' peculiar aiivicty, the channels in 



which they soemM inclined io ^low; and itonwmt, with peculiar 
bitterness, that a propensity capable of such glorious application 
should be lost, or worse than Ioot to you. 

Thesis however, are subjects upon which you have never p('i% 
mitfcrd me to enter. You have repelled them in' J^ngcr, evaded them 
ill sport, or barred them at once as points Upon which you were 
determined to act, I must not say, to judge for yourself. If, indeed, 
you would have used your own judgment, one unpleaslng part of 
this letter might have boon spared; for surely your unbiassed judg- 
ment might show you ilie danger of some connexions into which j'ou 
have entered. It misdit rc'in'md you, that the shafls of calumny arc 
seldom so accurately directed as T*ot to glance aside from their chief 
mark to those who incautiously approach; that those whom it has 
once justly or unjustly suspected, the world views with an eye so 
jaundiced as mjy discolour even the most innocent action of their 
willing as.socisit<'I I'iVen upon those grounds I thipk your judgment, 
had it* been consulted, must have given sentence against your inti- 
macy with Lady .St. Edmunds. But thest* are not all Persons 
W'ho know her laiiyship better than J pretend to do, i‘eprosent her 
08 a mixture, more common tfian amiable, of improvidence in (he 
selection of her ends, with ll-eedom in the choice, and dexl-erity in 
the use of tU(> means which she employs; in short (pardon the 
.^seventy of truth), as a mixture of imprudence and artiflee. !My 
dearest girl, whcil variety of evil may not result to you from such a 
connexion! Whatever iiiay he my hU'.picmus, 1 am not prepared to 
assert that Lady gt. Edmunds has any sinister design against you. 
Your manih'St inditFereiice towards her n«‘iih(‘W mikes me foel more 
seeurityon the pfdnt where ] should oth(‘rwise hrn e dreaded her 
inlluf'uee the most. But I am ronviiiced that the more love of 
raano’uvrmg hHcomes in itmdf a sutlicicnt motive for intrigue, and 
is of itselt suthcicnt to endanger the safety of all who venture within 
its sphere. The frank an I op'-u nsii.dly posse ss an in-.tinct which, 
i n dependent ly of c.nili«in, repels (hem Irom the (h'.signing. I must 
not name to’ you the IiapjA* trail m your ch.irachT by which lliis 
instinct has h("<Mi in.nl ' nnaVailiug to you; b^’' which the artful wind 
themselves into your confnhMice, tind the h-eartless cheat you of vour 
affection, lias iiot the e(*ase!ess iueeiiM* u Inch Mi.ss Arnold otfers 
blinded you to faults which tar less talent for observation than you 
possess might ha\e exposed to your knowledge ami to your disdain? 
Do not throw aside my h-tter with iu'iignation; but, if the worths 
ot truth offend you, conshler l!iat from mo they will wound viui 
no more; and pardon mo, too, when I confers, that in despair 
of infliM-neiiig you ujiDn this point I liaie cmreati'd your father not 
to renew his itivilalioii to Miss Arnold, bat rather to’ diseoiiragi*, by 
oil cry gentle and r mmih ihle mean-., an inliiuacy s«' eminently preju- 
dicial to you. 

And no V, 1 think I sec you r.\i e vour indnrnant head, and with 
the lofty Sicorn of baseness whi'*h I ha\e .so oflen st‘eii expressed in 
your couiitcnaiieo and mien, i hear j'ou exclaim. ‘ Shall 1 ih’sert my 
earliest friends rep.iy wdth cold ingratitude lu*r long-tiied. ardc-nl 
attachment?* Your indignation, Lllm, isiirlnous, but inisfak<‘n 
ir Mi-,s Arnold’s attachment be real, she has n claim to j'our grati- 
tude, iiidi'r d; but iiot to your intiinaey, your contideurt*, your imi- 
tation. i'hese arc duo to fur other qualifications. But arc you 
sure, Ellen, that the W'arm return you maki' to Miss Arnolil’s sup- 
posed affection is itself entirely real ? An; you sure llial it is not 



i*atlipr 'form uild^ which you choose to <5oftcoal iVom yourself 
that her adulation is become necessary to you ? Before you indiff- 
nautly repel this charge, ask your oini heart whether you are^ in 
every instance^ thus grateful for disinterested love P Is there not a 
friend of whose love you arc reg.ircUcss, w'hose counsels you ne- 
glect, whose presence you shun, from whom yon withhold your 
trust, though the highest Confidence were here the highest wisdom j 
whom you refuse to imitate, though here the most imperfect imi- 
tation were glorious? You exchange your affection, and all the 
iufluenoe which yoiir affection bestows, for a mc^rc shadow of good- 
will. The very dog that fawns upon you is caressed with childish 
fondness. Oh! I'fiien, docs it never strike you with strong amaze- 
ment to reflect, that you are sensible to every love but that whie,}i is 
boundless; grateful for every kindness but that n’liich is wliolly 
undeserved, wholly beyond return ? Is nothing due to an umvdari(‘d 
friend? Is it fitting that one who lives, who enjoys so much to 
sweeten life, by the provid(*nce, the bounty, the forbearance of a 
benefactor, should live to herself ‘alone Vet ask your own con- 
Uifioience what part of your plan of life, or rather, since Jl believe your 
life is wiUiout a xilan, which of your habits is inspired by gratitude? 
X>are to be candid witli yourself, ami tliougli the odious u'oi'fl will 
grate upon your ear, inquire whether selfishness he not rath(.T yi>ur 
chosen guide ; whether you be not selfish in your jiursuit <il‘ pleasure; 
selfish in your fondnei?**. for the liatterer who soollies ycuir vanity; 
selfish in the profuse liberality w'ith which you \auily hope to pur- 
diase an atieetioii which it Is not in her nature to bestow; selfish 
oven in the relief wlueliyou imliscriiuinal»‘]y lavish on every coiu- 
plainer whose cry disturbs you on your bed ol roses •' Is tins the 
temper of a Christian; of one ‘who is not her own, hut is bought' 
w'lth a price?’ Condder this awful prieis and how >vill your ovttl 
conduct change in your esHmaiion ? How will you start as from a 
fearful dream, wdien you reniomhcr, that of lhi.s mighty debt you 
have hitherto lived ri‘gardl«ss '■' llnw' will you tlu-n abhor that pur- 
suit of selfish pU'asure w'lneh has hitherto alienated your uiiud trom 
all that Ix'st dcservM'S your eare; blastt‘d the very sens.* by eddoh 
you should have pereei\t‘d the exeellenee of your Beuefactor ; di- 
verted your regards from tin- deeper and deeper d»‘ath wdiiith is 
palsying your soul, and closed your ear against the renovating voice 
whicli calls you to arise and live? Tliis voice, once lieard, w'OuUl 
exalt your confiding temper to the elevations of faith ; ennoble your 
careless generosity to the self-devotion of saints and iniirtyrs ; your 
w ariiitU of atfeetion, now squandered on thi' nn‘:mest of objects, to 
the love of God. The true religimionce reeehed ivould change tho 
■ w fiole current of vour liopes and fears ; w ouhl cimohli* your desires, 
subdue passion, liiiirihle the ]>roud heart, oveivouu* the ivorld. But 
you will not give her whereon to plant her foot ; for where, amidst 
tlie multitude of your toys, shall religion find aplaeo? Oh! why 
should we, hy eoiithmal saerifiee, confirm our natur.d idolatry of 
created things? Wny till, with the veriest baubles ^f this unsub- 
stantial sei'iie, heart*, already too raueh inclined to exclude their 
rightful possessor ? The pui\suit of selfish ph*ahure is indued na- 
tural, for self is the idol of fallen man; but the great end of his 
present state of being is to prostrate that idol before the Sujiremo. 
The stony Dagon bow's nnwillmglv, but bow hi* must. Our Heavenly 
Father, though a inereifui, it, not a fond or partial parent, and the 
same loi is more or less the ]iortion of us all. He has freely given. 





Ho has dono more: he has waraod us of the real uses of his gifts. 
Perverse by nature, wo abuse his bounty. Again he exhorts us by 
the ministry of his servants, and often graciously sweetens 
warniwfis by oonveyii^ them in the voice of partial ftiendship or 
parental love. We n'joct counsel, and the father unwillingly <*lias- 
tteos. He withdraws the gifts wWch we have perverted, or suftbrs 
them to become themselves the punishment of their own abuse. If 
kiadnesA cannot touch, nor exhortation move, nor warning alarm, 
nor chastisement reclaim, what other means can ^ employed with 
a moral being ? What remains but the fearful sentence : * He is 
joined to his idols ; let him alone Y Oh ! Ellen, my blood freezes at 
the thought that such a sentence ma}’’ ever go lorth against you I 
Rouse you, dear child of my love ; roust* you from your ill-boding 
security I Trt'mble, lest you already appr oach that state where 
merej ‘iLselt assumes the form of piinisfiment!^ You hare hitherto 
lived to yourself alone. Now venture to examine this god of your 
idolatry j for the being who'^e pleasure and whose honour you seek 
is ynur god, call it by what name you will. See if it bo worthy to 
di\ idc even your least st'rvice with Him who, iufinUc in goodnera,# 
acL*epts the imperfect,' showers his bounty on the unprofitable, and 
opf'Uf., even to the rebed, the arms of a father ; who meets your 
ortenecs with undesiri'd pardon, and anticipates your wants with 
olferb of himself 1 Think you that this gemerous love could lay on 
you a galling yoke ? 1 kiiow that though you ‘should distrust my 
judginiMit, you udl cr(‘<lit my testimony, an«l 1 solemnly protest to 
you that I huvr ,muid his service to bo ‘perfect freedom.' He exalts 
my joyt. us gifts of liis bounty; He blesses ray sorrow's as tokens of 
his love ; He lightens my duties by honouring thorn, poor as they 
are, with his iwici ptanee; and even the pang with which I foel and 
own myself a lost sinner is sweetened by remembrance of that raerey 
which camo to seek and to savo me, Ucau^' 1 was lost. Thesi* are 
my pleasures ; and I Know that they can counterbalaneo poverty, 
and loneliness, and pain. y<»ur pleasurCvS, too, 1 have tried; and'l 
know thi'in to be cold, fleeting, and unsubstantial as the glories oi a 
winter sky, Oh ! lor the eloquence of angels, that I might persuade 
you to exeliJinge them for the real tn'asure ! Yet vain were the 
eloquence of angels if the ‘ still small voice’ bo w’autiug, which alone 
can speak to the heart. I may plead, and testify, and entreat ; but 
is aught else within iiiy powder ? Yes ; I will go and pray for you. 

E. MoaTiMCH. 
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CHAPTER XI. 


ilii liad thw slvin, whtn cumilu^’it would hOtk 
Tw probe hLs h&irt, and wattdi hl« clmiisbij clipek, 

At once H/ ubBorviT’s piirpuse to espy, 

And on hluisclf roll back lus s>crutiny.— L ord Itvaox. 

Ms friend's letter eost me a wliole nighPs repose. I could not read 
'without emotion the expressions ot an ailection so ill repaid, an 
affection now lost to me for ever. A thousand instances of my in- 
gratitude forced themselves upon my recollection, and who can tell 
the bitterness of that pity which we feel for those whom we have 
injured, when ue know that our pity can no lon#;er avail? The 
mild form of Miss Mortimer perpetually rose It^ray fancy. X saw 
her alone in her solitary dwellinf;, suffering pain wliich was un- 
soothed by the voice of sympathy, and W(*akiioss which no friend 
w'as at hand to sustain, aaw' her weep oveT the wounds of my 
uiikindiiesR, and bless tne, though ‘the iron had entered into her 
soul!' “I>ut she shall not weepl She shall not bo alone and com- 
fortlessr’ I cried, starting like one who has taken a sudden resolu- 
tion; **I will to her. I will show her that I am not altogether 
thankless. I will spend whole days with btT, I will read to lior, 
sing to her, amuse her a thousand ways. l\^-niorrow' I will go — ^no, 

to-inorrow' I am cngiiged at liady G 's. How provoking! and the 

(Liy a{>er, ivo must dine with Mrs. Sidney: was ever .anything so un- 
lortuiKiti'? However, some day soon I will most certainly go.” So 
With this opiate I lulled the* most pamful of my scU-upbraidifigs. 

Tliat part of the letti’r winch n'lated to my cho‘«en ai5social,e3 
was not immediately dismussed from my mind. JIad no accident 
awakened my suspicions I siiould have indignantly rejected my 
1 1 iciid’.*. ii}sinuation.s, or despised them as the sentiments ot a narrow- 
minded though well-intentioned person; but now, my owm obsiTva- 
tiori coming in aid ol her rcinou.strances, I was obliged to own that 
tlicy wcri' not wholly unfounded. I receivi'd them ^however, as a 
vivant iloi^*, the advice of his physician. He is told that tempe- 
rain*o is iK'cess.ory, .and he assents, rc.sorving the liberty of explain- 
ing the U'rm. 1 was convinc(‘d that it was advisablo to restrain my 
intimacy with Lady St. Edmunds ; I resolved to be less frank in 
communicating my sentiments, less open in regard to my affairs ; 
and this resolution held, till the next lime it was exposed to the 
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of Lady St. Edmunds. .As to IlfSis Arnold, her faults, 
like my own, I could review only to oxOuse tJ^exn; or rather, they 
entered my mind only to be banished by some ajflfectionate recollec- 
tion. Whatever has long ministered to our gratification is at last 
valued without reference to its worth, and thus I valued Juliet. 
Way, perhaps my per\ertod heart loved her the more for her de- 
iich'ncy in virtues which must have oppressed mo with a, painful 
sense of inferiority. In short, ‘I could have better Spafofi a better ’ 
person. But, amidst tny present * coin]>unctious visitlngs,* 1 thought 
of atoning for my former rebellions by one heroic act of submission. 
J resolved that, in compliance with Miss IMortiroor’s advice, I would 
refrain from urging my father to detain IMiss Arnold as on inmate 
of the family. I was, however, spared this i‘ffort of soIf*command. 
Thft termination of Miss ^mold’s visit was never again mentioned 
either by lier.self or bj’ my father. In fact, she had become almost 
*as nee-essary to him as to me; and I have reason to believe, that he 
was very little pleased with Miss Mortimer’s interference on the 
subject. 

But the more serious part of my friend’s letter was that which 
disquieted me tlu' most. The daraness of midnight w'as around me. 
The glittering liaubles which dazzled m(' withdrawn for a time, 1 
saw, not without alarm, the great realities which she presented 
to my mind. I could not disguise from myself the uselessness of 
my past life, and I shrunk under a confined dread of vengeance. 
In the silence, in the loneliness of night, without defence against 
that awTul voice which I had so often rcfuseil to hoar, 1 trembled, 
as conscience loudly reproached me with the bounties of my b(*ne- 
ficence, and the ingratitude with which tlicy w’cre rei>aid. A sense 
of un worthiness wrung from mo some natural tears of remorsts a 
sense of danger produced some vagu(‘ desires of reformation; aud 
this, I faTKii‘d, was rLpoutance. IIow many useless or poisonous 
nostrums of our own eumpoundiiig do we call by the name of the 
true restorathol 

But though false medicines may assume the appellation, and some- 
times even the semhlance ol the real, they cannot eounterfeil its 
etTects. The l urcs which thiy perform arc at best partial or tr:iu- 
sient: the true medieine alone gives pc rmanent and universal health. 
I passed the night under the .scourge ofi'onscience ; and the strokes 
were rept^alod, though at Icngtlicning int<'rvals, f(»r several days, j 
was resolved that T would no iongcu* be an uni>rolilal>h s« rvant ; that 
I would devote part of my lime and iny fortune to tlie serviet' ol the 
CiiVer; that 1 would earn the gratitude of the poor, the applauses 
of my own conscience, tlie ajiprobatioii of Heaven! Of the perma- 
nence <d’ niv resolutions, of iny own ubilltj^ to put tluTii in jiraetiei*, 
it neve r entered my imagination to doubt. T remembered having 
heard my duties summed up in three comprehensive t pithets, ‘ sober, 
righteou.s, and godly.’ To be ‘righteous’ w as, 1 lliought, an injune- 
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tion cliiedf (Adapted to the pooh lil the limited seufe vhiiih I 
affixed to tlio commaad, th^ rich had no temptation to break St j at 
all cventj? X did not, for I defrauded no one. ‘ Oodl^* I oertaiiMjr 
intended one day or other to become; but for the present X deterred 
fixing upon the particulars of this change. It was better not td 
attempt too much at once; so 1 determined to begin by liVing 
‘ soberly/ X would withdraw a little from the gay W'orld in which 
I had of late b^n so busy, I would pass more of my time at homo* 
1 would find out some poor but amiable family, who had, perhaps, 
seen better days. I would assist and comfort them ; and, confining 
myself to a simple neatness in my dress, would expend upon them 
the liberal allowance of my indulgent father. I was presently trans* 
formed by fancy to a scone of elegant distress, and theatrical gra- 
titude, common enough in her air}' regions, but exceedingly scarce 
upon the face of this vulgar earth. The idea was delightful. “Who,” 
cried I, “ would forfeit the pleasure of benevolence for toys which 
nature and good sense can so well dispense with ? And an;(T al* 
what shall 1 lose by retreating a little from a orld where envy and 
malice are watchful to distort the* veriest casualties into the hideous 
forms upon which slander loves to scowl! No doubt Lady Maria’s 
malice will find food in my now way of life; but no matter, I will 
despise it.” It is so easy to despise malice in our closets! “Mr. 
Maitland,” thought 1 , “will approve of my altered condnet;” and 
then 1 eonsi<h‘r«d that retire ment would allow me to make observa- 
tions on the ‘ interest' which I had excited in Mr. Maitland; for, 
in the present sobered state of my mind, 1 thought of making ob- 
servations rather than experiments. • 

Circumstances occurred to i(uiekcn the ardour with w'hich vanity 
pursued Iho'se observations. IMaitland had hitherto been content to 
perform the duties of a quiet citizen. Secure of respect, <iud care- 
leas of admiration, lu‘ had been satisfied to promote by conscientious 
industry In? means of usefulness, and, with conscii'nllous bonevo- 
leuee, to di‘\ote those means to their proper end. Willi character- 
istic reserve, he Jmd withdrvaun evenlroin tlie gratitude of mankind, 
lie liad been the unknown, tluuigh libi'ral, benetaetor of unfrien<ied 
genius. He had given liberty to the debtor who scarcely knew of 
Ins cvistcnie, and had cheered many a heart w hii-h tlirobbed not at 
the name of ]Maitlaiid. Bui now the name of Maitland bocanu* the 
theme of evm-y tongue; for, in the cause of justice, he had put forth 
the powers of Ins manly mind; and orators, such as our senates 
must hope no more to own, had liung with w^arra applause, or with 
silent rapture, upon the cloquenecof Maitland! llhntelf a West India, 
inei chant, and interested, of course, in the eoiii inuation of the slave- 
trade, he oj>poscd, with all the zeal of honour and liiiraanity, this 
vilest traffic that ever degraded the name and the character of man. 
In the senate oC his country ho lifted up his testimony against this 
foul blot upon her fame; ihia t igcr-outrago upon fellow-man ; this 
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Oaring violation of the image of, Godl Alasi that a nunre lasting 
page than mine must record that the cry of the opproBsed often 
came up before British senates ore they 'would deign to hear 1 Bui » 
amidst tlio tergiversation of friends and the virulence of foei, some 
RtiU, maintained the cause of justice, l*hey poured forth the elo- 
quence which makes the wicked tremble, and the good men exult in 
the strength of virtue. Tho base ear of interest refused indeed to 
hear, but the words of truth were not scattered to the winds. All 
England, all Europe caught tho inspiration, and burnt with an 
ardour which reason and humanity had failed to kindle, till they 
borrowed the eloquence of Maitland. 

And now his praise burst upon me from every quarter. Those 
who aflVeted intimacy with th(' groat retailed it as tho private sen- 
ti?nent of ministers and princes. Dur political augurs foretold his 
rise to the highest dignities of the state. Those who love to give 
advice were eager that he should forsake his humbler profession 
€nd devote Lis extraordinary talents to the good of his country. 
The newspapers panegyrised him, and fashion, rank, 'and beauty, 
crow'ded round the happy few' who could give information concern- 
ing the age, manners, and apx»earaocc of Mr. Maitland. JS"ot all liis 
W'isdom, uor all his worth, (tould ever have moved my vain mind so 
much as did these tributes of applause from persons unqualified to 
cstimaU^ either. AVhen I heard admiraticui dwell upon his name, 
my heart bounded at the recolleetioii of the * interest’ which ho had 
cxpn'ssod in me; and again I wondered whether that interest were 
love. I would have given a universe to be able to aiis-wer ‘yes.’ 
To see the eye which eould jienetrate the soul hang eaplivo ou a 
glauee of mine I to lu*ar the \oiee whieli could awe a senate falter 
when it spoke to int ! to feel the hand wliieh was jiulged worthy 1'i 
hold the helm of state tremble at my toiwjli! the very thought was 
inspiration. Let not tho forgiving smile which belongs to tho inno- 
cent w’cakness of nature be laiishcd on a vice which It'adfr to such 
cold, such liearlless selfisliness. Let it rather be reinemb.Tcd that 
avarice, oppn'ssiou, cnult)% or the iron vices which harden fh'* 
heart of man, are not more rigidly selfish, iii<»re wantonly regardless 
of another's feelmgs, than unrest rained, active vanify. 

Mean while, Mr. Maitland allowed me abundant opportunities lor 
observation. ln.stead of w ithdrawiug irom us after IVIiss JVlorl imer’s 
departure, as I feared he w’ouUI, he sisited us more frequently than 
over. He sometimes broakfav^ted with us on his w'ay to th»j city ; 
often returned when the house adjounu'd iu the eM*ning, and in 
short, seemed ihclim'd le spend with us the greater ]»art oi his few 
abstemious hours of leisure- Tet even my vanity could trac(‘ not hing 
in his behaviour which might explain this eonstant attendam o. On 
tins (‘ontrary, Ms manner, often cold, was sometimes cion sci <■!(', 
He was natuj ally fiir from being morose; aiidott<‘ii easting olV the 
cares of basinoss, he w^ould catch infectious spirits from niy hfht- 
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nesfi of lioart; yet even in those ino^ntsi Koznewhat iMdofol woilA 
not unfreqtwntly appear to, cross his mina, mA ho would turn frhm 
mo as if half in sorrow, lialf In anger. I could perceive that ho 
listened with interof^t when 1 spoke; hut that interest seemed of 110 
pleasing kind. He often, indeed, looked amused, but seldom ap^. 
proving; and if once or twice t caught a more tender glance, it 
one of such mournful kindness as less ruscmblcHl lovo tlian com^ 
passion. 

All this was provokingly unsatisfactory. 1 found that it was vain 
to expect di.sooverios from observation; 1 was obliged to have re- 
course to experiment, and it is not to be imagined what tricks 1 
practised to steal poor Maitland’s fan<*ied secret. So mean is vanity ! 
and so little security have they who submit to its power that they 
may not stoop to faults the most remote from their natural tenden- 
cies. I nourished the arm ftf which he had praised the beauty, that 
I might watch wh<>ither his gaze followed it in admiration. I was 
laborlou.sly ‘graceful;’ ami sported my ‘no?/ sensibility’ till it was * 
anything Init ‘nrnf. I obtruded my ‘ lovely singleness of mind,’ till, 

I believe, I should have become a disgusting mass of affecUtion, ha<i 
it not been for the manly plainness of Mr. Maitland. He at first 
appeared to look with surprise upon my altered demeanour ; then 
fairly showed me by his manner that he detecU>d my little arts, and 
that ho was alternately grieved to find me condescending to plot, 
and angry that I could plot no bi*tter. “ Tliat certainly is fiuo&t 
arm in England,” whispered he one evening, when T had been lean- 
ing upon it, exactly opposite to him, for five minutes; so now you 
may put on your glove. Nay, instead of/rowning, you should thank 
me for that blush; for though pride and anger may have some share 
in it, it is not unbecoming, since it is natural.” I was sullen for a 
little, and muttered something about ‘impertinence;’ but T never 
flourislied my arm again. 

“ Lady Maria do Burgh is certainly the most beautiful girl in 
T.oudcn,” said 1 to Miss Arnold, on«* day when the subject was in 
debate. This was a fit of artilicial candour; for I had observed 
that Maitland df’tcstcd all symptoms of animosity; .and I appealed 
to him, in hopes that he w'ould iit least except me irom this aftirma- 
tiie. “Yes,” returned he, direel ing, by mu* Hash of his eloquent 
eye, the warning distinctly to me, “ Y(*s; but slie reminds me of the 
dog in the fable. Nature has Ri\en her beauty enough; but she 
grasps at more, and thus loses all.” 

A ft'e elation seemed likely to boas unavailing as watclifulneas ; yet, 
th<' longer my search lasted the more eager it becaAe. AiTiate\er 
oeeupu's attention long will occupy it much; and in my vain inves- 
tigation, 1 often enduriHi the anxiety of the philosopher, who, having 
sailed to the antipodes to observe the trau.sit of Venus, saw, at the 
critical hour, a cloud rise to obNtriu-1 his observations. “ITovv sh ill 
1 f.ilhom the heart ol that impenetrable being?” exelaiun.d J to 
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'fiOAftdanto ono day, when, tn pnrsnaaoe of my new plan of soberoeaa 
fthd oharity, 1 eat learniOg to knit a chiia^s stocking at the rate of a 
row in the honr. 

“IJless mo, EUenr' began Hiss Arnold, “what signifies the 
heart of a musty old bachelor ?” 

don't know what you call old, Juliet; but in my opinion, 1 
should be more than woman, or leas, if I could suspect my power 
over such a man as Maitland, and not wish to ascertain the point,*' 
** I do not belicvo,” returned Juliet, that any woman upon earth 
has power over him : a cold, cynical, sarcastic — " 

You forget," interrupted I, “ that he has owned a strong interest 
ih Inc for, in the soft hour of returning eonfidenco, I had showed 
his biBot to my friend. 

** yes,” answered Miss Arnold, ** that is true; but don’t you think 
he may once have been a lover of your motlier’s, and that on her 
account ” 

“ My mother’s!” cried I. “ Ilidieulous ! impossible! Maitland 
must have been a mere cliiid when my mother married 1” 

“Let inv' see,” said Miss Arnold, with calculating brow: “your 
mother, had she been alive, would now have been near forty.” 

“ And Maithind, T am sure, cannoi be more than two^d-thlrly I” 
“ Is he not r” said Miss Arnold, who had ventured as far as she 
thought prudent. Silence ensued; for I was now in no very com* 
placeut Iramo. ^tiss Arnold w^as the first to speak. “ Perhaps,” 
said she, “ Mr. IVlaitland only wishes to conceal his own sentiments 
till ho makes sure of yours; perhaps ho would bt‘ secure ol success 
before he oondeseonds to sue.” 

“ If I thought the man w^ere such a eoxeomb," cried I, “ f w'OuM 
hav<> no mercy in turmenting. 1 detest pride!'* 

“If T luiie guessi-d right," juirsued Miss Arnold, “ a little fit of 
jealousy would do cxeellently well to prove liiin, and punish him at 
the same time. T am sure he desenes it very well lor making so 
much mystery of nothing.” A bystander might have indulged a 
melancholy smile at niy dote.slation of pride and Miss Arnold's 
antipathy to mystery. 13ut our abhorrence of evil is never more 
yehcmently, perhaps never more .siDceri'l", expressed, than when our 
owm besetting sin thwarts u.s in th» eeaduct of others. 

“But,” said I, ior experience hvd begun to tench mo some awe 
for Maitland’s penetration, “ w'hat if ho sliould see through our de- 
sign, and only laugh at us aid our mana'uvring?" 

“Oh! as lor tliat,” roteamed Juliet, “choose his rival well, and 
there is no of danger. A dull, every-day creature, to lx* sure, 
would never do ; but fix upon something handsome, lively, tasiru*n- 
ahlr, and it must appear the m(*st natural thing in the world Bv - 
llie-hy (lid he ever K(*ein to suspect any one in particular V” 

“■NYhat! don’t you remember that, in his note, he speaks with 
tolerabl;, dei'cnt alarm of Lord I'>(*deriel{'‘’” 
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« Oh I tmo,” tetumed Miss Amoli!, “ I had forgottciD. Wall, do 
you think ym could pitch upon a better flirt?” 

Now luy friend knew that I happened at that moment tb have no 
choice of flirts ; for, besides that Lord Frederick was the only dan- 
gler whom I had ever 83 ’^stcinatically encouraged, he waa the only 
one of ray present admirers who could boast any particular adranf* 
tagea of figure or situation. ‘*Ho might answer the purpose well 
enough,'* returned I, “ if we knew how to bring Maitland and him 
together; but you know he does not visit here since his foolish old 
father thought fit to interfere.” 

“That may he easily managed," replied Juliet. “The slightest 
hint from you would bring him back.” 

I had once determined to listen with caution to Miss Arnold’s ad- 
vice where Lord Frederick was concerned; but now her advice 
favonred my inclination, and that whic*h ought to have made me 
doubly suspicious of her counsels was tlic cause why I followed 
them without hesitation. The hint to Ijord Frederick was given at 
the first opportunity, and proved as effectual as its instigator had 
foretold. Still, however, some contrivance was necessary to bring 
tlie rivals together; for the man of fashion and the man of business 
seldom paid their tisits at the same hour. At length 1 effected an 
interview ; and never was visiter more pariiall.v distinguished than 
Lord Frederick. We pla(‘ed ourselves together upon a sofa, apart 
from the rest of the company, and lorthwith entered upon all the 
evolutions of flirtation; lor 1 wluspcrcd without a secret, laughed 
without a joke, frowned without anger, and talhed without dis- 
cretion. % 

It w'a.s Miss Arnold’s allotted province to watch the effect of these 
fooleric.s upon Maitland, but I could not refrain from sharing her 
task, hr .stealing at limes a glance towards him. These gl«accs ani- 
inated my exertions; fijr 1 was almost sure that he looked disturbed, 
and tancied more than oiu*(* that 1 saw his colour change. But if he 
was uneasy at witnessing Lord Fn derick's success, h(‘ did not long 
subject himself to the pain , for, after Inn ing endured my lolly for a 
quarter of an hour, without offiTing it the least interruption, ho 
took a very frozen leave and departed. I lauglied at his coldness, 
co’'i\inccd as 1 now w'as that it was onlj" tlu' iieltLslmess of jealousy. 
Miss Arnold, however, gently iiisinuated a contrary opinion. “ She 
might, indeed, be mistaken; sh<* could not pretend to my talent for 
piercing disguise; but she must confess that Maitland had succeeded 
in conccalmg from her every trace of (‘motion.” It may (‘susily b« 
imagined that thi.s oiniiion, however sea^onod with flatter}’, and 
howi'ver cautiously exprc'ssed, was not very agreeubh^ to me. To 
dispel ray friend’s douht.s rather than my own, I proposed a second 
trial; but some limi' (dapsed before that trial could be made. In the 
meanwhile. Lord Frederick failed not to profit by his recent ad- 
^ 11 ^^*^ 1011 , Ilis visits even became so ij|equciit, that dreading an 
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aHercation with my ftithpr, 1 began to wish that 1 had boon moro 
guarded in my invitation. 

But this did not prcvnut mo from redacting my coquetry thb next 
time that the supposed rivals met In my presence. After this second 
interview, Miss Arnold, though with great deference, persisted in 
her former sentenoe, and 1 was unwillingly obliged to soften some- 
what the vehemence of my dissent; for if Maitland was wounded 
by my preference of Lord Frederick, he (serlaiiily endured the smart 
wdth Spartan fortitude, I was somewhat disconcerted, and should 
have laid aside all my vain surmises, had not the recollection of 
Maitland's note constantly returned to strt^ngthen them. 

Our experiments, however, were brought to a close by a disclosure 
of my father’s. “Miss Percy,” said he one doy, taking his posture 
of exhortation, “I think Lord Predoriok de Burgh seems to wail 
upon you every day. TCow, after what has passed, this is indiscreet; 
and, therefore, it is jny desire that you give him no cnoouragemont 
to irequent my house. I would have put a stop to the thing at once, 
but I can perceive that you don't care for the puppy; and Maitland, 
w'ho is a very sharp fellow, makes the very same observation.” 

Now', J knew' that this W'as Mr. Percy’s method of adopting the 
stray remarks which he judged worthy to be fathered by luinself j 
and I fully understood that all my laboured favour to Lord Frede- 
rick had failed to impose upon lifaitlaiid. VTliat could b<* more 
vexatious? f had no resource, how'cver; exc(‘pt, like the fox In the 
fable, to despise what was unattainable, I vowed that 1 would con- 
cern myself no more with a person who w'aa too wis(» to have the 
common feelings of ljuinanity. I assur(‘d my conQdante that his 
sentiments were a matter of perfect indilftTence (o me, I hope, for 
my conscience’ Bake, that this was true, for I repeated it at l'’a.<!t 
ten times every day. 

^lean while, in the ardour of my investigation, I had, from time to 
time, deferred my purposed ^isit to Mortimer. My heart had 
not failed to reproach me with this d<«lay, but I had constantly 
soothed it with promises lor to morrow— to-rnnprow, that word of 
evil onum to all purposes of vfhrniation! Vt liowever, J w'as 
resolved to rei)!nr my m'gl(‘et; for the d'lv after Maitland's qiiiek- 
fiightedness happened to he Simda\ ; and how' could the Sahhath be 
better employed than in a necessary ami pious work? It is no new' 
thing to see that day hurdeneil with the neces.sity of work.s wdiioli 
might as well have belonged to any other. Instead, tlierofure, ut* 
going to hear a fashionable preacher, I ordered my carriage t o . 
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CHAPTEIl XII. 


Oh, my fate ! 

That nevCT would ronwnt that I should 
How worthy thou wort both of lovo and diiry, 

B«foro I lost you ; 

lif ith justice, therefore, you may cut me off, 

And from your xncmoiy wash the remombrauce 
That e’er 1 was ; like to soint' vicious purpf»se, 

Whleh in your better judgment yon repent of. 

And study to forget. IMassinuku. 

The morhing shone bright with a summer sun. The trees, though 
now ri(*h in foliage, were still varied with the fresh hues of spring. 
The river flashed gaily in the sunbeam, or rolled foaming from the 
prows of stalely vessels, whieh now veered as in conscions grace, 
now’ moved onward as in power without effort, bearing wealth and 
plenty from distant lands. AVhat heart, that is not chilled by misery 
or Iiar(ien<*d by guilt, is insensible to the charms of renovated 
nature 1 What luimaii lu-art exults not in the tokens of human 
power I Mino rejoiced in the splendid sci-ne beforo me; but it was 
the rejoiehig of the proud, always akin to boasting. ** How lichly,” 
I exelaiiried, ‘’has the ('realor adorned this fair dw’clling of his 
ehildreii! A glorious dwelling, worthy of the noble en^atures for 
W'hom it was designed; creatures wdiose courage braves the mighty 
ocean, whose power oomp(*Is the service of the elements, whoso wis- 
dom s<-aU‘s th(’ licaveri'., ami unloeks the springs of a moving uni- 
■\ers(*I And can there In- /ealids v, hose glooiiij’ semis behold in thij, 
magnificent frnm<' ot things only the M*en(‘ of a dull and toilsomo 
jolgrimage, foi* beings wayworn, guilty, wndched?” 

In these thouglits, and others of like reasonableness and humility, 
I rea(‘lic(l the dwelling of my friend. It was a low thatched cottage, 
standing somew-hat apart from a few scattor(‘d dwellings, which 
seareely deserved the name of a villag<'. I had seen'^t in lUy chilil- 
liood, when a holiday had dismissed me from confinement, and it w-as 
ass(>ciat<‘d in my mind with images of gaiety and freedom. Alas! 
tho'o imagea but ill accorded with its jircsent aspect. Tt looked do- 
si rted ami lorlorii. She, by whose taste it liad been adorned, was 
now a iffisouer within its walls. The llowots which she had planh' 
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were bloomii^ in confused luxuriance, 1*he retiree, ivvhich she 
had taught to olimh the latticed porch, now half impeded entranooi 
' tmd the Jasmine which trtte had twined round her casemeiit 3 now 
threw back Its dishevelled sprats as if to shade her death-bed* Tho 
carriage stopped at the wicket of the neglected garden; and 1, my 
lofty thoughts somewhat quelled by the dosolatoness of the scene, 
passed thoughtfully towards the cottage, along a walk once kept 
with a neatness the most precise, now faintly marked with a narrow 
track which alone repressed the disorderly vegetation. 

The door was opened for me by Miss Mortimer’s only domestic, a 
grave and reverend-looking person, witli silver gray hair, combed 
smooth under a neat crimped coif, and w ith a starched white hand- 
kerchief crosvsed decent I 3 ' upon her breast. Nor were her maimers 
less a contrast to those of the Hippant gentlewomen to whose attend- 
ance 1 was accustomed. With abundance of ceremony, she ushered 
me up stairs; then passing me with a lov%' curtsey, and ft few words 
of respectful apology, siie went lH‘forc roe into her mistress’s apart* 
ment, and announccil my arrival in terms in which Uie familiar 
kindness of a friend blended oddlj' with the reverence of an inferior. 
Miss Mortimer, witii an eAclaniution of joj’, stretched Ikt arms 
fondly tow’ards me. Prepared a.s J wa.s for an alteration in her a]»- 
pearance, I w^as shocked at the change winch a few weeks had 
elToctod. A faint glow Unshed lier face lor a moment, and vanished. 
Tier eyes, that were wont to beam with such dove-like softness, now 
shed an ominous brilUancc. The hand which she ext^mded tinvards 
me scareely seemed to e\ elude the light, and everj little vein was 
perceptible in its sickly traiisparene 3 '. Yet her w’asted eountenaiiee 
retained its screnit,v, and h< r feeble voice .still spol\(‘ the accents uf 
chcorfulness. “ IM}' dinrest I'llen,” said .she, ‘Mhis is .so kind! -Viid 
3 ’et T expected it too! J knew 30 U w'ould come.” 

Blushing at jiraisc which m>' tardv kindness liud so ill deK(T\ed, 
I hastih*^ imuiired eoncirning Iut health- “I believe," said she, 
smiling, thouch she ^igll(•^i too, “that T am still to cuuiher the 
ground a little longer. 1 am told tli.d roy immediate danger is 
past.” 

“ Heavens he praised!” cried I, with re’'\eiit smeiTit}’. 

“God’s will be done!” s.aid Mivs Mv>rtim(T. “I once .si'i'imd 
near my haven ! J little thought to Iw ca.st back iqion tlie storinv 
ocit'an; but God’s will be done'” 

“Isay, call it not the storny oc<*an,” said T. “Say, lath'T, upon 
a cheerful stream, where you and I shall glide )>(*a<*cltiily on to-v- 
ther. YouwY.l soon b( ahletoionie to 11 s at Kichiuoml; and then 

1 will show you all l!ie airection and all the n^spcct w hieh ” J 

ought alwaj's to have shown,” were tlie words wljieh rose to my 
lips; h»it pruh stilled the accents of eonfe.ssion. “l\cre 3 on once 
able,” conthiued I, “to ta.ste the blessed air that stirs all Inmg 
things so .joyously to-day, .and .see how’ all tafth and h»‘av(*n ari.' 
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g^taddcncd with tliis c^lorious snnsMne, you would gain new life and 
vigour every moment. *' 

“ Ay, he is shining brightly, ’’said Miss INIortimer, looking towards 
her darkened casement. “ And a better sun, too, is gladdening all 
earth and heaven; but 1, confiued in a low cottage, sec only the faint 
reflection of his brightness. Bui I know that He is shining glo- 
riously,” continued slip, the flush of rapture mounting to her face, 
“ and T shall yet see him and rejoice 1” 

I made no reply, '*11 is fortunate,” thought I, “that they who 
have no pleasure in this lif<* can solace themselves with the prosjM^ct 
of another.” Little did 1 at that inomcmt imagine that I myself was 
destined to furnish proof, that the loss of all worldly comfort cannot 
of itself procure this solace; that tlie ruin of all our earthly pro- 
spects cannot of itself elevate the hoj>e long used to grovel among 
earthly things. 

I spent almost two hours w ifh iny friend, during which, though so 
weak that tho hb'gUtost exertion sef‘ined oppressive to her, she at 
intervals conversed cheerfully. She imj aired with friendly interest 
into jny ciuploymeuls and recreation.',; but slip knew me too well to 
hazard more direct interrogation concerning flu» effect of her moni- 
tory letter. In the course of our conversation, slio asked whether I 
often saw Mr. Maitland. The question was a very simple one, but 
my roused watchfulness upon that subject made me fancy something 
particular in licr manner of asking It. It had occurred to mo that 
she might possibly be able to solve the difficulty which had of lato 
so much perph‘xcd me, but I could not prevail upon mysolf to slate 
the case directly. “I wonder,” .said T, “now that you arc gone, 
W'hat can Induce Maitland to visit us .so oftt>nV” I thought there w^as 
moaning in Miss Mortim(*rs .sinih*, but her reply was prevented by 
the entrance of the maid wdtli refri'shmenls. I wishe\l Barbara a 
thousand miles off' with her tray, though it contained rich wines, and 
some of the most c<»stly fruits ol tho season. Miss Mortimer pressed 
me to partake of them, telling me that she was regularly and pro- 
fusely supjilh'd. “ The giver,” said ^e, “ w Ithholds nothing except 
lii.s name, and tliat, too, 1 believe I can guf‘s^ ” 

A "enlh* kno(’k at the house-door noiv drew Barbara from tho 
room, and 1 inslanll}' began to eonirive how' I might revert to tho 
subject ol mv’ curioNity. “Could you have imagined,” said I, “tliat 
my lather vva's the kind of man likely to attract Maitland so much?” 

My enemy again made her appearance. “Mr. Maitland is below, 
madam,” said .she: “I asked him in, because 1 thought you would 
not turn hi.s worthy worship away the third time U?is come to ask 
lor yt»u.” 

“Well, Kllen,” said Mis.s Mortimer, smiling, “as your presence 
may jiroteet inv character, 1 think 1 may see him to-day.” 

A-s Mr. Mail land eiiliTcd tlw room, 1 saw my friond make a feeblo 
effort to rise from h'‘rseat; and heiiding towards her, 1 .supported 
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}ipr in Qi3r anDfr Th9 momant Maiti^nd's fell ufKm me H UgUt- 
oned Mdth satisfaction* A.ftor spoaking to my friend he tnrnod to 
rat*. “Miss Percy I’* said he, and lie said no more; but I would 
not liave i'xchangtid those words and the look which accompanied 
them for all the compliments of all mankind. Yet at that moment 
the spirit of coquetry slept; T quite forgot to calculate upon his 
love, and thought only of his approbation. 

I believe neither Maitland nor I recollected that he still hold the 
hand ho had taken, till Miss Mortimer off^rod him somo fruit, 
hinting tliat she suspected him of having a peculiar right to it A 
slight ehango of colour betrayed him; but he only answered care- 
lessly, that fruit catne seasonably after a walk of seven miles in a 
saUryMav. “You never travel othorwlsts than on foot on Sunday," 
said Miss Mortimer. “1 seldom find occasion to travel on Sunday 
at all,” answered Maitland; “but I knew that I could spend an hour 
with you without vudating the spirit of the fourth conunandmont." 

The hour was spent, and spent without weariness even to me ; yet 
I cannot recollect that a single scnt<*nce was uttered in referenoe to 
worldly business or amuseiiumt; except that Maitland once bitterly 
lamented his disappointfsd hopes of usefulness to the African cause. 
“However," added he, “I b(‘Iieve I liad nc'Cd of that lesson. Our 
Master is the only one whose servants venture to be displeased if 
they may not direct what .serviei* he wdll acet'pt from them." 

“Nobody is mort.* in wjnt of .such a lesson than f,” said Miss 
Mortimer, “when my foolish heart is ti*raptcd to repine at the 
prospoct of bein^ tlius laid aside, perhaps for yt'jirs; useless as it 
should seem to myself and to all hunian-Und." 

“My good friend," returned Maitland (and a tear for a moment 
quenched the lightning oi that eye before which the most untamc 
able spirit must have* benved submissive), ‘Say nf>t that you are 
useless, while you can show forth the praise of your Creator. Hw 
goodness .shines gloriously when ho bestows and blesses the gifts of 
nature and of fortums but mor«* gloriously when his mere}- glatldons 
life after all these gilts aie \>^idrawn. It is the high privilege of 
your condition to prove that ffr Fallu r of himself alone sufficient 
for the happiness of his clnldrcn.” 

“I am sure, my friend,” cried 1 , “of ell people upon earth, ym i 
need the least rogri’t being made idle for a little while; for the recol- 
lect ion of the good which you have already done must lurnish 3'our 
mind with a continual feast.” 

“ Indeed, Ellen," returned Miss Mortimer, “you never w'cre mort* 
mistaken. I dA not reeol’ect one action of my life, not even among 
those which originated in a sense of duty, that has not beim degraded 
by Koino mixture of evil, cither in the motive or in the porform- 
uncc.” 

“Oh! but you know perfection is not e.vpecled from us.” Mait- 
land shook his he.ad. “1 fear," said he, “we must not trust much 



DiMSJirLisis. U1 

to your plea, at) long as wo are commanded to bo ^peqidTeptu’ Mias 
Mortimer will feel at peace, not bocause she hopes that b^ iidtug 
wiil, instead of her just tribute, accept of counters, but because she 
knows that the lull tribute has been paid/’ 

While I saw the truths of rcligioii affect the vigorous mind of 
Malt^lond, while 1 saw them triumph in a feebler soul or pain, and 
loncliucas, and fear, how could 1 remain wholly insensible to their 
power? Whilst I listened to tho conversation of these Christians, 
how could I suppress a wish that their comforts might one day be 
inirio ? ** Pray for me,” I whispered to Miss Mortimer, half-desirous, 
hali^afraid to extend my petition to Maitland; “pray for me that, 
when I am sick and dying, your God may bless me as he now bhisses 
you,” 1 know not how my friend replied; for Maitland 12id his 
hand upon my head, with a look in whicli all kind and holy feeling 
was so blended, that raptured saints can image nothing more 
S(*raphie. He spoke not * but the language of man is feeble to tlm 
eloquence of that paused 

But my mind was as yet unfit to retain any serious impression. 
The voice of truth played tjvcr it as the breeze upon the unstable 
waters, moving it gi'utly for a raoineut, aud th(*n passing away. 
My religious humour vanished with the scene by which it was 
exciU'il, and even Mi'jS Mortimer’s parting whisper helped to ri»- 
placo it by a far different spirit, “1 can guess now,” said slie, 
“wliat carries Mr. Maitland so often to Blooui'^bury Square.” Be- 
fon* hiniring thus remark, I liad offered to convoy Maitland to town 
in luy carriage; and now the lieart which had so latidy swellod with 
better feelings, beat with a litile coiiuettisii Jluttering, when, having 
taken leave of my Irieiid, 1 found myself seated with my 

siip])os<^d admirer. Maitland was, however, the ver^' innocent cause 
of my llutteruigs, .since for a wdiole mile he talked of Miss Moi umer, 
and nothing hut Miss Mortimer; then perceiving that I was little 
inelincd to answer, he was silent, and left me to my reflf‘etions. 

1'he .«iottness <»1 evening was beginning to lumgle with the cheer- 
ful ni'ss of day, and a fresher breeze ^an to lighten the sultry air. 
“\Vhat an Arcadian dayl” cried l.*‘Pity that you and I were 
not lovers, to tsijoy it thus alone together!" 

T uicaut to utter this with the prettiest air of simplicity imagin- 
able, but found it quite impossible to suppress the conscious glow 
that stole over my face. I w'as certain thet ^lailland coloured ti>o, 
though he answered with great self-possession. “I make no pre- 
Imsioris to the chjiracter of a lover,” said he; “but 3 "OU may allow 
me to <*onver.so with j^ou like a friend, which will do as well.” 

“Ob' the viTy w'orst substitute in nature,” cried I; “for the 
eoinersatioii of lovers is all eomplaisanco; whereas I find that those 
who beg l(‘a\e to talk like friends, alw’ays mean to ask something 
which I do not wish to tell, or to tell something which 1 do not wish 
to hear.” 
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** Perhaps I may mein to do both,” Bald Mf. ftfaltlantl; <*for there 
U a guestioTi which 1 have often wished to ask you; and when you 
have answered, 1 may perhaps undertake tlie other ofiaoe too. Are 
you aware that common report joins your name with that of Lord 
Frederick do Burgh?” 

“ Stop]’* cried ] ; “positively you must not ho my confessor.” 

“ That must be as you please,” returned Maitland. “Then 1 will 
in charity suppose you ignorant; and when I tell you that every 
gossip’s tongue is busy with his good fertuiu*, T think you will grant 
him no additional triumph; unless indeed it be possible that — ” 
He paused, and then added with unusual warmth, “but I will not 
think of RUiih profanation, much less utter it.” 

“ Xo'w, do, Mr.IVIaitland, dt'>»ist, I entreat you,” cried I, half'smiling, 
half in earnest; “lor I never was lectured in my life without being 
guilty of somt^ imjiertineiice; and there is nobody living whom t 
would not rather offend than you.” 

“I believe I must venture,” i^diirned I^faitland, looking at me 
with a good-humoured smile. “1 would hazard much for your ad- 
vantage.” 

“Nay, positively you shall not,” said I, playfully laying my hand 
upon his mouth. 

This gesture', which, I prote st, originated in mere thoughtlessnoss, 
ended in utt<*r confusion; for Maitland, seizing my hand, pressed it 
to his lips. The whole affair w'as transacted in far less time than I 
can tell it; and wm both sat looking, I believe, abundantly silly; 
though iM'lther, I fancy, luul the courage to take a view of tlie 
other. 

The sUenee was first broken by a splenetic ejatmlation from Mait- 
land. “Pshaw!” said he, “you w’ill eoinpeiiine to act the puppy in 
spite of myself.” Now, whatever loloiir Maitland might try to 
throw upon his iiiiuhertence, I plainly perceived that it had not 
originated in a cool simse of the duty of gallantry; for Iw was even 
studiously inattentive to ail the eonumni gallantries N\hieh I was 
accustomed to expect fronumhers ]My brea.sl swt'lled with the 
pride of vietory, and yet nrrsituation was embarrassing enough; 
for Maitland, far from eoiihrming my dreams of conquest, much 
more from empowering me to pursue rny triumph, maintained a 
frozen silence, and seemed wrapt in a very unlovor-like meditation. 

The first words which he uttered were tliese: “Although parlia- 
ment refuses justice to these Africans, mueli might be done for those 
already in slaviTy. Much migiit l>e done by a person residing among 
them, dct.errfiined to own no interest but ttnur wollare.” 1 (‘oiild not 
at that time follow' the chain which liad led to this idea. Unfortu- 
nately for me, I was soon enabled to trace the connexion. 

As soon as we entered the tow'ii, Maitland expressed a wish to 
alight, and niH*it*diah*ly look a cold and formal leav(‘. I returned 
honn*, with < >ery tiiought full of iny lU'w dii,eo\ery, e\»'ry affection 
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all maukind. liady St Edmunds, kissing my cheek, told me she 
would save my blushos by guessing for me what I bad act yet wn- 
fessed to myself. 

Woll!" crird I, a llttlo impatiently, “if I am in love with Lord 
Frcnletick, I am sure 1 don't wish to marry him. 1 <'annot be mlsr 
taken upon that point. Some lime ago, I should not much have 
eared, but now, I would ratbor not.” 

“Why should you be in<»ri‘ reluctant now than formerly," In- 
quired Lady St. Edmunds, looking me intently in the face, “ unless 
you have begun to prefer another?*’ 

“Oh! not at all," answered 1, with great simplicity; “I prefer 
nobody in particular. Eut of late T have sometimes thought that, if 
I must marry, 1 would have a husband whom T could respect, 'whom 
all the world respected ; one who could enlighten and convince, ay, 
and aw'e other men ; one who need only raise his hand to silence an 

assembled nation; one whose* very glanco ” 

I stopped, and the glow w'hich warmed my cheek deepent^ with 
an altered feeling; for a smile began to play upon the Up of Lady 
St. Edmunds, and where is the enfhusiasm tliat shrinks not from a 
i.rnile? My friend, laughing, asked which of the heroes of romanco 
I chose to have revived for my mate. “ But,” added she, shaking 
her head, ** when Oroondates makes his appearance, we must not 
h‘t Frederick t<*ll talcs ; lor constancy and generosity were indis- 
pensable to a heroine in his tmif*.” 

Seeing me look disconcerted, she paused; then throwing her 
white arm round my neck, “My dearest Ellon,” said she, “let me 
candidly ow'n that your treatment of poor l)i‘ Burgh is not quito 
what r should have expected irom you. But," continued she, with 
a tender sigh, “liad you been all that my partiality e^pectc.d, you 
must have become too — too dear to loel You wrould have w'^^d my 
heart aw'ay from all living hcincx." 

“J)car Lady St. Edmunds I” eried I, clasping her to iny breast, 

“ tell me w'hat you expect from me now', and trust me I will never 
disappoint you.” ^ 

“My charming girl!” evchiimed Lady St. Edmunds, “far he it 
fi-om 11)0 to di(*taic to you. Let 3 miir own excellent heart and un- 
th r.standing b(» your counsellors.” 

“Indt'cd," returned 1, “it would be an act of real eharity to de- 
cide tor me. I am so terribly bewildered, 1 would not for tho 
world act liasely to Lord Frederick; and I rather think that before 
h(‘ b<-gan to tease me about marrying liiin, I believe I liked him lietter 
than anybody; that is than any man, almost. But ttien when I 
think id' in}” ttttli(‘r, and I love him .‘?o dearly, and he has no other 
<‘hild— noone to love him hut only me! Imleed I cannot bear to 
llnvart him." 

“ My dear Ellen,” haid l^ady^ St. Edmunds, “I believe your father 
to ho a very worthy old gentleman, and 1 have a great respect 
1 
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for him; l»ui, indeed^ hU cauao could not be conux^tied tu vaatfue 
hands than mine; for 1 can see no earthly business that he has to 
interfcrG in the matter. It i« not ho who is to be marricci. For 
my own part, I married in very spitt? of my father; ami if I Hvo 
tiil my children are marriageable, 1 shall assuredly bo reasonable 
enough to let them be happy in their own way.” 

For a while I defended the parental right, or rather the natural 
scntimout which still remained to restrain my folly; but the proper 
foundation of filial duty, of all duty, was wanting in my mind, and 
therefore the superstructure was unstable as the vapour curling 
before the breeze. Kven my good propensities had not the healthy 
nature of real virtue. Tliey were at best but the fevered flush 
adornfng my sielJy ^t.ate in the sight of others, and fhtally disguis- 
ing it from myov\n- Bv frequent argument, by occasional reflec- 
tions, and b 3 ’^ dexterous confounding of truth and falsehood, Lady 
St. Edmunds so far darkened my moral perceptions, tlial Lord 
Frederick’s claim seemed to outxicigh that of my father. Nor was 
the task hard ; for honour and humanity are sounds more soothing 
to human pride than the harsh name of nuhinissinn. 

Lord Froderhde himself nu-au w'hilo watchetl vigilantly over bis 
Ow'u interohts, and was abundantly importunato and encroaching. 
Miss Arnold, indeed, continued to affect prudent counsels; hut 
w'hil*} ^he offered me such teeble dissuasives as rather Bervp<l to 
excite than to deter, she procured or invented intelligonco, which, 
with e>cry <‘\pression of indignation, slit* communicated to me, that 
Lady Maria had so far misreprc‘sentc(l iny indiscretion at the mas- 
querade, as to make my inarriagt' w ith I^onl Frederick a matter of 
prudence at least , if not of nece.ssity. 

Thus goaded on every side, without steadiness to estimate the r*\il 
extent of niy difficulties, or resolution to break through thorn, ha> Ing 
no special dislike to J,ord Frederick, nor any conscious preferenet* 
for another, I sanetioned in weakness the claims which I had con- 
ferred in lolly. I gave my lover i>ermissiou to belie-v o that J wouhl 
soon reward his constancy, it it <*an he called reward to obtain a 
wife whose violation of her early ties gives the strongest pledge that 
she will disregard those \vhi< li are new. 

Still a lingering reluetaiiee, the constitution of my and thr* 
expiring struggles of duty, made me dtler, from tim*' to time, th“ 
performanco of my engagement But 1 w'as hurried at last into its 
fulfllrooiit, by one ol tliose casralties wdiieh are allowed to (h'cide tlic 
most important concerns the thoughtless aiirl unprincipled. M}’ 
father one o'a\' surprised Lord Frt derii*k a! my feet, and 'dad pr r- 
hai>s of an opportunity to mark his contempt f<)r liie artiheml dis- 
tiiietioii'i ef society, as well as justly indigruint at the disrei^'U•d 
shown his injiiiietion.s, he dismis.stMl uiv lover from the lionse, in 
terms more fh*cided than courtly. 

As my lu-tiv'i* had four stout foutiiieu to enforce hLs commands, his 
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lopdflhip had no choice bnt acquiescence! He tiicrefoSre I'etirod ; and 
my father, raising his feet to the panel of the room door, shut it yitb 
a foroo that made tlio house shake. ITis sense of dignity for one© 
giving way to iudigoation, my father, instead of taking his well- 
known posture of exhortation, with ins back to the iiro, walked np 
to me, and strongly grasping my hand, exclaimed, “ What the d—l 
do yon mean, Ellen Percy? Hid not I tell you I wouldn’t have this 
puppy of a lord coming here a fortune-hunting? Don’t I know the 
kidney of you all. Don’t I know that if you let a fellow chatter 
nonsense to you long enough, he is sure of you at last? Look you, 
Ellen Percy, let me have no more of this. I can give you three hun- 
dred thousand pounds, and 1 have a scheme in my head th^^t may 
make it twice as much ; and 1*11 have your eldest son called Joim 
Percy, uy, and his son after Iiim ; and you shall marry no proud, 
saucy, aristocratieal hoggar, to look down upon tho man who was 
tlie waking of him, d — n me if you do, Ellon Percy!” Then throw- 
ing my arm from him, with a vehemence tliat made me stagj^^cr, he 
quitted the room. 

Even in minds far bettor regulated than mine, violence is more 
likely to produce resentment than submission. My surprise quickly 
gav(* place to indignation. The uneeremoiiious expulsion of my 
visiter seemed nothing short of an insult. To place me at the head 
of a family into which X must admit no guest without permission, 
was treating me like a baby! a disgrace scarcely endurable to those 
who are .still a httU* doubtful of their right to be treat (*d like w omen. 

I ('anie.^tly reoommond to all ladies who seo cause of offonco 
against their rightful go\('rnors (an ac<?irlont which will so mot imos 
Inippen, notwithstaiulLug llic universal meekness of ladi»'h, and the 
well-known moderation ol gentlemen,) never to indulge in medita- 
tion upon past injury, mueh lt*Ks to evereiso their prophetic eye 
npun future aggression. Ill humour gives contingent evils sueli a 
in.irvtillous appt‘arance of certainty, that wc seldom think it unjust 
to punish them aa if already committed. 

ISo inference should have been drawn from my father’s hasty 
words, except that, being spoken in anger, they could not eoiivvy 
hifl permanent sentiments; but I pondered them until I discovered 
that tluy clearly for<*toId my being sacriticed to some ugly, old, 
vulgar, iguorant, gouty, purse-proud, blinking-eyed, bandy-legged, 
stoek-,lobbing animal, with a snuff-eoloiired coat, .a brown wig, and 
a pi n iK'hiiid his ear. No wonder if tho assured prospect of such 
outrage redoubled mine ire! 

lUit it had not yet rea<‘lied its consummation. At tflnncr, Miss 
Arnold linppened to mention a public bre.vl.fast, to wliieh l^ady 

It had iiuiti‘d us lor tho following morrniig. My father, who 

wiirf IrtV from atlecting priva'*y in Ins injunct ions or reproofs, in- 
fornii'd me, w itUout cirenmloeiition, that I should go neither to Ladj” 
L ’s nor any ivhcre else, till I gave him my word of honour that 
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2 wfkuW Iiavo no intercourse with Lord I?roderiok do Burgh. '* t 
must stay at home, then,” said I, with an air of surly reshlutiohj 
*' tor there is to be a ball after the breakfast, and 1 have promised 
to dance w ith Lord FrodericU.” 

“Hat your breakfast at liotnc then, Miss Percy/’ said my father; 

“ and no fear but you shall have as good a one as any Lady B in 

the land.” 

Great was my dwappointment at thU sentence; for I had procured 
for the orcasion a dress upon which Lady Maria d« Burgh had fixed 
her heart, when there was no longer time to make another robe with 
similar embroidery. But my wrath scorned to offer entreaty' or 
rompyomise; and leaving the table, I rotU'ated to m3' chamber, 
bi*eking sullen comfort in the thought that I might .soon emancipate 
myself from thraldom. In the course of the evening, however, Miss 
Arnold, whose inlliionce with my father had of late increased sur- 
inisingly, found means to obtain a mitigation of his sentence; but 
the good humour which might ha\c lM»en restored b}’ this concession, 
was banished Iw an angry command to refrain from all such engage- 
ments with Lord Frederick f<»r the future. 

The nnxt morning, while w'c were at breakfast, (for a public break- 
fast by no means superseth's the necessity of a priv.^te on'^) my bitlur 
received a letter, which he read with visible discomposure; and 
liaslily quilting his unfinished meal, immediately left the hou.se, ] 
was sonU'what startled by his manner, and Miss Arnold appeared to 
svmpatliihc still more deeply in his uneasiness; but the hour of dress- 
ing apiu’oachod, iiml in that momentous eoneern Worgot my father’s 
disijinet. 

Tim ietc passed as fcti's are w'oiit to do. Kvery one w'wre the fan 
of pleasure, and a few were realU' jdcased. The dancing began, and 
I joined m it with Lord Frederick. Among the spectators who 
crowded round the dancers, were lia<\v Maria de Burgh and her 
silly Strephon, Lord Glendower. I at first imagined that she de- 
clined dancing, because the lady^ who was first in Itic set was one of 
wbora she might have fotiud it difticult to obtain precedence; but 
just as it was my turn to begin, she. advanced and took her station 
above mo. Provoki'd by an imyiertineuce w hich I ought to liai e 
de.^pLsod, I renionstrat<*d against tins breach of ball-room law-?. 
Lady Maria answered, with a li.aughty smile, that she ratJicr con- 
ceived she had a right to danco betore me. In vain did Lord Fred**- 
rick interfere. In vain did I angrily represent that the right claime.l 
by her ladyship ceased after the dance w as begun. How' could Lady 
Maria yieffl while the disputed dress was full in her eve? At last, 
seeing that the dance was suspended by our dispute, I proposed to 
those who stood below me, that rather than alli>w sueh an iiilringc- 
jiicnt <>1 our privilege.s, W'«^ .should sit down. They, however, h.id no 
inclination to punisli themselves for the ill-breeding of another; ariii 
r, .scorning to yield, indignantly retired alone. 
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LordFppderiekfollowoia mo, as usual; And— butwhysbotiWIdwPli 
upon my foUy? Komainiug disptoaBure against my father, ft 4Wre 
te have revenge end ijiticedenee nf Lady Mario, overcame i3[jr;«n 
iiour my reluctance to the fulfilment of my Ill-starred engagemt^filts 
and in tliat liour, Lord Krt‘derk*k had obtained my consent to act 
out with him tho very next morning for Scotland. Such are the 
amiable motives that sometimes enter into what is called a love- 
match 1 

To l)revent suspicion, and b^that means to delay pursuit, it was 
agurecdf that Lady St. Edmunds should be niadc acquainted with our 
design; that she should call for me early, an^oonvoy me in her car- 
riage to Barnet, whore she was to resign roc to tho guardianship of 
my future lord. Miss Arnold I determined not to trust, bccatfse she 
had of late been accustomed to beg, with a very moral shake of the 
ln;ad, that I would never coufido an intended elopement to h(‘r, lost 
she should feid it a duty to acquaint my father with my pnrp<»se. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

• 

Fair laughs the morn, and soft the zephyr blows, " 

While, prou^ ridinflf o’er the azure realm, 

In gallaut trim the gilded vessel gors, 

, Youth on tlic prow, and ploa^nru at tho nrlro ; 

Ut'gardU<«is of the swotpiug whirlwindV suuy, ♦ 

That, hu-h’d in grim repo&e, exjiectf> his moning prey. — Cmv. 

sooiuT hail I af<iuit*sc(‘il in tho arrangt‘mouts for that ovont, 
which was to seal my destiny, than a confused fooling of rogrot came 
upon mo. An oppression .stole upon iny spirits. Tho sounds of 
flattery and protestation I board like a drowsy murmur, reaching 
tho ear without imprijssing the mind; and the gay forms of my com- 
panions flit tod boforo mo liko fh(*ir fldlow-flios in tho sunbeam, 
which tho eve pursues but not the thoughts. Yet I had not reso- 
lution to quit j ho soeno, which had lost its charms for me. To think 
of mooting niy lather’s eye, or being loft to meditate* alone in a homo 
which I was so soon to d<*s*^rt ; of seeing Iho objects Tihioh had boon 
familiar to my childhood wear tho dreary aspect of that which wo 
look upon pf-rliaps for tho last time, might have appalled one fur 
better inured than I to dare the assaults of pain. Hut at last eron 
the haunts of dissipation were forsaken by the throng, and I had no 
choice but to go. 

Late in tho night, silently, with tho stealthy pace of guilt, T re- 
entered that threshold winch, till now, 1 had never trod but with 
tho firm stop of confidonor. With breath suppressed, "w itU thf half 
rovertt^d eye of fear, I passed n»y father’s chamber, as superstition 
passes tho haunt of departed spirits. In iirofoimd silenoo I sulfcred 
in}" attendant to Jo her oflice; then threw myself upon my bed, with 
an (*ager but fruitless wish to escape tho tumult of my thoughts in 
forgetfulness. 

1‘woep, however, came int at luy bidding; yet, watchful .as 1 was, 
r'might rather he said to dfoara than to think. A well ordornl 
mind can dare to confront diftioulty, can choose w hether pati(*nce 
.shall enduri*’, or prudence mitigalo, or resolution overcome, the 
Ihre.itouod Hut whi'n was tins vigorous frame of .soul gained 

in tho lap of solf-iialulgence? "When w as tho giant i'oilod by him w ho 
is acousi Mined to siu’ink even from .shadows? The dread of my 
father’s di.spioasure, an undefined reluctance to the connexion T was 
forming; those, and a thou.saud other f<‘oling.s which crowded on my 



rnlnclf wore met y?itb the plea that ao chofee now remated io lae: 
tho stale resort of those who are averse to thoir fate, but more 
averse to tho exertion wliicdi might overcome it. Tho uphraldin^ 
of conscience I answered with thp supposed claims of honotjr; 
silencing the inward voice which might have told me how culpable 
was that levity which had set justice and iilial duty nt unnatural 
variance. Considerate review of the past, rational plan for tho 
future, had no more place in my thoughts than in tho fevered faney 
that sees on every side a thousand unsightly shapes which, ore it can 
define oiU‘ of them, have given place to a thousand more. At last 
this turmoil yields to mere bOflSly exhaustion, and my distressful 
imisjng.s were intorrupled by short slumbers, from which 1 started 
midway in my fall from tho precipice, or chilled with struggling in 
th(t flood. 

1 rose long before my usual hour, and sought relief from inaction 
in preparations for my ill-omeiuMl journey. After selecting aud 
packing up some uecessary articlcfi of dress, £ sat down io write a 
few lines to be delivered to my father after iny departure. But I 
found if impossible to express my feelings y*>t disguise my purpose; 
and having written nearly twenty billets, and destroyed them all, I 
d(>termined to defer asking forgiveness till 1 had consummated my 
offence. 

Tlic hour of breakfast, which my father always insisted upon 
having punctually obej^od, was past before I could summon courage 
to enter the parlour, I approached the door; then, losing n^solu- 
tion, retired* drew near again, and listened whelher my father’s 
voice sounded from within. All was stU), and I \ outured to proc<*ed, 
ashamed tliat a servant, who stood near, should witness my hesita- 
tion. 1 east a timid glant'C tow’ards my father’s accustomed seat; 
it w'as vacant, and £ drew a deep breath, as if a mountain hod been 
lit’led from my breast. “Wiiere is Mr. Percy?" J inriUU'ed. “lie 
wt'ut out early, ma’am," answered thes<TAant, *‘and said ho slmuld 
not breakfast at iiome." Miss Arnold and 1 sai down to a silent 
and melanclioly meah I could neither speak of thi‘ subject w'hicU 
W'eiglu‘d upon my heart, nor force my attention to any other theme. 

And now' a luwv distress assailed me. While I had e\ery moment 
expected the presence of an injured parent, dri'ad of that presence 
WO', all pf*w'ertul. But now when that c\j)eetation was withdrawn, 
iny ^< 011 1 reeoiled from tciiring asunder the bonds of affection, ero 
they were loosened by one parting word, one look of farewell. I re- 
iiiemberi-d tliat our last intercourse had been chilled by mutual dis- 
pl.Msure, and could 1 go witiumt uttering one kindly expression?— 
w ithout striving to wiu otuj little endearment whit-h I might Irt'asure 
in my heart as porhap*> a last relic of a fallier’s love? I quitted iny 
scarcely tasted meal to w'atch at a w'indow for Iiis coming. My eye 
accidently rested on the spot w'h(*ro Maitland had disappeared, and 
another shade w'as added to the dark colour of my thoughts. “He 
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will never Imow," thouglit I, <*how deeply my hdDiMtr Is pM86<4l wiA 
wtukt will he think of me, when he i\ears th&t I hitve left my flitlier? 
left him, without even one fhrcwell! Noj this I will not do!’* 

The resolution was scarcely formed, when I saw Lady St. ]E4- i 
muiids’s carriage drive rapidly up to the door. 1 hastened to 
cclve her, and, drawing Imr apart, informed her of my father’^ 
absence, and besought her either to send or go, and excuse me to 
Lord Frederick for this one day at least. J,ady St. KdmundB ex- 
postulated against this instance of enpriev. She represented my 
father*s absence as a favourable circumstance, tending to save ino 
the pain of suppressing, and the dangiT of betraying my feelings. 
She protested that she would never b(‘ accessary to inilicting so 
cruel a' disappointment upon a lover of Lord Fredorit'k’s passionate 
temperament. She remonstrated so w armly against the barbarity 
ot such a breach of promise, and expressed such apprclien.«jioFVOf itJ* 
consequences, that, in the blindness of vanity, I sufl'ered myself to 
imagine it more inhuman to destroy an expectation of yesterday, 
than to blight tlic hopes of seventeen years. Lady SL Edmunds 
jmmediately followed up her victory, and hurried me away. 

1 .sought the companion of my early days, and hastily took such 
an ambiguous farewell as myiatal .secret would allow. ** Juliet,” 
said 1, wringing her hand, 1 must leave you for a W'hile. If my 
fatluT miss me, you must supidy my place. 1 charge you, dearest 
Juliet, it you have any regard for me, .show him sucdi kindue.ss as— » 
;p} 1 ought to have done.” My strange expressions, my taltcring 
voice, my strong emotion, ctiuld not escape tho observation of Miss 
Arnold; but she was determined not to discoicr a secret w'hicli it 
w^as against her interest to know With an air oi the roost uncon* 
Ftclous carelessness, blie dropped the hand wdiicli lingered in her hoUi, 
and not a shad<? crossed the last smile that ever she bestowed upon 
the I'rierid of her youth. 

A dark mist spread befon* ray eyes, as I quitted tho dwelling of 
niy (*ther; and ore I was again sensible to tlie ohjt^cts which sur- 
rounded me, all that had been familiar to my sight were left tar be- 
hind. Lady 8t. Edmunds cheered my failing spirits; she soothed 
me with the words of kindness; pressed mo to become her guest im- 
mediately on my return from Scotland, and to call Ikt liouse my 
^lUQ, until my reconeiliatiou with my father: a reconciliation ol 
which fche spoke as of no uncertain event. She interested me by 
lively characters of my new connexions, pointing out with great 
acuteness, my probable av^ nues to the favour of each, althougli it 
appeared that she hersiif had missed the way. Her oonvtT.satiou 
had its usual eifcct upon mo; and, by the time we ri'ached Barnet, 
my elastic' spirits had in part risen from their depn‘bsioii. Yet, 
^hen W’ stoppf d .'ll the inn-door, something in the nature of woman 
made me sh**ink from the expected sight of iny bridegroom; and 4 
jjrew bach intp the (*oruer of the carriage, while Lady SI. KdmiimL 
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alighted; But the dueh of modesty deepened to that of aiigeTf wl!ien, 
T peroeired tliat my lover was not waiting to welcome hie Mde. 

A good specimen this of the ardour of a secure admirer/' though’ 
I, as In moody silence I followed my companion Into a parlour^ 

The attendant whom Lady St. Edmunds had despatched to Inqirim 
for Lord Frederick now returned to inform her that his lordship 
had not arrived. He must be here in five minutes at farthest/' said 
liOdy Bt. Edmunds, in answer to a kind of sarcastic laugh with 
which 1 roceived this intimation ; and she stationed herself at a win- 
dow, to watch for his arrival, while I affected to be wholly Dccupit^d 
with the portraits of the Durham Ox and the trodolphm Arabian. 
The five minutes, however, were doubly past, and still no Lord Fre- 
derick appeared. Lady St. Edmunds continued to watch for Mm, 
fortelling his approach in every carriage that drove up; hut when 
her prediction had completely failed, 4 >he began to lose patience. “ C 
could have betted a thousand guineas/' said she, that he would 
serve us this trick, for he never kept an appointment in hU life." 

“ His lordship need not hurry himself/’ said I, “ tor I mean to beg 
a place in your ladyship's carriage to town.” 

After another pause, however. Lady St. Edmunds declared her 
opinion, that some accident must have boiallen her nephew. thily 
an accident to his memory, madam, I tancy/' said I, and went on 
humming an opera tunc. 

After waiting, however, n(‘arly an hour, my spirit could brook the 
slight no longer; and 1 impatiently urged Lady St. Edmunds to 
return with me instantly to town. My friend, for a w bile, ondcair 
voured to obtain some further forbearahee towards the tardy bride- 
groom; but finding me peremptory, she etinsented to go. Still, 
however, she contrived to delay our departure, by calling for re- 
freshments, and ordering her horses to be fed. At length my indig- 
nant pride overcoming even the ascendancy of Lady St. Edmund", 
1 impatiently declared, that if she would not instantly accompany 
me, I would order a carriage, and return lioine alone. 

We had now remaiiied almost two hours at the inn; and my cora- 
jianiou heginmng herself to de.spair of Lord Frederick’s appearance, 
no longer protracted our .stay. She had already ord(Ted her sociable 
to the door, wlu n a horsi^man was heard galloping up with such 
speed, that hetorc she could roach the window, In* was already din- 
mounted. *• This mast be him at last!’ cried Lady St. Edmunds. 
“ Now he really deserves that you should torment him a little.” 

A man’b step api)roaehed tin* door. It opened, and I turip*;^ 
away pouting, 3 'ot ca.st back a look askance, to ascertilin whether, 
t.he intruder was Lord Frederick. I saw only a ser^aqt, who de-. 
l}ver(‘d a letter to Lady St. Edmunds, and lU'tired. The renewed 
anger and luorlifieation which swelled my breast were soon, how- 
evir, diverted by an evelamaliou Irom my eompaniun. of astonish- 
ment not unmuvd W'Lth dismay. Rtnmg eindosit y now mingled witlj 
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my SMignant feelings. I tamed to lit>Ay Qt. Sdltliwdg) Mid tlxovght 
I gathered from her oonfased expresdiotrs, thW sha held in her 
a letter of Apology from Lord Frederick, which aleo contatiood in- 
telligence of dlsnstrous importanoo. 

What this intolligonoe was* 1 saw that she hesitated to announce. 
Hot hesitation alarmed me, for 1 was obliged to infer from it that 
she had news to coihmiinicate which concerned me yet more nearly 
than the desertion of Lord Frederick. Already in a state of irri- 
tation which admitted not, of cool inquiry, J mixed iny scornful ex- 
pressions of indiiference as to the conduct of my renogaUc lover, 
with breathless, half-uttered questions of its cause. . “ IndfHHi, Miss 
Pepcy^[’ stammerc'd Lady St. Edmonds, “it is a very-very dis- 
agreeable office wliich Lord Frederick has thought fit to lay upon 
me. To be sure, every one i.s liable to misfortune, and f dare say 
you will show that you can hear it with proper spirit. Your father 
but you tremble; you had better swallow a little wine," 

“What of my father?" I exclaimed; and with an impatience 
which burst through all restraints, 1 snatched tin* letter from her 
hands; and in spite of her endeavours to prevent me, glanced over 
its contents. T have accidentally prest'Wed this specimen of modern 
sentiment, and shall Itcre transcribe it:— 

My dear St. K — The Peroys are blown to tlic devil. The old 
one has failed lor near a million. By the luckiest chauce uptwi 
earth, I heard of it not five minutes bt'forc I was ti» set out. Sec 
w hat a narrow escape I have had from blowing out my own brains 1 
I would have despat(*hcd llodson sooner, bnt waited to make sure of 
the fact. I shall set about I tarnel immediately: a eoutounded ex- 
change, for the Percy was certainly the finc'^t girl in London. By- 
the-bye, make tlie l)»\st story you can for me, 1 know she likes me, 
for all her u ineing, and I shall need some little private comfort, if i 
marry that ugly thing Darnel. 

Yours over, 

P. i>r. Bi'rou. 

You need not quake for your five thousand: Darnel will bite at 
once. 

Tho amazement with w-hich I read this letter instantly gave p]ac<* 
lo doubts of the misfortune which it announced. 1 liad been so ac- 
<'nstomed to rest secure in the po.s.sesbion of splendid alMm nce, that 
a sudden reverse apiviared inm*dihle. It oeeurrwl to me that sona' 
groundless report must ha»e misled Lord Frederick, who was lhn> 
outwitted his ow'u avarice. But wlien I rcaelusl tlie clos<‘ ot his 
sentimental billet, scorn and indignation overpow^ered fyiTyotlier 
feeling. “Tho luckiest chance!" 1 exidaiined. “Well may he call 
it sol D!j! what a wretch have I eocaped! ’NVhat a complieat ion 
of all that N base.st and vilest 1 No!” .said I, det-aining with a dis- 
dainful smile, th.' letter w^hieh liOffr St. Edmunds reached her hand 



to i*6eo!v^ Wot flil« I will Iteep «s a monkorial of the 
ness of man, and the 'passionate temj^&ment' of Lord ^Rrederldt 
de Bnrgh. Now, I Suppose ^rour ladyship will not object to t'otuivi^ 
ing instantly to town?” 

Lady St. Edmunds, who actually scemod to quail beneath my eye, 
made no objection to this proposal, but followed in silence, as I 
haughtily led tho w'ay to the carriage. 'W’o entered, and it drote 
rapidly homewards. 

My thoughts again r(‘curring to the Utlcr, another light now 
flashed upon roo, and a stronger burst of resentment swelled my 
heaW. *• This epistle,” I suddenly exclaimed, “is a master-teacher. 
It alu»WB me the sin<*erJty of friends, as well as tlic tenderness of 
lovers. Where was your boasted frieodfihlp, Lady St. Edmunds ? 
Whi’To was your common humanity, when you took advantage of n 
foolish pity, a mistaken sense of honour, to lure me into a marriage 
with that heartless earth-wcMrm? I, whom you pretended to love; 
I, whom in common ju.stice and gratitude — — ” The remembrance 
of all my afibctioii for this treacherous friend choked my voice* and 
forced bit t<'r, bitter tears to my eyes; but pride, with a strong 
effort, suppressed the gentler fcolSug, and I turned scornfully from 
the futile excuses and denials of my false counsellor. 

Ile8(‘ntm<‘nt, ho^vever, at length began to give place to apprehen- 
sion, when I rellocted upon tho dwislve terms in which Lord Frede- 
rick announced ray father’s ruin, and the c<Ttalnty which he must 
have attained of the fact, before ho could have dettTrained finally to 
relinquish his pursuit. Some circumstances tended to wmfirm his 
assertion. I now recollected the letter ■^hich my father had read 
with swell evident emotion; and his uun.saal alwcnce in the morning, 
before the customary hours of business. T vainly endeavoured to 
balance against these his late boa.st of his immense possessions, and 
the improbability of a wreck so suddon 

In spite of myself, an anxious dread tell upon ine. My knees 
Iretnblcd; my face now glowed with a hurried flu^h; and now a 
cold shudder r.'iii through my limbs. But disdaining to expose my 
alarm to her who had betrayed my security, 1 proudly struggled 
with luy anguish, aflecling a careless disbelief of my misfortune, and 
an easy S(‘orn of the summer friendships wdiich had lied from its 
very name, I even strove to jest upon Lord FrodtTick’a premature 
d(‘sortion, bursting at times into wild hysteri<*al laughter. 

Till duration of f»«r journey seemed endless; yet when I came, 
within sight of niy lather's house, I would have given a universe to 
diday tlie certainly of what 1 feared. Every breath becSlme almost 
a Pitl), everv movement conviil.sive, wliile in Ih'^ agony of suppressed 
emotion, J fixed inv straining eyes upon mv home, as if they could 
Iiave }»enctrate(l into tlie .souls of its inhabitants. The carriage 
stojjpt'd, and scarcely hearing Lady St. Kdmunds’s polite excuse for 
not 1 ‘ntering the bouse of mourning, 1 sprang towards the door. 
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It was Jocig ere my repeated summoafl was aiisweirad. **Ha9 my 
Ifkther ioquirod for me?" I hastily demanded^ as 1 e&tercd, 

“ Ko, ma’am, he never spoke.” 

“ Is he at home?” 

“ Mr. Pcjtoy is— is in the house, ma’am, bat — — The man 
paused, and his face wore a ghastly expression of horror. 

A dark and shapeless di'oad rushed across my mind; but the cup 
was already full, and I could bear no more. 1 sunk down in strong 
convulsimis. 

Must I recall those hours of horror? Must I bare, one by one 
the , wounds wlxich no time can heal ? Must I retrace, step by 
step, tjie fearful way which led me to the very verge of madness? 

Could I but escape one horrible picture, I would meet without 
recoiling, the remembrance of the rest. But it must not be. To 
iuaki» my melancholy talc iiiteUigible, the arrow must ouee more 
pnter into my soul, and the truth told, though it palsy the hand 
that writes it. 

A long forgetfulness was varied (uily by (lira recollections, which 
came and wont like the fitful dreams of delirium. My first distinct 
impression of the past was formed w'hen, awaking as if from a deep 
sleep, T found myself alone in my chamber. My lUght, the humilia- 
tion which it had brought upon me, lltc treaehery of my fVioud, the 
))rospect of ruin, all stood at once before me. 

My soul, already wounded by afieetion abused, felt the deserted 
loneliness in which I was left as a confirmation of the dreaded evil. 
Juliet Arnold, the companion of my pleasures, came to my thoughts, 
and her absence iitung mo like neglect. “All, all have forsaken 
me,” thought I. “Yet there is one heart still open to me. My 
father loves mo still. My father will take me to his breast. Add 
if I must hear the worst, 1 will hear it from him who has never 
betrayed me, W'ho will never cast me off.” 

With thoughts like the.se I quitted roy bed, and stole feebly to- 
wards my father’s apartiiumt. The lights which were wont to blaze 
cheerfully — the attendauts who used to crowd th(' halls — wen* 
vanished. A dark twilight faintly show'ed my way*. A strange and 
dreary silence reigned around me. 

I entered my father’s chamber, A red glare from the sky gave it 
a dismal increase of light. Upon a cuuch lay a form that seemed 
my father’s. The face 1 saw not. A cloth frightfully t,tain<‘d with 
blood . Ko! U cannot Ik told. 
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CHAPTER KV. 


And ytii I lircathcd ! 

But not tho breath of htunan life ! 

A eerpent round my heart was wrcaHicd, 

And atuofl: my every thought to at rife. 

Alike all timo ! Abhorred all place ! 

Shuddering I ahnink from uatm'e’s face, 

M^hero every line that chamied before, 

The blacknedt of my bosom wore. — Loitb I^vrum. 

rjio>i long and dangerous fainlingf>, I revived almost to frenzy. I 
shed no loar?,. Those are tho expression of a milder form of suffer- 
ing. One horrible imago filled my soul; one sense of anguish so 
strong, so terrible, that every other feeling— ,e\ery faculty of mind 
and body w'a«s benumbed in its grasp. Vainly did my awful duties 
, summon me to their porformauee. 1 was incrapable of ai'tion, almost 
of thougiil. My eye wandered over surrounding objects, but saw 
them not. Tlie words which were spoken to mo conveyed no 
m(‘aiung to uiy mitid. „ 

\t length the tbrni of mv early frieiul seemed to flit before me. 
.*^)ic spoke, and thougli I could not follow the meaning of her w'ords, 
the sounds were those of kindness. The familiar voice, 1 mg asso- 
ciated uith so many kindly thoughts, reached tin* heart, waking a 
milder tone of feeling; and resting my throbbing head upon her 
breast, 1 found relief in a passionate burst of tears. Little did I 
think how small was tlie share which friendship or compassion 
could claim in this \isit of my friend to the house of mourning! 
Little ilid 1 guess that its chief motive was to rescue the gifts of 
my prodigality from being confounded with the property of a 
bankrupt ' 

,Sli(' did not long remain with mo; for friends more sympathls> 
itig tli/in slie are soon weary of witnessing the unrestrained indul- 
geiuM' of grief. Yet she did not leave me abruptly. She was too 
iiiueli aeciistoini'd to follow the smooth path of conciliation, that she 
conlnuied to purKucit ovon when it no longer promised advantage; 
and she satistu d mo with some plausible e\euso for going, and with 
a proinive (d speedy is'tuni. 

'J’he tears which lor inativ liuiirs I continued to shed relieved my 
oj>pri spirit, and by degn'cs I .iw't/Ue to a full sense of my altered 
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stAto. From the proudAAt «ccudtir of afSaenoe^ from * fr5fflefi|!i con- 
fidence in myself and in aU aronixd me> one fatal stroke had daah^, 
me for ever. A dark storm hid Imrst npon me* and wrought a ruin 
more deep, more irretrievable. That tie, which not the hardoet 
heart resigns without pain, ^ad been torn from mine wltli force 
sadden and terrible; and a pat^ nnutterablo had been added to that 
mififortnne which turns love, and reverence, and gratitude into 
anguish. Wiat could be added to those horrors, except that con- 
science should rise in her fury to remind mo that, when my pre- 
sence might have soothed my father’s sorrows, 1 had been absent 
with an injurious purpose, and that the arrows of misfortune liad 
been rendered mortal by the rebellionof his child? This last in- 
curabl6 pang the mercy of heaven has saved me. T learned that roy 
father died ignorant of my intetidod flight. 

Hiss Arnold, I found, had quitted our house for that of her bro- 
ther as soon as our last and worst disaster was discovered by 
the domestics. Of all ihe summer friends w'ho had amused my 
prosperity not one approached to comfort my afUietion. Even my 
servants, chosen without ngard to thoii* moral character, and 
treated without reference to its improvement, corrupted by the ex- 
ample of dissipation, undisciplined and uniustructed, repaid the 
neglect of my domestic duties by a Iiardened carelessness of my 
wants and will. After the first transports of grief had subsided, I 
observed this desertion, and X felt it with all the jealousy of misfor- 
tune. Not three days were passed sinch a crowd of obsequious 
alteudantvS ha<l anticipated my eommaudb: now' I could scarcely 
obtain oven the slight service which real n<-cessity r^quirefl. 

The remains ot my unfortunate father still lay near me, and unable 
to overeoine my horror of passing the chamber of death, I remained 
entirely secluded in my apartment. The first intruder upon this 
seclusion vvas the person W'ho came to seal my father’s repositories 
of papers and money. Having performed his office elsen here, he 
entered my apartment .with little ceremony, and telling ino that he 
understood iny father had entrusted mo with jewels of value, in- 
formed me lliat it was nec*essary to prevent access to them ior 
the present. Accustomed as I was to receive all outward testi- 
monies of respect, the intrusion of a .strangcT at such a time appeart'd 
to me a savage outrage, I was ignorant of all the forms of busmess ; 
aud his errand assumed tho nature of the most insulting suspicion. 
Had all the jewels of the earth lain at my feet he might have b.iruc 
them away unresiKted by mo; but the proud spirit which grii f had 
bowed almost to the dust roused itself at once to repel insult, and 
pointing to the casket, J haughtily coinmamh'd him to do liis ofliec 
quickly and hogone. By this sally of impfitienee, a lew' trinket'', oi 
value which I might Imve justly claimed as my own wi r** lost to me, 
being contained in the casket whicli I thus suflored to be appro- 
priated. 
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Ihsalted, u I thou^t, and persecuted In my only pUe$ dfl^e6^l^»■ 
1 became desirous to quit my dismal abode, t imagtned that > 
ever impropriety there might be In the continuance of Juliet's reaiM 
dtuiee in my desolate habitation, there could be no reason to detei*'' 
me from talcing refuge with my friend, my gentle, my affectionafca 
friend, who had orer rejoiced in my prosperity, and gloried in nay • 
aecoinplishmetils, ' and loved even my faidtg. Checking the tears 
which gushed from my eyes at the thought that a father's roof must' 
shelter ni<‘ no more, I onnonneed my intention to my friend in a 
short billet Come to me, dearest Juliet,” I said; “come and 
take mo from tills house of misery. I only stipulate that you will 
not ask me to join your brother's family circle. I wish to see no 
human being except yourself, for who is there loft me to Jo^c but 
you?— Your own Ellen Peucv.” 

The servant whom I despatched with this note brought back for 
answer that hfiss Arnold was not at homo. 1 had been accustomed 
to find every one, but especially Miss Arnold, ever ready to attend 
nay pleasure; and even the easiest lessons of patience were yet new 
to the spoiled child of prosperity. My little disappointment was 
aggravated by the captiousness with which the unfortunate watch 
for instances of coldness and neglect. “Not at home! Ah!" 
thought I, “what pleasure should I have found in idle visiting or 
amusement whil^ she was wretched?” Still I never doubted that 
the very lioiir of her return would bring her to welcome and to 
comfort her desolate friend. I w'aited Impatiently, listened to every 
smmd, and started at every footstep which echoed through my 
(J^reary dwelling. Hut t he cheerless evening closed in, and brought 
no friend. 1 passed tlu* hours, now iu framing lior excuse, now in 
reproaching h(ir,nnkinduoss, till the night w^as ftir spent: then laid 
iny weary Iiead upon ray pillow, and wept myself to sleep. 

The morning came, and 1 rose early, that I might be ready to 
accompany my friend without delay. But X tor>k my comfortless 
meal alone. Alone 1 passed the hour in w'l^eh Juliet and 1 had 
been accustomed to plan the pastime of the day. The hour came 
at which my gay equipage was wont to attend our call. Just then 
r heard a carriage stop at the door, and my sad heart gave one fotible 
throb ol pleasure, for 1 doubted not that .TuUet w'as come. It was 
file hoarse whiirli came to bear my lather to his grave. Juliet, and 
all things but my lost father, wore for a time forgotten. 

lint. a«. the paroxysm of sorrow' subsided, I again became sensible 
to this unkind delay. My billet had now been so long despatehed 
wdthovit obtaining a reply <*vcn of cold eivillty that I began to doubt 
the l-drldulne^.s of rny messenger. I refused to bolieve that my note 
had ev'M’ n-ai'lied Miss Arnold; and 1 endeavoured to shut my eyes 
.iciiifisi the iiiditlereneo which even m that case was implied in her 
h’ai ing mo so long to solitary alflietion. I was going once more to 
summon the bearer ot my melancholy billet, that I might renew my 
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in(|u!rj' in regiu^ lo its delivery, when the loii^fl|;pected«n8wePWi« 
nt length bought to me. Z impatiently tore it open, anxioas to 
learnwhat strong necessity bad eompclled my fHend tomrbstitute 
lor her own .presence this colder Ibrm of weteome^ No welootnr, 
even of the coldest form, was tbero. With many expressions of 
condolence, and some even of affection, she infl^nied me of her sor- 
row ** that sb(» could not receive my visit. 1 must be aware,*’ slie 
said, ** that one whose good name was her only dowry should guard 
the frail treasure with double care. Grieved as she was to wound 
me, she was obliged to say that the publicity of my elopement ap- 
peared to her brother an insuperable bar to the continuanee of our 
intimacy. Resistance to his will," she SJiid, ‘‘was impossible, oven 
if tha^ will had been less reasonable than, with grief, she confessed 
it to be. Rut though she must withhold all outward demonstrations 
ol regard, she would ever remain my very grateful and obedient 
servant.” 

1 sat motionless as the dead whilst I deciphered these inlmmau 
words. The ice-bolt had struck me to the heart. For a time T was 
stunned by the Idow, and a dull stupor overpowered all recollection. 
Then, suddenly the anguish of ubu.socl affection, the iron fangs of 
ingratitude, entered into my soul, and all that grief, and all that in- 
dignation can indict', bur.st in bitterness upon the wounded spirit. 
I gazed wildly on the cruel billet, while, twisting it in the grasp of 
agony, 1 wTpnchcd it to atoms; then, raising to hen von an eye of 
blasplicmy, 1 (lar«‘d lo insult the Father f»f -'Slercu*s with a cry for 
vengean<'c. 

But the transport of passion quickly subsided into despair. J 
throw mvsclf upon the ground, longing that the earth would open 
and shelter jne from the basene.ss of mankind I closetl my 
and wished in hitternes.s of soul tliat it w ere for ever. Sometimes, 
as memory recalled some kinder endearment of my ill-requited 
affection, 1 would start as beneath the sudden slab of murder; 
then bow again my miserable head, and remain izi the stillness of 
the grave, 

Xo ray of eoiisolation ch<n»red me. The world w'hieh had lately 
appeared bright with pleasure, the wo’^thy habitation ot bring', 
iK^nevolenl and happy, was now jniob.ed in the gloom and p(‘<)pled 
with the unsightly sh.apes of darkness. While my mind glaiieod to- 
W'anls the selfishness of Lord JYederick and the treachery ol I,ady 
St. Edmunds, while it dwelt upon the desertion of her wdio. tor*sc‘\eM 
years, had shared my heazi and all else that 1 Iiad to bestow, the 
luiman-kivd appean d to me tainted with the malignitv (»f tieiids. an<l 
J alone born to be the victim of their craft, th(> sport of tlieir cruelt v. 

How often has the same merciless aspersion been east upon their 
fellow'-rp'atures by those who, like me, h ive n*pelled I lie f'rii‘iid®hip 
of the virtuous ! Ifow often, and lioiv unjustly, do they who 4‘hoos<j 
their associate for the lioiu* of sunshine, eomjd.Lin wdieu he shrinks 
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in vanity. Convinood opJ^Iaitland^s attantunM I 
only virondewd why it was not av^od. The most |»FObahle •oohjtte*- 
tura I could form was, that he wished to save his pride the psht Of 
a roiHilse; and again I piously resolvod to spare no jtorture witfalh' 
my powei*. I was determined that, cost what it would, the sw^ 
should 1 h» t’spUritiy told; aftor which 1 should, of course, be ontitlod 
to exhibit and sport w'ith my captive at pleasure. Ut7ond this 
mean and silly triumph I looked not. T forgot that the lion, evem 
when tamed, will not loam tlie trioks-of a monkey. Wtiaker spuls, 
1 knew, might bo led contented in theii; silken fetters: T forgot that 
the strongest cords bound Samson only whilst he slept. To reward 
the exin'ftod patience of niy lover never occupied my thoughts for 
a single moment. 

Mean while Alaitland w'a« in no haste to renew my opportunities 
of coquetting. Business, or its I then thought, the fear of commit- 
ting himself, kept him a whole wTek from \isiUng us. During that 
week I had cauvas.sed the subject with Miss Arnold under every 
possible a.spect, cxc(*pt those in which it would have appeared ,to a 
rational mind. I ludievc my frinnd began to be, as perhaps the 
reader is, heartily tired of my confidence. She certainly w'ished the 
occasion of our discussion at an end, but she had no desire tliat it 
should end favourably to my wishes. She diSadcd the increase of 
MaUland’s inlluencc. A mutual dislike, indexed, subsisted between 
them. He .seemed to have an intuitive perception of the dark side 
of her character, and she to feel a revolting ravc of his undeceiving, 
undeceivable sagacity, I have often seen the artful, though they 
despise dofencele.s.s .simplicity, and delight to cxijrt tludr skill against 
weapons like their own, yet shrink with instinctive dread from 
plain, undcsigning common sense, Maitland's presence always im- 
posed a visible restraint upon Miss Arnold; but slic had more cogent 
reasons than her dislike of Maitland, lor wishing to arrest the 
progress of an intercourse which tlireatened to baffle certain sclicmos 
of her own. Meaning to interrupt our good^nnderstanding, she 
gave me the advic*^ which appeared mo(>t like]} to ellect her purpose, 
t>t tliis I ha\c now no doubt; though at that time, I harboured uut 
a suspicion of any motive less friendly than a desire to Ibrward 
c\Mr\ purpose of mine. 

‘•If vou don’t Ilirt more sentiment. illy,” .said she, “3’ou will nev<?r 
make any impression iiptm Maitland, lie knows you would never 
r.iUle away as you do to De Burgh with an}' man you really cared 
jni* Toil should cndisivour to .seem in earnest." 

“Ohl 1 am quite tir*’d of endeavouring to ‘seem.’ And then I 
really can't be sentimental, it is not in my natun*. Bedsides, it 
would be all in v ain. Maitland has found nut lliat I am not in love 
with Lord Frederick, and it will be impi*ssible to convince hbn of 
the contrary." 

•‘No matter; you may make him believe that you are somehow 

II 
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bmina in hxMieur to Lord ?rddericki whiob wiQ qtilto #|e 

j«irpo»e.'* ' , 

Juliet; that I cannot possibly do, wltliottt downrld^t fudso* 

hood,” 

** Oh! I’ll engage to make him believe it, ^vithont ttdling him one 
word of untruth. 'Let me manage the matter, and ru make him as 
jealous as a very Osmyn; that is, provided he be Aotnally in love.” 

The sce^icism of my fMend upon this point was a continual 
source of irritation to me; and, to own the truth, furnished one 
groat cause of my eagerness to ascertain my conquest beyond cavil. 
<* ‘Well!” returned 1, already beginning to yield, **if you oould ac- 
compljfih it honourably; but— no— 1 should not like to be thought 
weak enough to entanglo myself w-ith a man for whom I hail no 
particular attachment.” 

“1 am certain,” returned Miss Arnold, more gravely, “that if 
Mr. Maitland thought your honour concerned, far from <jonsidor- 
ing the fulfilling of even a tacit engiigeuient as a weakness, he woukl 
highly admire you for the sacrifice.” 

The prosp(*ct ol being * highly admired ’ by Mr. Maitland blinded 
me to the sophistry of this answer; yet 1 ielt rny.‘»elf unwilling that 
ho should actually l^lU've mo to be under engagement, and 1 ex- 
pressed that unwillingness to my adviser. Oh!” cried she> “we 
must guard against making him too sure. ] would merely hint the 
tiling, as whflt f feanxl might happen, and leave you an opening to 
denj' or explain at any time. As I live, there ho comes, just at tho 
lucky moment! Now, Icaic him to me for half an hour, and I will 
engage to bring him to confeshion; that is, if ho has anything to 
confess.” 

“Well! I should like to nee yon eonvineed for OTi(M\ if it be* pos- 
sible to eonvinoe you ; ond yet w hat if he should ?” 

“ Oh, there’s his knock!” interrupted Juliet *‘ If we stand here 
objecting, we shall Jose tho opportunity. Sure you can trust to iny 
management. ” 

“ Well, Juliet,” ^aiil I, with a prophetic sigh, “ do as you please; 
but, for heaven’s .sake, bo cautious!” She instantly accepted the 
permission, and flt>w doun stairs to receiv.; him in Iht* parlour. 

Let no woman ri'taiii in licr confidence tho treaeher<»us ally who 
once persuades or assists her to derurt from tlie plain path of sim- 
plicity. Such an ally, what^^ver partial fondness may allege, must 
be deficient either in understanding or in integrity. That the assc)- 
ciate who incites you to deceive others W'ill in time deceive ymirselT, 
is the least'' evil to be apprehended from such a emiiU'ctjon. The 
young are notoriously liable to the guidance of their intimates, and 
most women are, in this rospeef, young all fhoir livis. If I had 
naturally any good tctideney, it was toi^ard sincerity; and yet a 
false friend, working on ray ruling passion, had led me to the lirink 
of actual deceif So stable are tho virtues which are founded only 
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first srtifiee of prcftended frieadsbip» fuid honesUy abhorrent even 
of the wile which |iro£&ssed to favour me» the bitterest 'misfbrtnnee 
of my life miffht have been spared; and I might have escaped arom 
sufferings never to bo forgotten, from errors never to be canoetled. 

My punishment began oven during the moments of Miss Arnold's 
conference with Maitland. 1 was restless and agitated. My hoart 
throbbed violently, loss with the hope of triamph than with the 
anxiousness of duplicity and tlm dre^ of detection. 1 trembled; 
I breathed painfully; at every noise I started, thinhing it betokuned 
the close of the conference, which yet seemed endless. Again and 
again T approached the parlouj* door, and as often retreated, fearing 
to spoil all by a. premature interruption. 1 was once more resolving 
to .join my Iriciui, when I heard some one leave the house. 1 tlew 
to a window, and saw Maitland Walk swiftly along the square, and 
disappear, without once looking back. This seemed ominous ; but 
as my fri<*nd did not come to make her report, 1 went in search Of 
her. 

I fouud her in an attitude of meditation ; and though she instantly 
advanced towards ruo with a smile, her countenance bore traces ^ 
discomposure. “Well, I protest," cried she, “there is no dealing 
with these* nivn without a little management." 

This 8oun(l«‘d somewhat like a boast; and, my spirits reviving, I 
Inquired “ how her management had succeeded ? " 

“ You shall judge," returned Miss Arnold. “ t will tell you all 
exactly and caudiflly." People seldom vinich for the candour of 
their narrativi's when it is above suspicidn. “ 1 could not be abrupt, 
you know'," proccK*di*d niy catubd narrator; “but I contrived to lead 
dexterously towards the point ; and after smoothing my Way a little, 
ju^t hiiilt*d a possibility that Lord Frederick might succeed. Signor 
Maestroso took not tlie least notice. Then X grew a little more ex- 
plicit. Still without effect! He only fixed his staring black eyes 
upon me, as if ho would liave looked through me, to see what was 
n>y purpose in telling him ail that. At last I W'as obliged to say 
downrightly (Hc-aven forgive me for (he fib!) th.it I was afraid you 
might marry l>e Burgh at last, though T owned you had no serious 
regard ibr liim. All this while Hon Pompous liad been W'alking 
about (Up room; but at this ho stopped sliort, just opposite to me, 
and asked nii*, with a frown as dark as a thunder cloud, ‘what reason 
1 liad to say so'*'' I, I declare T was quite frightened 1" 

JNIiss Arnold stopped, and seemed to hesitate. “Well! Go on!" 
iTieil I, iin]3ationlly. “You know,*' continued she, UX could not 
an^wd* his question in any other way except by giving him some 
lit til* inslances of yoiir — your good imder.standing ivith De Burgh; 
but si ill 1 eoiihl extort uo answer from the Impenetrable creature, 
I'xcept now and tlien a kind of gnuit.’ 

“ How ledioiiN you are ! I>o pro<*ced." 



^4t ias<, whojj I finiDtl notMog else would 4o, I, T was obliged Id 
have recourse to— to an expedient which produced an immediatfi 
cft’oct. And now^, Ellon, I am convinced that Meitland loves yea tn> 
distraction I" 

Indeed 1 What? How?” 

** Ah, Ellen 1 you have a thoiisaiid times more penetration than I. 
I would give the world for your faculty of reading the heart.*' 

, “But, clear Juliet! how was it; bow did you discover—” 

“Why, when nothing else seemed liltoly to avail, I, T tliouglit I 
might venture to liint, just by way of a trifling instance of your in- 
timacy w’ith Lord Frodcriels^ that — lliat you had — liad borrowed a 
small sum troin him.” 

“Goiid heaven, Juliet! did you tell Maitland this ? Oh! ho will 
despise me fru* ever. Leave me, treacherous— you ha\ c undone me !” 

“Ellon, my dearest Ellen 1” said niy friend, caressing me vith the 
most humble affection, “I own 1 was very wrong; but indeed— 
indeed, if you had seem how he was affected, you would ,ha\c been 
convinced that nothing else could have been so effectual. If you 
had seen how pale he grew, and how he trembled, and gasped for 
breath 1 You never saw* a man in such agitation. Dear Ellen, for- 
give rne ! Yon l^now I could have mi motive except to serve you.” 

In spite of my vexation, 1 was not insensible to this state ment, to 
which my vanity gave full credit; though the slightest comparison 
of the circumstances with the character of Maitland must have 
convinced me that they were exaggerated. At length, curio^ty so 
far prevailed (»vor my wrath, (hat I condos ceudeil to inquire what 
answer he had given to Miss Arnold’s information. Miss Arnold 
replied, that the first words which he was able, to utter announced 
that he must see me instantly. “And why, then,” 1 aslud, “ is he 
gone in such hasfe?” 

My friend made me repeat this qm‘Stion before she could hear it ; 
an expedient which often serves those whoso answer is not quite 
ready. “Becfiuse he — bo afterwards changed bis mind, and said he 
would can upon you in an hour ” 

Before the hour ha<l elapsed, my resentment had yielded jjarlly to 
my friend’s reprt'si-ntalion.s, partly to a n^•w suhieef of alarm. J 
dreaded lest, if JMailland considered mv debt to Lord EredeneU in 
so serious a light, might think it a duty of iriendshij) to apprize 
my father of my involvement; ;ind anxious to seeure his sci reey, 
yet too proud to beg it, 1 .sufler'*d him, at his return, to be admit fed 
to my dressing-room, aUhouc.rj I had imver before been so unwilling 
to encounter, him. Maitlmd, on J.is part, seemed little less embar- 
ra'JSed than myself. He began to speak, but his words were inarti- 
culate. Ite cleared bis throat, and seized iiiy a1 lent ion by a look 
full of meaning; and the effort ended in some insignitieiinl inquiry, 
to the answer of whieh ho W'as evidently insensible. At last, 
suddenly laying his h,ind upon my arm- “ Miss Perev,” said he, 
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trifles at this moment. Let me speak plainly to you. **W 

foiv cnco the privilege of a IViend. You cannot have one more slhf 
cere than myself ; nor/' added he, with a deep sigh, ** one more die* 
interested." 

“ Well!" returned I, moved by the kindness of his voice and man- 
ner, and willing to siiako oif my embarrassment; “usd the privilq^ 
generously, and 1 don’t earc if, for once, I grant it you." 

Maitland instantly, without compliment or apology, availed Irfm- 
self of my concession. “I presume," said he, “ that Miss Arnold has* 
acquainted you with her very strange communication to me this 
morning.” 1 only bowed in answer, and did not venture sjgain to 
raise my head. “Did she tell you, too,” proceeded Maitland, in the 
tone of strong indignation, “that she meant to conceal from you this 
most unprovoked act of treachery, had I not insisted upon warning 
you against a confidant who could betray your secret— and such a 
secret !” 

* Abashed and humbled, conscious that since my friend had begn 
partly licensed by myself, she w as les.s blameable than she appeared, 
yet unable, without exposing myself still farther, to state what litUo 
could h(‘ alleged in h(‘r vindication, I stammered out a few words j 
implying, that perhaps Miss Arnold did not affix any importance to 
the secret, 

“ The inferences she drew," cried Maitland, “ leave no doubt that 
she thought it important ; or granting it were as you say, is tho W’O- 
man fit to be a friend who could regard sueh a transaction as im- 
material.^ ks there any real trw'Ud to whom yon could confide it 
w ithout reluetanc<‘'^ X need not ask it you have intrusted it to your 
father.’' 

The tears of mortification androsentraont which had been eolh'cf ing 
in iTiV eyes while Maitland spoke, burst from them wlu'n T attempted 
to answer. But my wounded pride quickly came to niy a.'.sistamrc. 
“j\o, sir," rotiiriicd I; “but if you think your own rcproola insulli- 
cieiil, 3 "ou will of course aid them with my father’s." 

Maitland could not resist the sight of my uneasiru'ss. Jlis coun- 
teiianc • expressed the most gentle compassion; and his voice sottened 
e\ en to teaidcriiess. “ And is the reproof of . a father," said he, “more 
lormidable to you than all that your delicacy must suffer under ob- 
ligation to ii confident admirer? Oearcbt Miss Percy, as a friend, 
a mf»st attaclicd, most anxious friend, I beseocli you to ” 

lie stopped short, and coloured very deeply; suddenly aware, I 
beli<*v c, tliat he was speaking w ith a warmtlnvhieli friendship seldom 
assunu's; th(‘n taking refuge in a double intrenchment of formality, 
he bepged me to panlon a fn‘cdoin which he ascribed to his fViend- 
sliip for my father and Miss Mortimer. In spite of my mortifying 
sitiiatifoi, my heart bounded with triuinpli as 1 traced through this 
disguise the proofs of my power over the aflcctious of Maitland. 



Its 

ReeoveHng my spirits, 1 ti&ld liim fhtiikly tlkkH t 0 

make no application to my fathsr, since a few wjfeeks would enatHo 
me to escape from my difficttlty withont tiro hazard of incenshig 
him. Maitland looked distressed, but made no farther attempt to 
p^'rsuade me. “This is what I feared,” said he; “but I am sensible 
that Z hare no right to urge you.” 

He was silent for some moments, and seemed labouring with some- 
thing which he knew net how to utter. A certain tremour began to 
steal over me loo, and expectation made my breath come short when 
I again heard his voice. “ There may be an impropriety,” he began, 
but again he stopped embarrassed. “There may bo objections 
against your — your condcsoension to Lord Frederick, which do not 
apply to all your acquaintance; and—and I have iaken the liberty 
to— to bring a few hundred pounds in case you would do me the 

honour to ” The manly brown of Maitland's cheek flushed with 

a warmer tint as he spoke; and the eye, which had so often awed 
my turbulent spirit, now sunk Jlimidly before mine; for he was con- 
ferring an obligation, and his generous heart entered by sympathy 
into the situation of one compelled to accept a pecimiary favour. 
But 1 was teased and disappointed : for here was nothing of the ex- 
pected declaration; on the contrary, Maitland had wilfully marked 
the diffenmee between himself and a lover. 

He probably read vexation in my face, though he ascribed it to a 
wrong cause. “ 1 see,” said he, in a tone of id ortifi cation, “ that this 
is a degree of confidence which I roust not (‘xpect. Perhaps you 
will suffer me to mention the matter to Miss Mortimer; she I am 
sure will allow mo to he her banker for any sura y(»u may require." 

Shame on the hearflcss being who could see m this delicate kind- 
ness only a triumph for the most despicable vanity! In vain did 
Mtdtland veil his inlerost under the semblance of friendship. Seeing, 
and glorying to so<>. tliat passion lurked under the disguise, 1 could 
not restrain my impati(»ii<*€' to fonie the mask away. T thanked 
Maitland, but told him that the delay of a lew weeks could be of 
little importance ; adrling, gaily, that I fancied Lora Fredi ri(‘k was 
in m> haste for payment ; and would prefer th(’ right oi a erediior 
over the liberf}^ of his debtor. 

Maitland almost shuddered. “Can you jest upon such a subjeet ' * 
said he. The expression ot unoaBiness which eios'^ed Ids, feature, 
only em‘Ouraged me to proceed. “No, really,” .said 1, with atTiJcled 
seriousness, “I am quite in earnest. One day or other I suppose 
I must give somebody a rif;ht to me, and it may as well be l^ord 
Frederick £ib another. Marriage will be at best but a heartless 
business to me — Hciglio!” 

“ 1 hope it will be otlierwise!" said Maitland, with a sigh uol quilo 
so audible as mluo, but a little more sincere. 

“No, nol" said I, sighing again, “ lo\o is out of the question with 
me. The creatures that dangle after me want cither a toy u])on 



which to throw their or snoney to tlfrAivi; ik/isy vapotk 

their toj^s. A heart would be qtdte lost upon of them; > ,lf , 
dcMMi} A mon of eonee and worth had attached himself to me; A man 
with sincerity enough to tell iny faults, with gentleness to do It khidlyi 
with-^with something In his character, perhaps in his maaium'a, to 
secure respect, he might have— have found me not inoapable of— of 
an animated— T mean of a— a Tory respectful friendship/* 

£ could not utter this last sentence without palpable emotion. 
Nature, which had done so much to unfit me for deliberate coquetry, 
faltered in my voice; and stained my cheek with burning blushes. 
In the confusion which I had brought upon myself, 1 should have 
utterly forgotten to watch the success of my experiment, had not 
my attention been drawn by the tremour of Maitland’s hfind. I 
ventured, thus encouraged, to steal a glanoo at his countenancse. 

IJis eye was flyed upon me with a keenness which seemed to search 
my very soul. Peep glowing crimson flushed his face. It was only 
for a moment. II is colour instantly fading to more than its natural 
paloness, he almost throw from himjbhe hand which ho had hold. 

** Oh, ElJon!” ho cried in a tone of hitter rejiroach, ** how can youl 
suspocting, as I sec you do, the power of j’our witchery over mo, 
how can you ! Others might despise my w<»akness ; I myself despise 
it ; but with you it should have boi*n sacred!” 

Where is llie spirit of prophecy which can fortell how that, which 
at a distance seems desirable, wull us when it meets our grasp 
Who could have believed that this avowal, so long expected, so 
eagerly anticipated, should have been heard only with shame and 
mortification? Far, indeed, from the elation of conquest were my 
feelings, while J shrunk from the rebuke of him, whose displeasure 
had, with me, tho power of a reproving angel. Abashed and con- 
i’ouiided, I dill not even dare to raise my eyes ; whilst Maitland, re- 
treMting from me, stood for some moments in thoughtful silence. 
Approaching me again, “No,” said he. in a low constrained voice, 

“ J cannot speak to you now. (live mu a few^ minutes to-morrow; 
they shall be the last.” 

liefore 1 could ha\(‘ articulated a word, had th(‘ universe dependi‘d 
upon my utterance, Maitland was g(»ne. 

A.S sooT» Jip my reei>Uoeti<»n rf'turju'd, 1 stole, like a culprit, to toy 
oM'n a}>.irtment, where locking myself in, 1 fell into a reverie; in 
which stifled seii’-re])roaeh, re.sentment against Miss Arnold, and an 
undefined dread of the ron.sequencc.s of Maitland’s displeapuro, 
were but taint ly relieved by complacency tow'^ards my own victorious 
eharins. ISlaitland’s parting w'ords rung in my ears; mud though I 
endeaxoured to persuade injsidf that they were dictated by a re- 
sentment w'hich could not resist the slightest concession from me, 
they never rei'urred to my mind unattended by some degree of alarm. 

I was determined, liowevor, that no consideration should tempt me 
to betray the cause of my sex, hy Iiumbling myself before a proud 
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lover ; “ and if lie resolved to bt^ »y let him do ao,” 

said I, “if h6 cah.” I justly considered the loss of a lover as no 
very grievous misforfuae. Alas! I oould not then estimate the 
evil of losing such a friend as Maitland. 

The next morning he came early to claim Ms audience; not such 
as 1 had seen him the evening before; but calm, self-possessed, and 
dignified. Ho entered upon his subject, with little apparent effort, 
tolling me that he was come to give me, if 1 had the patience to re- 
ceive it, the explanation to which he conceived me entitled, after tlie 
inadvertencies which had at different times betrayed bis st*cret. 
Trovoked by Ms composure, I answered, that explanation w'as 
quite unneceSwSary, since I did not apprehend that either his conduct 
or motives could at all affect me." 

“ Suffer me, then," .said he, mildly, ** to explain them for my ow n 
sake, that 1 may, if 1 can, escape the imputation of caprice." i raado 
some light, silly reply; and affecting the utmost indifforenc*‘, took 
my knotting and sat down. “Have you no curiosity,” said Mait- 
land, “ to know how yon won^and how you have lost a heart that 
could have loved you faithfully? Though my affections ore of no 
value to you, you may one day jirize those w’hich the same errors 
might alienate.” 

“ Tliat is not very likely, sir,” said J. “ I shall probably not ap- 
proach so near the last stage of celibacy as to catch my advantage 
of any wandering fancy uhich may cross a man’s mind." 

“ This was no wandering fancy," said Maitland, with culm serious- 
ness. “ You ore the first woman I ever lovt‘d; and I shall retain 
the most tender, the most peculiar interest in > our welfare, long 
after what is painfu] in my i)rcsont Jerlings lias passed awny. Hut 
I must tly while f (‘an, l>cfnre f lo.so the power to ndimiuich what I 
know it would be musery (o obtain.” 

“Oh! sir, 1 assure vou that tins is a miMryl ran span* you," 
cried I; my heart swT\ltni» with impatience at a htyle of prolc^siou, 
for it cannot be called cuurtshii>, to which I was so little accu'- 
tomed. 

“ Now this is childish,” said Maitland. “ Aro you angry at ha^ ing 
escajied being teased w ith useless importuu’ly ? If you w oold lia \ e 
me tool all the pang of leaving you, call hack the candour and sweet- 
ness that first bewitchtd me, lor it was not your beauty, Isllen. 1 
had seen you more than once ere I observ(*d that j on were beautiful, 
and twenty times ere I telt it. It W’as your ])laylul simplicity, your 
want of all dt^sigu.your jierfi ct tran ■)pareiiey oi mind, that wen upeii 
me before ^^was aw'art*; and when I w'a.s weary ol toil and sick t'f 
the heartlessness and duidieity of mankind, I turned to you, and 
thought , it mutters not what." 

Maitlii’ul paused, but 1 was in no liiunour to bre.ili the silein‘«‘. 
My anger ga\o place to a more gentle feeling, I felt that 1 liad inis- 
^esi^otl, that I had iost^ the approbation ol Maitland, and the te'ir‘ 
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wetc risini; 4 o my eyes ; but th6 ftar that be ahoutd^Cflbe them to 
regret fbr the loss of his stoic -tore, forced them bactc tsr tlm |>rAi|d 
heart. ■' ; 

“Yet,” continued Maitland, “I perceived, pardon ray plainness, 
that your habits and inclinations were such as must be fatal' to 
every plan of domestic comfort; and at four-and-^hirty a man begins 
to foresee that, after the raptures of the lover are past^ the husband 
has a long life before him, in which he must cither share his joys 
and his sorrows with a friend, or exact the submission of an inferior; 
To be a restraint upon your pleasures is what I could not endure J 
yet otherwise they must have interfered with every pursuit of my 
life; nay, must every hour have shocked my perceptions of right 
and WTong. Nor is this all/' continued Maitland, guiding idy com* 
prehension by the increased solemnity of his manner. “ Who that 
seeks a friend would choose one who would consider his eroploy- 
mt'nts as irksome, his pleasures as fantastic, his hopes as a dream? 
one who w ould regard the object of his supremo desire as men do a 
fcar’ful vision, visiting thorn unweleoine in their hours of darkness, 
but slighted or forgotten in every happier season? No, Ellen: the 
wife of a Christian must be more than the toy of his leisure; she 
must bu his fellow-labourer, his fellow- W'orshipper.'’ 

“Very well, sir!” interrupted!, my spirit of impatience again be- 
ginning to stir. “ Enough of my disqualifications for an ofllco which 
I really hare no ambition to fill.” 

beli<*ve yini, Miss Percy,” returned Maitland, “ and that belief 
is all that reermcih*s me to niy saerificr; theri‘tbre, beware how you 
weftken it by these* atreeled airs of scorn.^ J assure you they were not 
necessary to eon> iiieo me that you are not to be w on unsought. It 
was this conviction w’hieh made me follow 3^00 even when 1 saw my 
(l.ingrr. J nattered myself that I might be useful to you; or rather, 
IK’rhaps, this w^as the only do\ie«' by which I could excuse my w^eak- 
ness to myhcU. Jii a vain tru&t in the humilit)’ of a W'oman, and a 
truHt yet more vain in the prudence* of a hner, I purposed to conceal 
ni)' It'cliiigs till they slioulil be lost amidst the cares ot a busy life. 
A our peTU'lratioii, or my own imprudenee, lias defeated that pur- 
pose, ,)iist as 1 began to perceive that 3'ou are too indifferent for cares 
and buMiiCrtS. ^<^thing then remains but toi\y wliilst 1 have the 
jiiiwer. In a torrniglit hence* I shall sail for llie West Indies,” 

I start! il, as if a dart had pierced me. The utmost which I had 
iip]ireliiud(‘d from IMaitland’s IhnatH of desertion was, th,at ho 
hlmuld w itUdraw Irum our family circle. For the West Indies!” I 
fiiiiitlv repeated. % 

“ 1 es. Il happens, not unfortiiii.atelj’, that T have business th^re. 
But 1 lia\c' dwelt too long upon niv'self and my conci'r ns. Since I 
must ‘cut oil the right hand,’ better the stroke were past, I have 

only one recpu'sl to make, one oaniest request, and then Ho 

paused. 1 would liat e asked the nuluro of his request, but a rislftg 



in my tfiroat tlimtetked to «|j^ maiA 2 ^ly vestured m In* 

quiriog look. Maitland took my hand} and the ^mon of coquetry 
was now so entirely laid, that I suffered him to retain it without a 
straggle. ^‘Dear, ever dear Ellen!*' said he, **many an anxious 
thought will turn to you when we are far aauttder,repay me for them 
all }jj granting one petition. It is, that you wili confide your diffi- 
culties, whatever they be, to Miss Mortimer; and, when you do so, 
give her this packet." 

“ No, no,” interrupted I, with quickness. “ The sum I owe Lord 
Frederick is a trifle compared to what you suppose it. It was tho 
price of a bauble, a vile bauble. It was no secret : hundreds saw 
It; accident, more accident, made me ” 

Shocked at the emotion 1 was betraying, and in horror lost Mait- 
land should impute it to a humbling cause, 1 suddenly changed iny 
manner, haughtily declaring that 1 would nelthtf distress my friend 
in her illness, nor incur any new obligation. Maitland modestly en- 
deavoured to shake my determination, but, finding me resolute, 
rose to begone. “Farewell, Ellen!" said he; every blessing — ” 
The rest could not reach my oar, but while I have being I shall r<'- 
member his look as he turned from me. It was anguish, rendered 
moro touching by a faint struggle for a smile, that came like u watery 
beam upon the troubled deep, making tho sadness mf»re dreary. I 
turned to a window , and watehod till he disappeared. 

I have lived to be deserted by all mankind; tu w'ander houseless in 
a land of strangers; to gaso upon the crowds of an unknown city, 
assured that I should sec no friend; to be secluded, as in a living 
grave, from human inhdligcnce and human sympatliy, but never did 
I feel so desolately alone as when I turned to the chamber where 
Maitland had been and felt that he was gone. Miss Mortimer ’;i 
words flashed on my mind. “ Tlie good and tho wise will one by 
one forsake you.” “They have forsaken me! all forsaken me!” 1 
cried, ns, throwing myself upon thi* ground, I rested iny head upoji 
the seat which Maitland’had hdl, hid my face in my am, ami wejd. 





m 


CHAPTEB Xni. 


In a dall etreatn, vhich moving Blovr’» 

You hardly roo tho current flov, 

Wh«i a small breeze obstructs the course. 

It whirls about for want of force; 

And In its narrow circle, gathers* 

Nothing but chaft*, and straw* and foatlu rs, 

Tho current of a female mind 
Stops thus, and turns with every wind. 

Thus whirling round, together draw's. 

Fools, fops, and rakes, fot chaff and Btraws.-^SwiFT^ 

I iMAoiNS tliat such of my readers as are still in their teens, and of 
course expect to find Cupid in ambush at every corner, will now 
smile .sagaciously, and pronounce “ that poor Ellon was certainly in 
love.” If so, I must unequivocally assert, that in this instance* their 
penetration luis failed them. Maitland had piqued my vanity* he 
had of late inleroshnl my curiosity; Ids conversation often amused 
me, and the more I was accastomed to it, the more it pleased. It 
is said, that th<’y who have b«*en restored to sight, find pleasure in 
tho mere exercise of their newly regained faculty, u ithout reference 
to its usefulness, or even To the beauty of the objects they behold; 
so I. without a thought of improving by Maitland’s conversation, 
and with feeble perceptions of Us exccAlencc, was pleased to find in 
it occupation for faculties, wdiich, but for him, might have slumbored 
inactive. I had a sort of filial confidence in his good will, and a 
respect approaching to revenmee for his abilities and charai*ter. 
Bui this was all; For amidst all my follies, 1 had escaped that sus- 
ccptildhty which makes so many young women idle, and so many 
old ones ridiculous. 

ijc.st, however, my assertion seem liable to the suspicion W'hich 
atlacln's to the declarations of the accused, I shall mention an irre- 
Iragabh' prool of its truth. In less than twelve hours after Mait- 
land had lakfui his final leave, I was engaged in an animated flirta- 
tion ith lioril Frederick de Burgh. It is true, that for some days 
1 used to start w'iicn the knocker sounded at the aiikjal hour of 
AI. lit land’s visit, and to lu‘ar w'ith a vague sensation of disappoint- 
ment some less familiar step approach. It is true, that I lov^ not 
to see liis scat occupied by others, and that I never again looked 
tou ards the spot where he finally disappeared from my sight, w ithout 
i celing it s association with something pa inful. But I s oppose it may 



}>e laid dniim as a ma^iih/ that 'nb atta^lfed 

to one inaD, ivill trifles ewt ipirito, with imolh^T; mid way ilirtaltotui 
with Loi*d Fredctidk' were oot oaly ocKOtintteH, tmt 600 d began ip 
tliroaten a dec\e!ve termination. * ‘ ‘ 

In spite of my fbtber’s remonstranoe, Lord Fredertck*a daily visfes 
were continttedi for how could I interdict them after his loTdship 
had said, nay sworn* that 1 must admit him* or make London a 
desert to him ? AVe also met often at the house of Lady St. Edmunds* 
where, after Maitland’s departure, I became a more frequent guest 
than ever. Placable ks Miss Arnold had hitherto found me* I could 
not immediately forgive her discovery to Maitland; for* willing to 
throw iVom myself the blame of losing him, I more than half ascribed 
his desertion to her interference. In resentment against one fa von- 
rite, 1 betook myself with more ardour to the otlier, with whom 1 
spent many an hour, more pleasant* it must be owned, than profit- 
able. 

Lady St. Edmunds bad a boudoir to which only her most select 
associates were admitted. Nothing which taste could approve was 
wanting to its decoration, nothing which sense desires could be 
added to its luxury. The walls glowed w ith the sultry scenes of 
Claude, and the luxuriant designs of Titian. The dajdiglit stole 
mellowed on the eye through a bower of iJowering orange trees and 
myrtle.s; or alaba.ster lamps imitated the softness of mooiibhlnc. 
Airy Grecian coucht‘S lent grace to the forms whidi rested on them; 
and rosocoloured draperi(‘s shed on tlio (‘heck a becoming bloom. 
No cumbrous footmen wcr(‘ permitted to invade this retreat of 
luxury.' Their oflico w'as here .supplied by a fairy-footed smiling 
girl, whose figure and attire partook of the elegance of all around. 
Had books been needful to kill the time, here were abundance well 
suited to their place ; not works ol puzzling science or dull morality; 
but modern iilays, novels enriched with slanderous tales or carica- 
tnros of living ch’iraeler.s, and fashiounble .sonnets, guarded ti) t,ln‘ 
car of doeciiey, but deadly to her .sinnt In this teni]de of eflemi 
nacy. Lady St. Edmunds and 1 giuicrally pas.sed our morning hour.'-, 
and it usually Jiappencd that Lord Erederiek joint'd th(' parly. 
Herd 1 often ealh'd iorth my musical powders to d«dight iny compa- 
nions, soothed in inv turn by the yet .swecLcr sounds of flatltry ami 
love. The ea.sy manners of iny hostess banished all restraint. TIi<‘ 
timidity which had at first admired without venturing to copy, lied 
before her neat raillery and tree example; and high spirits, cneou- 
ragoment, and inconsideratcnc.s3, ol ten led me to the utln^l^t limits 
of discretioij. 

In sueli a scene, w'itb such associates, can it he wondered tliat T 
forgot the manly sense, the hardy virtues of JNIaitlaud^ \o long( r 
counteracted by his aseendancy, or clieeKcd iiy the w arnings of Alns 
Mortimer, Lady St, Edinunds’.s influence increased every day, and 
fit>engthcn(‘d into an aifection which utterly blinded mo to every iiu- 



propriety in hdr conduct and sentiments: an atrful indaence, whlkdi^ 
nlmpat every of soveott^n alto vs more or less to soniD favourite. 
Happy the daug^hter who finds that favourite where nature has se- 
cured to her a real firienJ ; happy the mother who gains support for 
her authority in the enthusiastic attaohments of youth ! 

As Lady Edmunds was no restraint upon mo, her presence in 
onr ^coterie was rather advantageous to Lord Frederick, banishing 
the reserve of a tete-a-tete^ and allowing him constantly to olTer gal- 
lantries too indirect to provoke repulse, yet too pointed to bo over- 
looked. Indeed, suoli attentions from him wiire now become so 
habitual to me, that 1 accepted of them as things of course, witliout 
consideration either of motive or consequence. They amused and 
flattered me; and amusement and flattery were the sum •of my 
dt'sire.s. 

Things were in this train, when, one morning, the* usual party 
being met in the boudoir. Lady St. Edmunds was called away to re» 
ooivo a visiter. She went without ceremony ; for $ho never reminded 
me of our difference of rank, by any of those correct formalities by 
which the great are arcustoinod lo distance their inferiors. She 
gaily enjoined Lord Frederick to entertain me; and he accepted of 
the oflRco witli a look wliich prompted me, I know not why, to move 
hastily towards a harp, on which I struck some r'hords. Lord 
Frederick stopped me; addressing me so much more seriously than 
ho had ever done before, that in my surprise I Buffered him to pro- 
ceed without interruption. In the warmest phrase of passion he 
b('souglit mo to tell him how long I meant to continue hts lingering 
probation, and protested that he w as no longer able to endure my 
delays. The prcsumptuousucss of tliis language was softened by 
tones and gestures so humble, that I found it impossible to be angry; 
but I was not a little confounded at a s(*curity wliicli 1 had been far 
1‘rmn intending to authorise. Kecovering myself as well as £ was 
abk*, I affected to receive his proUbtatioris in jest^ telling him his 
gallant rU's w'cre now so hackneyed that I had already exhausted all 
iny wit in replying lo tlu’m, and that if he wished to find moat all 
entt rlainiiig, he must positively call up a new snbjert.^ 

Tlis liirdship abated nothing of his solemnity. He fell upon his 
kiUM's, j’onjujv'd mo to be serious, and talked of as many cruelties^ 
lacks, and tortures, as w'ould have furnished the dungeons of the 
Inquisition, yi't still the drift of his rhetoric s«<*med to bo only this, 
tliat lie had now bei*n for a very competent time the martyr of my 
eliarms, and therefore was entitled to claim his reward. 

Thougli soniowdnil alarmed, I still tried to laugh off ^he attack, 
telling bull tiiat lie had elianged his manner much to the woi’sc, since 
gi\n it> in him seemed the most preposterous Lbiug in nature. “Was 
it posssibhs"’ l^ord Frecleriek inquired, with a tragedy exclamation, 
"that I eould thus punish liim lor a disguise of gaiety which he had 
ashurai'd only to mislead indifferent eyes, but which ho was certain 
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to my caadouTt '^wb^bar 1 had ovar for m voMoSb solsiiitderatood 
him ?” Too i&uoh atanded and eonlbuoded io peritOWe in m;^ leyity, 
1 replied in tJie words of simple truth* ** that I had never bestowed 
any consideratioa upon his mcart^ shu>6 my father had settled the 
matter.” , 

I^ord Frederick poured forth all the establiahed forms of abuse 
against parental authority; execrating) in a most lover-llke mannerf 
the idea of subjecting the affections to its control, mid protesting 
his belief that I had too much spirit to sacrifice him to such tyranny. 
Piqued at my lover’s implu^d security, 1 answered, “ that I had no 
inelination to resist my father’s will ; and that so long as he did not 
requiib me to marry any man who was particularly disagreeable to 
me, 1 should very willingly leave a negative in his power.” Lord 
Frederick struck his hand upon his forehead, and raised his hand- 
• kerchief to his eyes, as it to conceal extreme agitation. “ Cruel, 
cruel. Miss Percy 1” he cried, if such are, indeed, your sentiments; 
if you are, Indeed, determined to submit to the doclaion of your 
inhuman father, why—why did you, with such barbarous kindness, 
restore the hopes which he had destroyed? "Why did you, in thus 
very room, allow me to hope that you would reward my faithful 
love~.that you would fly with me to that happy laud where mar- 
riage is still free!’* 

My masquerade folly thus recalled to my recollection, the blood 
rushed tumultuously to my face and bosom- Unable to repel the 
charge, and terrified by this glimpse of the shackles which my im- 
prudence had forged for me, 1 stammered put, that, “whatever I 
might have said in a thoughtless moment, I was sure that no friend 
of Lord Frederick’s or mine would advise either of us to so rash a 
step.”, 

‘*No friend of mine,” returned Frederick, using the gestures of 
drying his fine Wuc e 3 ’^es, “ sliall ever again be consulted. Could 1 
have foreseen j^oiir cruel treatment, never w ould I have put it in the 
power, even of ray nearest relative, to injure you by publishing the 
hopes you had given. ” 

The hint, conveyed in these words, was not lost upon me. I con- 
cluded, that Lord Frederi<‘k had thought himself authorised to t alk 
of the encouragement ho had received. Our sense of iiniiropriefy is 
rarely so just as to gain nothing from anticipating the judgment of 
our fellow-creatures; and the l.wlty which I had practised as uii 
innocent trifling, took a very difftrent form, wdien 1 saw it bv sym- 
pathy, in,tho light in which It might soon be st'cn t)y hundreds. 
The folly into which 1 had been seduced by malice, vanity, and the 
love of amusoment, would stand chiira(‘t(‘rcd in the world’s sentence, 
as unjustifiable coquetry. Viewed in its consequemces, as ruinous 
to the peace of a heart that loved me, I myself scarcely bestowed 
upon it a g('ntler name. 



' fud dista^m^ not da^ to mo&l^ tho tm 

at the i&au ^hm I had ii^Jwred; I«bt looldng WistfWJr toward 
doer, more eager to etoape fSrom my present embainWMnent thaa 
able to provide agaloet the Ibtnre. Lord Frederick instantly eaw 
his advantage. ,*<I liave wronged yon, my heavenly KUen/* ha 
cried, thiw|pg himself in rapture at my feet. “ 1 see that, upon 
Todection, you will yet allow my daim. How could I suspect my 
dear, generous Miss Percy of trifling with the fondest passion that 
over warmed a human breast I'* 

I involuntarily recoiled, for X had never been less tenderly dia- 
posed towards Lord Fretierick than at that moment. “ Really, my 
lord," I said, '‘even if I could return all this enthusiasm, which in- 
deed I cannot, I should give a poor specimen of my generdsity by 
consenting to involve you in the difliculties which might bo the con- 
sequence of disobliging my father.”^ 

Lord Frederick cursed wealth in Iho most disinterested manner 
imaginable— swore that “ the possession of his adorable Ellen was 
all bo a«kcd Of heaven,” and fervently wished, that “the splendour 
of his fortune, and tlie liumblenoss of mine, had given him an op- 
portunity of proving how lightly he prized the dross when put in 
balance with my charms.” Though the loftiness of this style was 
too incongruous with Lord Frederick's general manner to excite no 
surprise, I must own, that it awakened not one doubt of his sin- 
cerity: for wliat will not vanity believe? The more credit I gave 
his genorosity, the more did 1 feel the injustice of my past conduct, 
yet the more painful it became to enter upon explanation; and I 
was not yet practised ono\igh in coqueti^ to suppress the embar- 
rassment which faltered on my tongue, as I told Lord Frederick, 
that “I was sorry — very sorry, and much astonished; and that 
1 had never suspected him of allowing such a romaatio fancy to 
lake possession of his mind; that my fath(;r/s determination must 
excuse me to his lordbhip and to the world, for refusing to sanction 
hib hopt's.” 

Lord Frederick, in answer, vehemently averred that his hopes 
had no connection with my father's do(‘i.sion, since, after that deci-» 
sion, ht' had been permitted to express his passion without repulse, 
lie recalled several tlioughtJess concessions which I had forgotten as 
soon as made. Without formal detail, he dexterously contrived to 
rt'inind mo of tho ring which I had allowed him to keep, and of tho 
clandestine correspondence which I had begun from folly, and con- 
1 iiiued from weakness. He again referred to my half-consent at the 
masquerade. Finally, he once more appealed to myself whether, all 
these circumstances considered, his hopes de.scrved to be called 
proRumpluous. 

During this almost unanswerable appeal, I hod instinctively moved 
towards the door, but Lord Frederick placed himself so as to Intor- 
eept iny escape. Terrified, and revolting from the bonds which 



Waited pifl* yet oonseious -thait I Iia4 virt«a% .. 9 ur^ Jay 

iVeodoiu, oa.;fw t& t^scape from att ea^agemont wlM yet I had not 
the oncf)ur«g©mcnt to break, I began a Ueaitating; incoherent reply; 
but I felt like one who U ronoed tVom the opprestion of niglitmare, ^ 
when it was interrupted by'the entrance of Lady St. Edmunds. I ' 
almost embraced my friend in my gratitude for this fortunate do- 
llva*ancc; but I was too much disconcerted to prolong my visit, 
and taking a hasty leave, 1 returned home. ^ 

I had so long been accustomed to find relief from every diflftculty 
in the superior ingenuity of MLss Arnold, that my late resentment, 
which had already begun to evaporate, entirely gave way to ray 
habitual dependence upon her counsels. Not that I, at the time, 
acknowledged this motive to myself. Far from it. I plaofid my 
renewed confidence solely to tht* iTodit of a generous placability of 
nature ; for when any action of mine claimed kindred with % irtue, 

I could not aiford to inquire too seriously into its real pai‘entage< 
However, T look an early opportunity of acquainting Juliet with my 
dilemma. But my friend’s readiness of resource appeared now to 
have forsaken her. She protested that “no surprise could exceed 
hers ; that she had never buspected Lord Frederick of carrying the 
matter so far.” She fi*ared “ that, however unjustly, he might con- 
sider himself as aggrieved by a sudden rupture of our intimacy; 
hlT^ted how much the affair might bo misrein’escntod by the indiis* 
trious maliec of Lady Maria; and lamented that, on such occasions, 
a' censorious world w^as but too apt to take part with the accuser, 
But then, to be sure, evcrytliing muht be ventured rather than dis- 
obey my father- She would be the last pi‘r.son to advise me to a 
breach of duty, though slie ha<l Utth* doubt that it would be speedily 
forgiven.’* 

In short, all my skill in cross-examination was insufiicient to di*? 
cover whether Miss Arnold thought 1 should dismi.ss Lord rrederi<*k 
or lly with him to Scotland, or, taking that middle course so in- 
viting to those who \vavi*r between tlio right and tlu' f‘onv(mient, 
endeavour to keep him in suspense till circiiinslances should guide 
my decision. Like a prudent eounsellnr, she gave no direct advice, 
except that which alone she was certain w'ould be followed. .Sho 
entreated me to hear the opinion of Lady St EdiuumL, and tlioii to 
judge for myself. 

Tho opinion of Lady St. Edmunds W'p.-, much more e\'])lieiUy givtm. 
She insist'd that an overstrained delicacy made me trillewith the 
man whom 1 really preferred. Si.e laughed at my denials; assert- 
ing thatit^WftS impo.sbil)]o I could bt such u little actress as to huxi* 
deceived all my a«*q uaintar.ee, not one of whom cntcrtaiiif d a doubt 
of my partiality for Lord Frederick. One except ion to t his position 
1 remembered with a sigh; but he who best could have read my 
heart, and most wisely guided it, was already lar on his way to 
another hemisphere. In vain did I protest my in(lifferen<*e tow arils 



Oh that mf a«ver« e^peflenee cumW v«,m 
Bnwary bebig«,Me I Ob tlu»t tlwy would ieum firom myfwo 
iiu shun tho i)&Uowyhl|> of tbo unpriuoljplod! Eyon common rctteon 
tuit-y tcAch them to degpair of awakening real regard in kerifhiMa 
intlnite beii^dts cannot atiacb, nor infiaito excellence doligbt#nor bi» 
fiutto forgireneBS constrain* She wanto the very stamina of geno- 
]roaB> adection, and is destined to wind her way through alii 
^artless schemes and cowardly apostacies of selfishness. 

From the stupor of despair I was roused by the entrance of the 
granger whofhad before intruded. In the jealous reserve of an 
.jmguish too mighty to be profaned by exposure, I rose from roy 
, dejected poature, and with frozen steadiness inquired, “what new 
indignity I bad now to hoar ?** The stranger, awed as it seoltoed by 
someiiting in nay look and manner, in Formed mo, not without re- 
spectful hesitation, that lie was commissioned by the creditors to 
tell me I know not what of forms and rights, of willingness to allouf 
mu all reasonable accommodation, and such property as I might 
justly claim, and to remind me of the propriety of appointing a 
friend to watch over my further interests. One word only of the 
h pouch was fitted to arrest my attention. “Friend I” I repeated, 
with a smile such as wrings the heai't more than ilaods of womanly 
teai-s. “Any one may do the office of a friend! Ay, even one of 
those kindly houls wdio drove my father to desperation, who refused 
him tho poor boon of delay, when delay might have retrieved alb 
Any of them onn insult and renounce me. Tills is the modern 
of a friend, is it not ?” 'i 

Tho stranger, gazing on me with astonishment, proceeded to re- 
(lucst, that I wmuld name an early day for removing from my present 
habitation, since the creditors tuily waited for my departure to 
dUmiss the servants, and to bring my father’s house, with all that 
it contained, to public sale. lie added, that he was commis- 
sioned by them to present me with a small sum for my immediate 
oecasion.s. „ 

To be Ifiiis forcibly expt llol from the homo ivhere, till now, I 
(•(mid command; to be ollerod as an alms a pittance from funds 
which 1 h,id (‘oiisidered as my hereditary right; to bo driven forth 
It) the cold world \siLbuU my wounds yi't bleeding, stung mo as 
111 -tames of severe injusliec uml oppression. J\Iy spirit, soro with 
recent injury, w rit lied under the rude touch. Already goaded almost 
to Ireu/y, I told the .stranger, that “had I recollected the rights of 
lii> employers, 1 would not have owed the shelter oven of a single 
iiighl to those whose b,u*h.irous evaetioiis had dehi*royed,jQy father; 
nor would I (wer be iiKb’bted to their charity so long ns the humanity 
(il tlie l.j-os would ln’stow ii little cai’tli to cover nx!." 

J pulh'd the bell violently, and gave, orders that a haekney-coach 
should be procured lor me. It came almost immediately ; and with- 
out uttering anotlnr vi'ord, without raiong my eyes, without one 

K 
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expression of feol^* ^issepi tibe ooavttlsivo^hud^teic^^gtf of my fcBm, 
ibnd tho cold dt*dt»9 that jstood upon npy^ fore(h«4dt X i^asaed iho apartr 
mont where my father peri4hQd~«the.spot toy mother poured 
upon m© her last hlessiogi-aud east myself upon tho wide world 
wlthodt a Mend or a home. 

I or^et’ed' the carriage to hn obscure street in the eity« a narrow^ 
dark) and airless lane. I had once in my life beon obliged to pass 
through it, and It had impressed my mind as a scene of all that is 
dismal in poVorty and confinement. This very impreslon made me 
now choose it for my abode; and X felt a strange and dtcary satis* 
faction in adding this consummation to the horrors of my fate. As 
the carriage proceeded, 1 became sensible of the extreme disorder 
of my frame. Noise and motion were torture to nerves already in 
tho highest state of irritation. Fever throbbed w every vein, and 
red dashes of light seemed to glare btjforc my heavy eyes. A hope 
!<t.ole upon my mlud that all was near a close. I felt a gloomy satis- 
faction in the thought, that surely my death would reach the heart 
of my false iViend ; that surely when she knew, that I had found 
refuge in the grave from calumny and uukindness, she would wish 
that she had spared mo tiie deadly pang, and would lament that siie 
had doubled the burden which weighed me to the earth. 

When the enrriago reached the place of its destination, the coach- 
man again applied to me for instructions; and I directed him to stop 
at any house where lodgings could bo obtained. After several in- 
pfRjctual inquiries he drew up to the door of a miserable shop, 
where ho was told that a single room waste be hired. Would 
you please to look into my little place yourself, madam?*’ said a 
decent-looking woman, who advanced to meet me. *'lt is clean, 
though it he small, and I should be very happy that it would suit.” 

“ Anything will suit mo,” answert'd 1. 

“ You, ma’am 1” cried the woman, in a tone of extreme surpi ise ; 
then placing herself just oiiposilt* to me, she se^Mued hesitating 
whether or not she .should allow me to pass. ludood, the contrast of 
my appearance witli the accommodation which 1 sought might w'ell 
have aw'akened suspicion. My mourning, in the choice oj whieli I 
had taken no share, w'as in material the most expensi\ e, and in Ibriu 
of the highest fashion. The wildness of di-spair was ]irohably im- 
pressed on iny countenance; and my tall figure, latch ?o light and 
so elastic, bent under sickness and dejection, Tlu* u onian bur\ ('ved 
me W'lth a curiosity which in bt tier days 1 would ha\<' ill endun d ; 
but perceiving me ready to sink to tho gromul, she rela\( d ln*i* 
scrutiny, while she offered mo a seat, whieli I eagerlv acc'>ple«l. 
She then went In the door, upon preteiu’c of desiring the coachman 
to wait till 1 should a.^eerlain whether her lodgings wen* siu h a^ I 
ap2)rovt‘d, and they entered on a conversation in which I lauird my 
own name repeated.* When she veluriied lo me six* pounsl forth .i 
torrent of words, the moaning ol whiLli I wa.s unable lo follow’, but 



urUdh «imied ttiMted to n^pSUt^B 4br tfomo JSiew 

ixiiiiigtnintf tbat Wf ' eottid be the oMtiie of I 

fancied thbt the poor women doobtod of my ability to ptiy for my 
accommodatloii; und drawing out my porse, I put into h^r hando a|l^ 
that remained of an affluence which had eo lately been the cnvy,«ff 
Ibonaatide. It is but little/’ said I, “ but it wdU outlast me." 

’ 7 now desired to be shown to my apartment; and laboriously Ibl^ 
io^ed my hindtady up a steep, miserable stair, into a chamber, low^ 
clblte, and ^oomy. In a sort of recess, sliaded by a patched curtain 
of ^ded chintz, stood a bed, which, only a few clays before, no de- 
grfec’* of fatigue could have induc‘ed me to occupy. Worn-out and 
hUart-brokon as T was, I yet recoiled Ikom it for a moment. *‘Biit 
it matters not/' thought I, shall not occupy it long/’ gd I laid 
myself down without undressing, and desired that I might bo Icil 
aiotie. 

I was now, indeed, alone. In thd wijfulncss of desperation I had 
myself severed the few and slender tics which might still have bound 
me to mankind; and I felt a stiBen pleasure in ihe thought that my 
retreat was inscrutable alike to ft'eble compassion and to idle curio- 
sity. The widow, whose roof nfforded nay humble shelter, and her 
daughter, a sickly, ignorant, but industrious creature, at. first perse- 
t?ut.cd me with att(‘Titions,vamly trying to bribe, with such delicacies 
as they could jirocuro, the appetite which turned from all with the 
loathing of disease. They urged me to send for my IVIends, and for 
medical advice. 'Uhey tried, though ignorant of my real distemper, 
to soothe mo with words of rude comfort. All was in vain. I 
seldom looked up, or returned any other answer than a faint ges- 
ture of impaticnc'o; and w^eary of my ob^inate silence, they at last 
desisted from their assiduities, nor ever intruded on nay solitude, 
('xeopt to bring relief to the parching thirst w hich consumed me. 

Day after day passed on in the same dreary (|uiot. Night, and 
the twili^lit of my gloomy habitation, succeeded each other un- 
noticed by me. Disease was pro>ing on ray constitution; hopeless 
and indignant dejection rankled in my mind. Wy ceaseless brood- 
ing over injury and misfortune was only varied !)y the drostry con- 
solation tliat all would soon be l(»st in tin* forgetfulness of tho grave. 

And could a rational and immortal creature turn on the grave a 
ho]U‘ in which religion had no part? Could a being, formed for 
hoiit* and for en joyment, lose all tliat the earth has to offer, without 
reaching foru ard an eager grasp towards joys less transient? M^heu 
the meteors which 1 had so fondly pursued were banished for ever, 
did no ray from the Fountain of Light descend to eheoa my dark 
dwelling'' No! They who have ta«.tcd that the Lord is good ro- 
turii in their adversity Avith double eagerness to taste his goodness. 
Ihit 1 had livi*d without Ciod in my prosperity, and my sorrow w*as 
W'lllionl consolation. In the sunshine of my day 1 had refused the 
guiding cloud, and the jiillar of fire vias AAithdrawn from luy dark- 



r had rorgaitca Him who flilath heavcm ami cartK and tbfi 
heavrtis a,nd the earth were beeome ojae dreary 1;»iank tp me- The 
tunuilt of foeling, indeed unavoidahty subsided ; but it was into a 
calm— IVoison, stern, and otorless 'as the long night-calm of a polar 
se'i. ^ , 

From the* supiiiences of sickness and despair I wds at last forced Jto 
momentary exertion. My landlady renewed her entreaties that t 
would send for my friends, enforcing her request by informing me 
that my little fund was nearly exhausted. Disturbed with her im- 
portunity, and careless of providing against diffionlties from which 
I expected soon to escape, I commanded her to desist. But my 
<;ommands wt re no longer Indisputable. The wom.an, probably fear- 
ing, from the continuance of my disorder, that my death might soon 
involve her in trouble and expense, persisted in her itnpf>rtunity. 
Finding mo obstinately determined to persevere in concoalipnnt, slm 
proc(‘eded to hint, not obsci\|ply, that it would be necessary to con- 
sider of some means of sup^jly, or to provide myself with another 
abode. Only a few daj*s were past since an insinuation like this 
would have driven me indignant from a palace; but now the depres- 
sion of sicKni'SS wfu^ a<ided to that of sorrow, and T only answered, 
that uh(‘ii 1 could no longer repay her trouble, 1 would release her 
Irom it. 

Dissatisfied, hou over, with an assurance which she foresaw that 
I might bo unable to fulfil, the widow proceeded to inquire whether 
J retained any property W'hich could bo converted into money, and 
mentioned a ring which she observed me to wear. Dead as I was 
to all earthly afiectitjii, T firmly refused to part vvilh this ring, for it 
had been my mother’s. I had draw n it a hundred times from her 
slender hanii, and she thought it best employed as a toy for her little 
Ellen, while yet its <puekly shifting rays made its only value to rae. 
“No!” said 1, as the woinim urgi'd me to dispose of it, “this shall go 
with m(> to (he grave, in memory that one heart had human feeling 
towards me.” The landlady, however, venturing a tedious remoii- 
.st ranee against this resolution, the dying fire again gave a momentary 
flash. .“Be silent'” 1 iried. “ Speak to me no more till 1 am penni- 
then lell me '^o at luice, and 1 will that in.-itant li'avi* } our liou'.e. 
thoimh I die at the Ihre.shold!” Ilighiv ofTended by this haughty 
comman'l, the unman hnnicdiarf'lv retired, leaving me lor tlu' rest of 
that day in total solitude. 

An evil was now ready to f’dl upon me fv)r whieh 1 was uholh 
unprepared either by experi'.nei or nfh‘«lion. rnaeenslomed as 1 
wai to approach the abodes of poviTty, the very form of want was 
new to m<*, and siins* 1 h.id inysolf hei*n numbered uiththe poor 
mv thoughts had chu lly dwoJt upon mv p.ist misfortunes, or taken 
rolugo Ir an the autieipatum ot lutuiv disti'i' s ui tie* prosja'ct of dis- 
solution. Ibit in spiti* of 111} wishes .ind mv proi»lu'C‘ies, alisliiu ik <* 
and the sti.nglli oL ni} coii'-fitutioii prevailed over my disordt r. 



Sty h6avy ifyiMJ this night vkSte^ by ii ^ Tefire^lng 
^Iwp, from which I awok£ hot till a mi^-day sun glaniied tbvou^ 
the araoho a dull ray upon the tdiininey^*^ that bounded my 
horiaon. ■ . - , ‘ - 

I looked up with a murmur of regret that 1 was rcstor^dtito eon^ 
BOiottsncss* “ Why,” thought I, "must the flaring light revisit l^iose 
to whom it brings no comfort?** and I closed my eyes in thankless 
impatience of^ my prolonged exisbmcc. Oh! where is the Suntan 
P%sician M'hoso patience would endure to have his every presciip* 
tlon questioned, and vilified, and rejected? whoso pitying hand 
w'ould offer again and again the medicine which in scorn we dash 
from our Ups ? No ! Such forbearance dwells with one Beiqg alone, 
and sOch perversoneas we reserve for the infallible Physician. 

1 preS(‘ntly became sensible that my fever had abat(*d. AVith a 
deep f<*eling of disappointment 1 perc<'ived that d(sath had eluded 
tny desires, and that T must return to the thorny and perplexing 
path whore the serpont lurked to sting and tigers prowled for prey. 
W‘hile my thoughts were thus gigaged, a footste'p crossed my cham- 
ber i but, lost in my gloomy reverie, X suffered it, ere I raised my 
eyes, to approach close to my bed. I was rou&e<l by a cry of strong 
and mingled feeling. "Miss Mortimer I” I exclaimed; but sko eould 
not speak. She threw her.s<‘lf upon my bod, and wept aloud. The 
voice of tru<' affection for a moment touched my hearl ; but X re- 
membered that the n ords of kindness had soothed only to deceivo, 
and stern recollection of my wrongs steeled mo against bitter 
thoughts. 

“ AThy are you come hither, Miss Mo;;limer?” said I, coldly w'ith- 
di'awing myself from her arms. 

"T^nkind Ellen 1” returned my weeping friend; could 1 Know 
(i\at you were in sorrow' iuid not seek you Alay I not comrTt, or, 
if that eannot be, may I not mourn with you?” 

“1 do not mourn, I want no comfort; leave me !" 

“Oil I say not so, dearest child. You are not forbidden to 
Let us weep together under the chasti'«emcnt, and trust fogothor 
that there is mercy in it.** 

“Alerry! no. I have been dashed wit hour jifty to the earth, and 
then' will I lie till it opens to receive? me.’* 

AlLs Mortimer gazed on me lii sorrow'ful amazement; then, \vrin«- 
jiig her hands as in sudden anguish: “Oh, heaven I” she cried, “is 
this my Klhm ^ is this the joyous spirit tliat brought cheerfulness 
where\er it eiiine' Is this the laee that was bright with life and 
pleasiir<‘? Lovelie.st, dearest, how hast thou lost the coi?lfort which 
ludoiigs evdi to tlie lowest ol mankind, the hope which Is offered 
v\ en to the w virsl of .sinners ?” 

“Lea\e nu', Miss Mortimer 1” 1 eried, impatient of tlm self-re- 
proach which her sorrow awakened in iny breast. \ wish only to 
die in peace. Mu'd even this he denwsl me?” 
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• “Ellen, my beloved SlJiim, y<m enU peaeef' Ob 1 Tb<m 

who alone eanst, to yfett this It^mblpd ooul wiib the peace of 
(by cluldn^n!” Mias Mortlmor inrtiod from and ceased <o 
speak; but 1 saw her w'astod hand lifted as in prayer, and hey sdbs 
attested the fervency of the petition. After a short silence, making 
a visible cifpri to compose herself, she again addressed mo. ** Bo 
not ask me to leave you, Ellen,*’ said she. “I oame hither, reeolyod 
not tp return without you. If you arc too weak to-day for our little 
journey, I will nurse you here. Nay, you must not forbid me- I 
will sit by you as still as death. Or, make an, effort, my love, to 
rewjh homo with me, and 1 will not inlrudo on you for a minute. 
You sh^ll not even be urged to join roy soHtaiy meals. It will Im 
comfort enough for mo to feel that you are near/' 

X could not be wholly insensible to an invitation so atreeiXonate, 
but I fitrugglcd .igainsi niy bettt*r self, and pronounced a hasty and 
peremptory refusal, hliss Mortimer looked deeply grieved and 
disappointed; but hers was that truly CiuMstian spirit whose kind- 
ness no ingratitude could discoura^, whose meekness no perverst*- 
Oiiss could provoke. She might hare checked the untoward plant 
XU its summer pride, but the lightning had scathed it, and it was 
becomo .saerod in her eyes. 

Sparing the irritability oftho wounded spirit, she forobore to fret 
it by further urging her request. She rather endeavoured to soothe 
me by every expression of tenderness and respect. She at last 
submitted so far to my wayward humour as to quit my apartment; 
aware, perhaps, that the spirit which roused itself ixgainst opposi- 
tion might yield to solitary redecliou. The voice of kindness which 
X had expe cted never more to hear, stirred in my breast a miUlcr 
nature; and as iny oye followed the feeble step of Miss Mortimer, 
and read her w^asted countenance, my heart smote me lor iny r« nis- 
tance to her love. “She has risen from a sick-lxHl to s«‘<'k me,” 
thought T ; “me, renouneod as 1 have been by all mankind, beret t as 
I am of all that allured th(- perlidicms. Surely is not treachery ” 

My reverie was sxiddenly inlerrujded by poor I’ido, who made* 
good Ills entrance as Miss Mortimer lelt tlu' room, and inslaii1I_v 
began to express, as he could, his recognition of his altered mistres-s. 
The sight of him awakentMl at onco a thousand rt'coileclions. U 
recalled to my mind my former petulant treatment of my motlK r’s 
j'riond, her invariable patience and affection, and tlie renmrse eic> 
cited by our separation. My mother herself n»se to my view, sueh 
as she was when Fido and i had gamboled together by her side; 
■such as sh/* was when sinaing in uotimely decay. I Iclt again the 
caress which memorv .«,lull ever hold dear and holy. 1 saw agaiii 
the oniinouH tiush brighten her sunken cheek, knelt once more at 
lier feet to pray that wo might meet again, and heanl ouee more tlu* 
melancholy ery which spoke the pang of a last farewell. TIu* stub- 
born spirit failed. I threw' ray arms round my mothor’.s poor old 



iESmtsritdf iawl weltod iuto tears... ’ These t<«W?8 were, the ItPst.^Jbh 
I had shod sittoe the nuhiodnseji of tgef altersd &iend M tiirii^''m)f; 
fl^entler aiToctions into gall, lict tho?e who vould know the rettt 
luxury of grief turwfrom the etern anguish of « proud heart to the , 
injld regrets which follow those who are gone ^heyond the reach of 
our gratitude and our leva 

Miss Mortiinor did not leave me long alone. She returned to 
bring mo rrh’esbmcnt better ^idted to my past habits and preset 
weakness than to her own very limited finanoos. As she entered, I 
hastily concealed my tears ; hut when her accents of heartfelt affec- 
tion mingled in my sOul with the recollections which w'ere already 
there, the claim of my mother’s friend grew irresistible. A half 
eonfossion of my lato ingratltnde rose to n)y lips; but that to which 
£lkn, the favoured child of fortune, might have condescended as an 
iostaiico of graceful candour, seoiped an act of meanness in Ellen 
faJlen and dependent. 1 pressed Miss Mortimer's hand between 
mine. ‘‘My best, my only friend I” said I; and Miss^ Mori liner 
askod no more. It was sufficient for tiie gc^uerons heart that its 
kindness was at last felt and atfteptcd* 
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CHAPTBE XVI. 


— Fruit . some hftra}i» 'tis twjfl* 

Piek’ii fVon) the tiioras aad brlAW of tvi>i*oof ; 
liut «lio]e«oo)e, 'vrelUdigested ; gratciul suuw 
To piUates tl)at cAn taste immortal truth 
Insipid olsi^ and sure to be despised. — >Covek)t. 

The news of my father’s misfortime no sooner reached Miss Morti- 
mer’s retirement than she made tm exertion beyond her stren^fth 
that she might visit and comfort *e. At my father’s house she 
learnt that I was gone no one knew whither ; but the conveyance 
which 1 had chosen enabled her at last to trace my retreat, and she 
lost not a moment in following me thither. There, with all the ten- 
derness of love, and all the perseverance of duty, she watched over 
my returning heallli, nor ever quitted me by night or by day till I 
was able to accompany her home. 

It was on a golden summer morning that we together left my 
(h’Cary lurking-place. The sun shone forth as brightly as on the 
last day that I had visited Miss Mortimer’s abode, the trees wen* 
yet in full foliage, and the hues of spring M'ere ripening to flw 
richer tints of autumn. The river flashed as gaily in the beam, and 
the vessels veered as proudly to the breeze. My friend sought to 
cheer my min<l by calling iny attention to the bright and busy scene. 
But the smile which J called up to answer her cares came not from 
the heart. Cold and undelighted 1 turned from the view. 
what end?” thought I, “should this prison-house be so adorned*-' 
this den of the wrefclunl and the base!” dismal a change ha«l a 
i(‘W weeks u rouglit upon this goodly frame of things to me. But 
thus it ever fares with those wlio reluse to contemplate thevorld 
with the eye of reason and of rohginn, Tn tlie day of prosperity 
this foreign land is their choser rest, for which Ui(‘3' willingly torg(*t, 
their Father’s house; butv.iH-n the hours ot daikne.-s eorni', llu*y 
refuse to f.iidin it even a(commodatiuns fitted for the p)lgriin ‘that 
tarries but a night.’ 

^Vhen we had readied the cottage, and Miss Mortimer, uith every 
tcRtimons of affection had welcomed mc' home, slio l(‘d me to the 
apartment. Avhieh was thencetorth to be eallisl my oun- It uas 
tlie gaye.st m my Irieud’s simple mansion. Its green wall.s, anouy 



&nd }!^t farniturc* wore <iki<Kiel 0 of npati>0ss a&d 
and though tho Jaamine hjul boon lately pruned from the cEspinohtt. 
fo enlaiige my view, enough atiH remained to adorn the projecting 
thatch with a little starry wreath. 

On one side of my window were placed $fltne shelves containing 41- 
few volumes of history, and tlie best, works of oar Dritish essayists 
and poets; on the other was a cbe.st of drawers, in which I found all 
tlie more useful part of my own wardrobe secured to mo by the 
considerate attention of Miss Mortimer. My friend rigidly per- 
formed her promise of leaving my time wholly at my own command. 
As soon as sh<‘ had establisjjed luc in my apartment she resigned it 
solely to me, nor ever reminded me> by officious attentions, tiiat I . 
was a gnest rather than an inmate. She told me the hours af whi(*h 
her meals were punctually served, giving me to understand that 
when I did not choose to join them no waiming nor apology was 
necessary; since, if 1 did not appear in the family-room, 1 should 
bo waited upon in my own. These arrangements being made, she 
advised me to repose myself after the fatiguo of my jouniey, arnl 
left me alone. Wearied out If an oxerlion to which my streiiglh 
was yet scarcely equal, I laid myself on a bed more inviting than 
the last w'hich I had pressed, and soon dropped a&leep. 

The evening wji.s closing when 1 was awakened by a strain of 
music 60 soft, so low, that it seemi>d at iir&t like a dr<^am of tho 
songs of spirits. I listened, and distinguished the sounds of thp 
evening hymn. It was sung by Mi.ss Mortimer; and nevtsr did 
humble praise, never did filial gratitude, find a voice wore suited to 
their expression. The touching bwet‘lnu6.s of her notes, heightened 
by the stillness of the hour, roused an attention little used of late to 
fix on outward things. **Th('se are the sounds of thankfubu'ss,” 
thought I. “I saw her this morning thank God as if ftom ^he 
heart, lor the light of a new day; and now, having been spent in 
di'cds of kindness, it is closed as it bt'gan in an aet of thanksgiving, 
What tloe*! she possess above all women, to call forth such gratitude? 
She is poor, lonely, neglected. She know s that &l;e has obtained but 
a short reprieve Irom a disease which will w^asto away her life ju 
lingi ring torture. Good heaven! AVliat is there in all this to cause 
that prevailing temi>er ot hi r miml, that principle us it would np- 
]>eiir, of all her aeti«>iis She must have boi*u born with this happy 
luni ol thought. And besides, she has ivwer known a better fat(‘j 
that povi'i'ty and ‘M>linnle h.ave kept her ignorant of Iho tr,fta- 
rlu'rv and sellislme.''h ofm.in!” 

Tlu* strain liad cejsed, and my thoughts returned to i%v own me- 
lan-'holy late. To <'seapo from toruamting ri^eolUetion, or ratbar 
in the mere rc^tle^siu'ss «jf pain, 1 opened a bowk which lay upon my 
tabh*. It was niy miiUier’s Bibh*. The first pagi* was inscribed 
with IwT name, nnd the d'it(* o.f niy birth, w'rMten with her ov\n 
hand. Below, my haplism wa.s recorded m the lollowing word'.,—. 
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« ThiH eleventh of JfttwihlT* 1 4eaicaie<! my dearest child to 

Ocxl. May He acoept. a^d puriiy the' oifeilng, though U be with 


fireJ" 


As 1 read these imos> the lialf prophelLc words of my mother*s 
parting blessing tlashed on my rei'oUfection. “GUI my mother I” I 
cried, “conldstthcm have foreseen how bitter would he ray ^ chastise* 
menV couldst thou have known that the *fire’ would consume all, 
Would not thy love have fifaraed a far different prayer? Yes! for 
thou hadst a fellow'-feclmg in ovory suJlfering, and how much above 
alilnminel'’ 


I proeeoded to look for sotno further traces of a hand so dear; 
The book opent'd of itself at a passage to which a natural feeling 
had often led the parent wlio ivas soon to forget even her child in 
thti unconseiousiioss of the grave; and a slight mark in the margin 
directed my eye to this sentence: “ Can a mother forget her sucking 
babe, that she should not have compassion upon the son ot lira* 
womb? Yea, she may forget, yet will not J forget thee.” 

Those words had often been read in my hearing, when my wander- 
ing mind scarcely affixed a meauin^o thorn, or when their touching 
condesciousion w'os lost upon the }u*oud child of prosperity. But 
now their coincidenoo with tho previous current of my thoughts 
seixod at onoe my whole attentiou, I started as if some strange 
and new discovery had burst upon my understanding. Again I read 
the passages and with a care w'hich I had n('vor bestowed on any 
part of the book which contains it. **Is this,’' 1 inquired, **an ex- 
pression of the dlvino concern in each indiyidual of liuman kind? 
No. It seems motvl> a national promise. Yet my mother has re- 
garded it in another light; els® why has she marked it so eart'- 
fully?” 

It was in vain that I debated this question with myself. Such 
was my miserable ignorance of all which it most behoved me to 
know, that I never thought of explaining the letter of tli<‘ Serii>tiires 
by resorting to their spirit. My habitual pn>pensities resisting 
every pious impression, niy mind revolted from the belief that pa- 
rental love had adju.sted every c-iivuuistancc of a lot which 1 
aceounti d so severe us mine. To admit this, was virtually to con- 
fess that 1 had need of correction; that 1 had, to use Miss Mori im<‘r's 
words, ** already rcach(‘d that state when mercy itself assumes the 
form of punishment.” Yet the soothing beauty of the sentiment, 
the natural yearning of tho friendless afler an Almighty frimd, 
ttado me turn to the same passagi* again and again, till the darlmess 
closed in, And lulled me to u deep and solemn reverie. 

“Does the Great Spirit,” thougtit I, “indeed watch over us? 
Does lie work all the changes of this changeful world/ Does He 
rule with eoaselc.ss vigilance, with irresistiblo control, wdiatcver 
can affect my destiny? Can this be true ? If it be even po.ssible, 
by^.what strange infAtiiatioii has it bwm banished from my thoughts 



till Vim ? V Dut it eanaot' bo «o. A mfin's own actions Ofiton . avo^U 
hi$ j and 4r his actions 1>o competiod by ab, <|xttniii«on^ 
energy^ ho h no more than a more machine* Tho vary idha 'is 
ahswd*** And tb«s, to escape from a sense of my own past kisaiiHyy 
f entered a labyrinth wfiere human roasoii nxigUt stray for ever; -- 

^Qd And no end in Wandering mascs lost* 

Bat the suhi*^ct, porplexing as it was to my darkened iwderstandingt 
had seized upon my whole mind; and sleep fled my pillow, whilst in 
spite of myself the question again anti again recurred: *‘lflbeat 
tbo mercy of a resistless power, why have 1 utterly neglected to 
propitiate this mighty arbitrator? If the siujccss of every purpose 
even pofisibly depended upoa*lIis will, why was that will forgotten 
in all my purposes?’* 

As soon us it was day I arose, and with the eagerness of one who 
would escape from suspense, I resorted to tho book which had st) 
lately arrested my rt'gard. I no longer glanced over its pages in 
cureless haste; for it offered my only present light upon the ques- 
tions, interesting tlu*ir novelty as woll as by their importance, 
whether I had been guilty of the worse than childish improvidenee, 
which, in attending to trltlos, overlooks the capital circumst^ance ? 
Or whether the Creator, having dismissed us like orplians into a 
fatherless world, is rVgai*dlf ss of our improvement and deaf fo our 
cry ? My impatience of doubt made me forget for a time that the 
MTy fact which confers upon Scripture its authority, supposes a 
divine interference in human concerns. * The great truth, however, 
shone forth In every page. All spoke of a vigilant witm‘s.s, a uni- 
versal, a ceaseless energy, ^lor was this all. I could scarcely open 
tin* book without finding something applicable to my own character 
or situation; I was therefore, no longer obliged to compel my aiteh- 
tiun, as to the concerns of a stranger: it w'as powerlully attracted 
by iuteresls p(‘culiarly iny own. The study, indeed, was often 
painful ; but yet I returned to it, as the heir to the deed which is to 
make him ricli or a htggar. 

My seareli, howev<T, produced noUiing to t I read of benefits 
which 1 had forgotten, of duties w’hich 1 had niglected, of throa- 
tellings which i had despised. The ‘first and great commandment,* 
directed eviTy alleetion ol'iny soul to Him who had scarcely oocu- 
pi(‘(l even the least of my thoughts. The most glorious examples 
were proposed to my imitation, and niy heart sunk when 1 <>omparo(l 
tlu'ui with mys('ll. A temper of universal forbearance^habits of 
diligent beiK'voleiK'e, »v(T(‘ iiimle the mlallible marks of a character 
wlach L had no rigid to claim. The happy few w'ere represented 
as eiitcrnig witli diflicully, and treading wilh per&evorajice, the 
‘strait and narrow w*ay,’ which not even self-deceit could persuade 
me that 1 had iound. That self-denial, which w^as enjoined to all as 
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*a‘ unremitting Jiabit, Wfts niw to me almpst cyen in natijet 
•lovers of pleasure,* amOlig Whom I had becn^avowedly enrolled, 
were raiilted by my new guide with Hraitors and blasphemers.* 
The prido whibh, if I oonsidered it at all as an error, 1 aocounted 
the 'gicnrious fault ’ of noble minds, was reprobated as an impious 
absurdity. The anguish of repentance, the raptures of pv‘ty, the 
*fnll asBiiranco of hope,’ wore poured fortli; but, with the restless 
anxiety of him who obtains an imperfect glimpse of the secret upon 
which his all depends, t perceived that their language was to me the 
language of a foreign laiuL 

' By degrees something of my real self was opened to my sight. 
The view was terrible; but once seen, I vainly endeavoured to avert 
my t^e. At midnight, and in the blazfc of day, in the midst of every 
emploj'mcnt, in deflanee of everjr effort, ray offences stood before 
me. With the sense of guilt came the fear before which the boldest 
spirit fails. I saw the decree already executed which took from me 
the ‘ talent buried in the earth;* but the itroko whidi bad deprived 
me of all, seemed only a prelude to that more awful Sentence Which 
consigns the unprofitable servant to ‘outer darkness.* As one who 
starts from sle<‘p beneath tho uplifted Sword; as he to whom Uie 
lightning's Hash reveals the precipice; os the mother waked by the 
struggles of her half-smothered babe, so I—but what mab*ria.l images 
of horror can shadow forth the terrors of him who feels that he is 
by his own act undone? In an overwhelming*' sense of my folly and 
my danger I often sunk into the attitude of supplication; but 1 had 
now a meaning to unfold not to bo expressed in a few formal phrases 
which I had been accustomed to hurry over. I saw that 1 bad need 
of mercy which I had not deserved, and w hich 1 had no words lo 
ask. Jlow little do they kuow of repr jitance who propose to repay 
with it, at their own ‘convenient season,’ the pleasures which liiev 
nro a!t all hazards deti rmined to seize! 

IVlean while, tliough niy misfortunes could not be banished from 
my mind, tlu’y no longer held their ruHoii reign alone. New interests 
bad awakened in my breast new' fears, new- regrets. 1 felt that 
there is an <'vil greater than the loss of fame, of fortune, or of 
friends; that thero is a pang compared \\ifli which sorrow is j)l< .i- 
surc. This anguish I endured alone. 'J’he proud spirit could pour 
Into no human car the language of Us humiliation and its dread. 1 
iduffered Miss Mortimer to attribute to grief the dejection whicli .H 
timCB oyei.powered me; to iirpatienre of dcj)riMiti<»n, th<‘ anxiou'. 
disquiet of* ono who i$ sccMng ecbt, and finditig none Vet 1 i.o 
long<T sl^nned her society, t sojght n-liel in the* cen^i'rric of a, 
IHTson rich iu the knowledge in which I was want in:;, irni>resse(l 
with the only subjects w hicli could interest me now . IMortimt i‘ 

was precisely the companion licst calculated to be u'^eful to nr*. 
She never w ilUngly oppres.sed niew'ith a ReUM‘ of her superiorly . 
never upbraided my (•/►Id reception of doetripes vyhich I W'ab not yet 



ALted to Tdcolve; nuvor cxprussed suffiarlao at my . 

iujptvUt'iioe 'with my prc^udioos; never aggravated my aenoo' ©f 
daugor of my state» nor buaiited of the a^curity of her ow^ar ]^t' 
answered ray questions in terms direct and perspicuous; opposed 
doHbts and prejudices with moeh reason; rcpreAonted theoondi14d& 
of the worst of mankind as admitting of hope; that of tlie best> jaa 
imi>lying warfare. 

rroro tho first month of ray residence with Wiss Mortimori I may 
date a new era of my existence- My mind had received a new im- 
pulse, and new views had opened to me of my actions, my situation, 
and my prospects. An hnportant step had been made towards a 
change in my character. But still it was only a step.' The ten-< 
dencies of nature, strengthened by tho habits of seveutecn*yearh,,» 
remained to be overcome, and this was not the work of a montli, or 
a year. 

I was not, Imwever, of a. temper long to endure the sense of 
of helpless misery. Encouraged by the promises which ar<' made 
to the repentant, and guided now by the example whh h t had once 
overlooked or ridiculed, 1 resolved to associate myself as much as 
possible in Miss Mortimer’s acts of devotion and of charity. I joined 
in her family 'w orship, I visited her pensioner.^', and industriously 
assisted her in working for the poor: an employment to which sho 
punctually devoted part of her time. did I then suspoot how 

much the value of fhe same action was varied by oar difi’ereut 
motives. She laboured (o please a father, I to propitiate a bard 
master. She was humbly olfering a token ol gratitude, I was poorly 
toiling for a hire. 

It wa? now that I began to feel the effects of my former habits of 
life. While my teeVmgs were in a state of strong excitement they 
the pkuie of the stiMuilants to which I had been accustomed; 
and 1 should liavc turned in disgust from the tri\ ial interests which 
liud lormerlv engaged me. But whenever my mind settled into its 
iiu’re iiatural st.ite, I became sensible of a vacancy: a wearisome 
cr.iving for an undefined something to rouse and interest me*. The 
great truths indeed which I had lately discovered, often supplied this 
uant, and I had only to t uni my newly-acquired powers of sight 
towards my own charaetor to he awakened into strong emotion. 
But eoiupru-ed witii iny new stamUrds, my oun heart offered a pros- 
jf'el so little ln\^(in!.^ that X turned from it us often as I dared, 
eufleai (mring to “lay the flattering unction to iny soul,” by wilfully 
iiiistakinti tli<' n'solution to be \ir1uoiis tor virtue itself. 

T!n‘ aelnity nl my mind had hitherto been so unh.'ippijj’ directed 
t hat it now vi‘\ olt( d from (*very impulse, exeept <^u(*h as was pleasur- 
a1)''' or of o\('i v\lK‘lmiiig foree. Besides, although nothing can be 
intiie huhhnu' Ih.in a lite <ff charity and .self-di-nlal jn the abstract, 
nothing less ■•o in tlie detail. I A\a.s uuusod to ditllciilty, and thero- 
lurc subniitled uilh impatience to diftn ulties which ray own inexpe- 



^nae rendeW^d more Jnartfefdtta^ PoTertjr T had knoi^n only as 
is fexhlbitpd in the gtaceihl ‘draperi^ ef traitedy and remanec; 
therefore I ttjtst her rcial fbnhlD all its si^nalca* and lonthsowwi^, 
with more* I fear, of dlsfcirst that! of pity. My imaginary J)6nr had 
all hc<en. innocent and grateful. Short eTperionce in realities cor- 
rected this belief; and whe'n I found among the real poor tlio \iees 
common ta mankind} added to those which peculiarly belong to a 
state of depeiidence— when I found them selfish, proud, and sensual, , 
as wOll as cunning afid improvident, T almost forgot that alms were 
never meant as a tribute to the virtues of man, and that it is absurd 
to pretemd compassion for the bodily neoesaitles of our ffllow-crca- 
lures while we exercise none towards the mrtn* deplorable wants of 
ids mitid. Not knowing, however, what spirit J was of, I called my 
impatience of their defects a virtuous indignation; nnd witnessed, 
with something like resentment, the moderation of Miss MortiiUCr, 
who alw nys viewed mental debasement as others do bodily decrepi- 
tude, with an avorsfincss which inclined her to wltlidraiKr her eye, 
but with a pity which stret<jhcd forth her hand to help. Yet when I 
bclicld the ignorance, the miseries, tlic crimes of beings in whom 1 
had now, In some degree, learnt to reverence the character of hn- 
morifility, how did I lament, that, with respect to them, 1 had 
hitherto lived in vain! llow did 1 reproach myself, that, while 
thousands of sensitive and accountable tTcattircs were daily wlthid 
the sphere of my influence, that Influence had JIrved only to deepen, 
with additional shades, the blackness of human misery and of human 
guilt. 

Accident served to heighten this self-upbraiding. One day when 
Miss MortlnuT, with the assistance of my arm, was walking round 
her garden, f.h« observed a meagre, barefooted little girl, w'ho, 
reaching hersaUow band through the bars of the wicket, asked alms 
in a strong Caledonian accent. IMy friend, who never disinihsed any 
supplicant unlieard, patiently inquired Into a tale r'Mulen'd almost 
wdnt^'lligible by the uncouth dialect and national bashlMlne.^s of tiie 
narrator. All tliat w'e could iiiKler.<>tand from the ehda w.i-., that 
was starving becaiuse lier Idther was ill. and her mother pn-vented 
from w'orking by attendance upon an infant who dying of tlu' 
small-pox. Jfiss Mortimer, w'ho always eon‘'cientiou.s.ly emh'jn ourt d 
to ascertcain tlial th<> alms which she subtracted from her oun 
humble eomlbrts yvora not squandered in protlig-iey, !ie«*e]>t(‘(l of ini 
offer to examine into the truth ot tliis btory, and I acctv,n\Kvnie<\ the 
child to the abode of her parents. 

After tj/e longest walk which 1 had over taken, my cou(lii<-trc'-«, 
uslK*red mo into a Ion dark apartment in th(‘ njefuast part ol'tirct v- 
nich. Till niv eye wa'' a<'Conimoda.ted to the ohseuritv, 1 could ver\ 
imperfectly di “it ingnish th<‘ ob,j<‘Cts nhieh sieTiiuiuh d me, and tor 
some nilnutos after h>aving the gladdening an* of heaven, 1 (oiild 
scarcely breathe th<' vapour stagnant in the ;ibode of disease and 



wrqtcbedness^ Th^ little li^ht which entered thfoogh % 
half filled with Twarda foll;>apon a miseratrfo pallet, whez'e Ut]^ 
emaainted figure of a man, his iUce ghastly wan, till the exfrtM tif 
a hollow cough flushed it with uimatnral red^ and his eye gfltterliif 
with the melancholy brightness which indicates hopeless eonete|i^ 
tion. 

Upon a low stool, close by the cscpiriitg embers, sat 4 woman* 
vainly trying to still the lioau'sc cry of an ittihnt. On ihy entrance 
She started up to offer me the only seai; Wt}ich her apartment' Oon- 
iained; and the* poor Scotchmen, with national, courtesy to aeupe^ 
rior, would hnvo ris(‘n to roecive me, hut he was unable to movo 
without help. Ilis wifV, that she might be at liberty to assist him, 
called upon the little girl to take charge of her brother.- BSartled 
at seeing an inllint committed to such care, I thoughtlessly offer(-d 
my serriees, and held out my arms for the child. The mother, 
evidently ph ased with what shi^ scedied to regard a& condescension, 
and not aware that the’helng W'hom she was fondly caressing could 
be an object of disgust to others, hold the child towards me ; biit at 
the first glance 1 recoiled, with an exclamation of horror, from a 
creature who scaroely retained a trace of human likeness. Tliat 
dreadful plague, which the most fortimato of discoveries now pre- 
mises to banish Ihom the earth, had disguised, or rather concealed, 
every feature, and deprived of light, of nourishment, and rest, tho 
siifimr Scarcely retained the poiver to express its misery In a 
lioarse and smothered wailing. The poor w'oman, sensibly hurt by 
my expression of disgust, shod tears, w’hilc slic reminded mo of the 
evanescent nature of beauty, and enumerated all tho charms of 
w’hich a few days had deprived her boy. *t had woimdt'd where I 
camo to Iical ; and all my address could scarcely atone for an error 
tliat increased the dfflicultics which my errand already found in tlie 
d('ecnt reserve of spirits unsubdued to beggary, and in a dialect 
which I could 'very inii>erfectly comprehend. 

AVIiai 1 at length learnt of tlie story ol those poor people may be 
told in a low word.s. the luaii was a ganlemT, who had Ir'cii allured 
from his coiuitry hy tlie demand in Englatid for Scutelmieii of hia 
tradi*. rnable to procun’ immediate employment, ho and his. family 
had sullen-d mu<’h diflienlty, till, eneouraged hy the name ot a coun- 
tryman, they had appUi’d to Mr, Maitland. By hia interest the man 
hud ohtuined the situutioii of uuder-gardencr in Mr. Percy’s villa at 
Jlichmoiid. 

I started at the name of iny father, but liavingboen often deceived, 

1 had 1)1 <*onie cant icujsfand w ilhout betraying myself, askodwhether 
they had ( vi’i- seen JMiss Percy. The woman answered tnat tht*y 
Ind not, liav ing entered on their service the same day tliat their 
master’- family ivinoved 1»» town. The evil iiilhienee of Miss Percy, 
luMvever, had blasted all their hopes and comlorts. She had given 
peremptory orders that JiOine delicate exotic.s should be forced into 
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iiuwer to ftdorn ait entortalament. I»oor CampboU, dep6fee6„tjo taiie 
(‘iire of them, watched them all niijht in the iiot-hou«»e, than waltoed 
tw o milea to hia lodging through a'tliiclc drift of snow., broathod ever 
artcsrwerds with pain, st.ruggl^*d against disease, wrought hard in tin? 
sharp mornings and chilly evenings of spring; and when my father 
could no longer rt'pay his services, was dismissed to die, unheeded 
by a mi0t|ifess equally selfish in the mdulgeiiee of her sorrow as in 
the thoughtlessness of her prosperity. 

As 1 Usttmed to this talc, I found it confirmed hy circum'ttanoes 
which admitted not of doubt Whilo T looked on the doath-struck 
figure of poor tlampbell, saw the misery tliat surrounded mo, and 
felt that it was wu work, niy situation w^as more pitiable than that 
of any- mortal, except him who can see that ho has done irreparable 
injury, yot sec it without a pang. When I recovered utterance, I 
inquired >vhctjier Campbell had any medical assistance? A need- 
less question; he had not wherewith to purchase food much Jess 
mcdicino. “Bui if 1 wore Once able, triadam/' said he, “to earn 
- what would pay our pas.sage honit*, I should soon be well; the air in 
Scotland is so pure and breathes so pleasantly I” “You shall get 
homo, cost what it w ill,” cried I, and instantly delivered the whole 
contents of my purse; without considering that it could scarcely bo 
called mine, and that it could be rcplcnislvjd only from tho scanty 
slorc of lier whose ffenerosity would fain, if possible, have made me 
forget that I was no lorjger the rich Mi'-s Percy. 

Ignorant as I was of Greenwich and its inhabitants, I next under- 
took to find medical advice. By inquiring at a shop I obtained the 
address of a Mr. Sidney, to uhom I iinracdiattdy repaired. lie was 
a 5 'onng man of a ^ ory preposso.ssiug app-mrance, tall and handsome 
enough for a hero of romaiiee, MhU it 1)'“ believed that, in spite ol 
the humbling sen'^e ol guilt which in that liour was strong upon me, 
iny besetting -W'ealvne.ss made me observe wilii ydeasure Uk' hurprise 
and admiration witli which my appearance seemed to fill this 
stranger? IJiit '\anitv, though pow'erful in me, w’a^ no longer unre- 
i^i.'.ted. 1 pulled mj Irmuet over my laee, nor oir c again looked up 
while I <'onducted Sidney to the abode of his new pdient. 

I cannot express the horror which 1 felt, when, alter examining 
the situation of the poor man, Sidney informed me, in a whisper, 
that no aid eould sfi\e lii.'i lile. I turni'd faint, and to save iny.st lj‘ 
from sinking to the ground, retreati d to tho door for air. At that 
moment, I overheard Sidmy ask; “Who is that nngel?”aud the 
term, applied to one w'ho was Mttle less than a mnrtlerer, sharpened 
the stab of consci“nce. I hastily turned to proclalin rii} name, and 
.submit liiyseir to the e iccralioiiN ol this inpired family, but I wauteil 
eourage for the eoniossion, and th(> words died uiion my lip'>. 

The di digured hifunt next engaged Sidney’s attention. 11 ‘ d' .- 
i'ova*ed that the motliei* had, an-ording to what 1 have since loim 1 
to he the custom of her couiilry, Jggr<ual'-d the dreadful di.-ease, 
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ty wtiliappy child with all ilic clothes she com* 

malkd> and oareiUUy defvndinf; him from the fresh air. She had 
deprived herself of fotxl, that &ho might procure ardent spirits, which 
she eornpollcd the hapless being to swallow, to drive, as she exposed 
it, **the sraall-pox from his heart/’ Yet this poor woman, so Igno- 
rant of tlie treatment of the most common disorder, possessed, as 1 
afterw ards found, a knowledge of the principles of religion, and an 
acquaintance with the seope of its doctrines and pre<M.'pts< which, at ' 
that time, appeared to me very w’ondorful in a i>erson of her rank. 
They are, however, leas surprising to me since I became a denizen 
of Scotland. 

But to dose a talc on which its strong impression on my mind has 
perhaps made ine dwell too long, the boy, by means of bettef treat- 
ment, recovered ; his father’s disease w’aa b*'yond the reach of human 
skill. One day, while 1 w'as in the act of holding a cordial to his 
lips, he fell back, and, with a momentary struggle, expired. TIic 
little ingenious works which I had been taught at school were, for 
the first time, employcd'by me to a useful purpose, wdicn his widow* 
and children w'crc enabled, by the sale of them, to procure a passage 
to Scotland. 

I cannot express the cfTect w’hich this ineulent bad upon my mind. 
A new load of guilt seemed to oppress me. I perceived that actions 
and habits might have tendencies unsuspoctod by the agent; that 
the influence of a fault, venial, perhaps, in the (‘yes of tht‘ transgres- 
sor, might reach the character and fat<* of those w ho are not within 
the compass of his thoughts ; and, thcn‘forp, that the real evil of sin 
could be known only to Him, by whom efl(*ots, which as yet (^xist not, 
are traced {firough tlieir eternal course. Thus a fi'urful addition of 
‘secret siixs’ was made to all those with which coiisoience iKiuld dib- 
tincily charge me; and my examinations of ni}’^ past conduct \rere 
like the dc.scent into a dismal cavern, where every step discloses 
some terrifying sight, and all that is imperfectly distinguished in the 
gloom is imagined to be still more appalling. 

It is true T had rc'solved upon a better course of life; but my re- 
solutions weu* A cry partially kept; nor, had it been otherwise, (‘ould 
present ‘.uhiuission atone for past disribedience. Even iny b(‘st 
ai'lions, when weighed in the right balane**, wi’re ‘Itniml wanting,’ 
and rather in need of forgiveness than deserving of r(‘Wiird. My best 
efhn ts setMued but the sacrifice of the ignorant Indian, who vow^s to 
lu*^ god an ingot of gold, and then gilds a w'orthh^ss offering to de- 
fraud him. jS'or ha<l they, in truth, one vestige of real 'ivorth, void 
as till*)' still were of that which gives a value to things of «piall ac- 
eount. IL is the fire from heaven which distinguishes tlw acceptabla 
saentice. 

Whotli.it, li.sd seen iiu* uiuhT the depress ion which tliese convictions 
oeoasioned could have imagined that 1 had entered on ‘ ways of plea- 
santness’ and ‘ paths of peace?’ Anxious and fearful, seekingrest ami 



fiadiijg none> beciuise rwix^bHig prtd^ preventiid me liwwt eeeklag It 
whei'c alone it was to bo f<Mind> T stroggtod bard to escape the maar 
victiomi which wore forced upi^ my conscience* I opposed to iho 
truths of religion a hundred ob}e^$ons which had never bethre 
occurred to me, only because the subject was now to my IhoughtSi 
andl recollected an infliilty of the silly jests and ridiculous assooia^* 
tioDS by which unhappy sinners try to hide from themselves the 
dignity of that which they are predetermined to dcispiae. 1 remem- 
her with amazement Miss Mortimer’s patience in replying to the 
ol't-rofutod objections; oft-refuted, I say, bcoanse I am eertaui that 
far more iogenuit 3 ’ than I can boast would be necessary to invent, 
upon this subject, a cavU which has not been answered again and 
again. • P'ar from desiring me, however, to rely upon her authority, 
she recommended to me such boohs as she thought likely to secure 
my rational assent to the U’uth; carefully reminding me, at the same 
time, that they could do no more, -and that mere rational assent 
fell far short of that faith to which such mighty effects are aaoribed. 
Th(i direct means of obtaining a gift, she sMd,.,was to ask It; and 
faith she considered as a gift, 

“ To what purpose,” said I to her one day, after I had laboured 
through ^Butler’s Analogy’ and ‘Macknight’s Tnith of the Gospel 
Ilistory,’ *‘to w'hat purpose should I perplex myself with these 
hooks, when you own that some of the best Christians you have ever 
known wvre persons who had never tliought of reasoning upon the 
evidences of their faith?” “liccaiiso, my dear,” answered Miss 
Murliraor, ‘Uhe oxerciseof your highest natural faculties upon your 
religion is calculated to Ibc it in your miud, and endear it to your 
affections. It is true that piciy 'aa pure and as efficient as any I 
ever knew , X liavo witnchsed in-^sons A\ho had no leisure, and per- 
haps no capacity lor reasoning fhombelves into a conviction of th*' 
historical truth of Christianity The autlior of faith is not bound to 
any particular method of bestowing his gi(t. He may, and I believe 
oilcu does, compensate lor the means wUieb he w ilhhuhls ; hut this 
gives no ground to suppose that he will make up for those which we 
neglect.” 

Through Miss Mortimer's persuasion, 1 steadily pi'rseMTi'd in this 
line of study, and it my understanding possesses auv degri'e of 
soundness or V igbur, it is to bo attributed to this diseiplim*, 3Mv 
education, if the word signifies learning what i-, atterwards to ho 
useful, was now properly beginniug, and every dav added somethinir 
to my very slender stock of in^orjoation. My trieiul, w lio was hr rsel f 
no moan proficient, in g<‘neral litei atnre, encouraged rne to devote 
many of my leisure hours to hoi>ks of instruction and harmless 
entertainment; and our evenings w^ere commonly enlivened by read- 
ing historr, travels, or criticism. 

Heisure, like other treasures, is best liusbanded when it i.s Jejst 
abundant, and it w’as no longer entirely at my command. I still 
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rathor more ihmi Christiail scom, yeito be aabam^ otopi 99 )f /(kwh 
triboiing to my own Aobsistence. In hovtr many ehHiime ddtes ac|ir ^ 
ruling paesion asaail us ! If ^ re$ist it in the form of vine it w ill 
even put on tho semblance of virkte. I firmly believed, at that tttnef# ’ 
that a virtnouB motive alone indnoed me to escape, by means of my ' 
own labour, from all necessity for applying to the funds of Miss 
Mortimer ; and I forgot to inquire into tlie reason why my worJk 
was always privately done and privately disposed of. 

The raanufactnre of a variety of ingenious trifles noW became 
useful ,by ministering to my own wants and those of others : tbf' 
share 1 took in Miss Mortimer’s charlta-blO empioymemts, hours of 
devotion and serious study, reading, and often writing'abstracts of 
what 1 read, left no portion of my time fur weariness. But had I 
been deprived of all bodily employment, tho very condition of my 
mind procluded ennui, t was full of one concern of overwhelming 
importance. At one the trhth shone upon me, gladdening me 
to rapture with its brightnesit ; at another, error darkened my sink- 
ing soul, and I was eager in my search for light. Alaf»! our infir- 
mity loads with many a cloud the dawning even of that true light 
which ‘shineth more and more unto the perf<*ct day.’ Tlie natural 
warmth of my tomp<*r, and my long-confirmed habit of yielding to 
all its impuisea, often hurried me into little superstitious austerities, 
needless sempl(*s, and vcbenlent disputes, which, had they been ex- 
posed to common eyes, would have drawn upon mo tho derision of 
some and the suspicion of others; but fortunately Miss Mortimer 
liad few visitors, and my foibles were little seen, except by one who 
could discover errors in religious judgment without imputing them' 
<'itli(T to fanaticism or hypocrisy. 

My altercations — for discourse in which passiem is permiileil to 
mingle cannot deserve tho name of argument — w'ere chiefly car- 
ried on with Sidney; who, from tho time of his assistance to the 
(himpbclls, had become a frequent guest at Miss Mortimer's, tiis 
dihpobilioiis were amiable, his character unblemished ; but his opi- 
nions upon some lesser points ot doctinne differed widely from mine. 
Tins ho liappemsl one day aecidentally to betray; and I, wdtli tho 
raslincs', whicli inclines us to fancy all lately-discovered truths to 
be of equal itn])ortance, combated W’hai I considered as his fatal 
licrcsy. Sidney, witli great good-humour, rather excited mo to 
speak . perhaps for the same reason as he taught his dog to quarrel 
w 1th Inm lor liis glove. 

Miss Mortimer ne\er took part in our disput.ations, not ivoii by a 
look. Ih)v\ ean you,” said I to her one day, when he had just left 
us, “hiiM’er such opinions to be advanced without contradiction?” 

“I am afraid of losing my temper,” answered she, with an arch 
smile ; “ and 1 liat T am sure is forbidden in terms more explicit than 
Mr. SidiK'v’h heresy.” 
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** And wouM you have me/' cried l,Jn»tantly jiensible of the im* 
plied reproof, “seem to approve ufhat I Itnow to be false?” 

“No, my dear," njtumed Miis Mortimer; “but perhaps you might 
disapprove without disputing; and I thirik it is not obsourdy hinted 
by the highest authority, that the modest example of a (Christian 
woman is lllmly to be more convincing than her arguments. Besides, 
though we are most zealous in our now opinions, wc are most steady 
in our old ones; therefore, I believe that, upon consideration, you 
will see it best to insure your steadiness for the present, and to 
husband your zeal for a time when it will be more likely to fail.” 

"When I was cool T perceived that my friend was in the right, 
and, by a strong cfFort, I thenceforth forcbore my disputes with 
Sidney;’ to which forbearance it probably was owing that he soon 
after became my declared admirer. 






CHAPTER xvn. 


Shift not thy colour ot the sound of deoth ! 

For death 

Seems not a blank to me ; a loss of alt 
Those fund sensations, those enchanting dreams 
Which cheat a tuUlng world' from day to day. 

And form the whole of happiness It knows. 

Death is to me perfection, ^ory, triumph I—TnousoN. 


Sidnjey's overtures cost me some hesitation. They were unque.s- 
tionably disinterested, and they were made with a plainness ratlier 
prepossessin.j; to one who had so lately experienced the hollowness of 
more flowery profession. Nothin*; could b(* objected to his person, 
maimers, or reputation. Miss Mortimer’s disease rendered the 
protection 1 enjoyed more than preearious. Honourable guardian- 
ship and plain suffieieiiey otIiTed me a templing alternative to labour 
and dependence. But I was not in love and a.s I had no inclination 
to msirry, I had leisure to .see the folly of entering upon peculiar 
and (liIRcult duties, while I wa.s yet a novice in those which am 
binding upon all munkind. Sidney had, indeed, by that natural 
and involuntary hypocrisy, which assumes for the time the senti- 
incnt.s of a beloved object, convineod me that he was of a religious 
turn oi mind, and from his avowed heresies I made no doubt of being 
able to reclaim him; but he w'aiited a certain masculine dignity- of 
character I’vhich hud, I scarcely Knew how, become a sine qua non, 
ill my mat riinonial view .s. The.se thing.s considered, I decided against 
Sidney, uTul it .so happened that this decision was formed in an hour 
utter i had reci'ivod a long and friendly letter from Mr. Maitland. 

Now this letter did not contain one word of Maitland’s former 

owal, nor one insinuation of affection which might not, with eqoal 
propriety, have been I’xpressed by my grandmother. But it spoko 
a strong feeling for my misfortunes; a kindly interest in icjt welfare; 
it represimted the duties and the advantages of my new condition; 
and remindi'd me that, in so far as independence is attainable by 
luiiu, it btdongs to every one who can limit his desires to that which 
can be purchast'd by hia labour. 

“ X see no advantage in being married," said I, rousing myself 
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ffW a rfewie iato which I had fitUea aif^jr the tWtd reading df tby 
letter. ** Mr. Maitland can advlae me as well as any hnsbatid dnuldi 
and in ten or a dozen yeari hence 1 B9%ht make myself very iweftii’ 
to him too. 1 might manage hi$ honaehold, and amuse him; and 
tbtipo cotdd he nothing absurd in that after we were both so old.” 

“ Nbt quite old enoti^ £br that part of life, I am afraid,” said Miss 
MoHlmeTj emiling. ** If, indeed, Mr. Maitland were to marry, the 
wonnan of hie choice would probably be an invaluable protector to 
you." 

** Oh! ho won’t marry. I atn sure he will not; and I wonder, Miss 
Mortimer, what makes you so anxious to dispose of all your favou* 
rites? for my part, I hate to hear of people being married." 

J thought there was meaning iu Miss Mortimer‘’s half suppressed 
smile; but she did not raise her eyes, and only answered good 
humoupedly, Uiat, “indeed all h'‘r matrimonial plans for tlie last 
twenty years had ix?en for others." 

Some expressions of curiosity on my part now drew from Miss 
Mortimer a narrative (»f her unoveutfnl life, which, as it is eouuected 
with the little T know of Mr. Maitland’s, and with tho story of my 
mother's early days, I shall give in luy own words 

Miss Mortimer and my mother wore hereditary friends. Their 
fathers fought side by side; their mothers became wddows together, 
and tho surviving parents retired to quiet neglect, mutually dovoting 
thomselvcs to the dutieswhicli still remained for them. Those which 
full to the lot of Mrs. Warburton, my grandmother, were more diffi- 
cult; for w’hile a moderate patrimony placed the only child of ht*r 
friend above depondenc<s it was her task to reconcile to poverty and 
toil the high spirit of a youth of gtmins, and to arm for the rude 
encounters of the world a being to whom gentleness made them 
terrible, to whom beauty incrciujed their danger. 

The splendid progress of young Warburton’s education had b(’en 
tho boast of his teachers, the delight of his ]»art‘nts, lh(* ]jrMc, the 
only pride of his sister’s heart. Hut his f.ilhorV dwitli hhisted the 
fair prospeet. The widow’s pittance could not afionl to her son the 
means of instruction; and from the pursuit of know-Udgo, the ple:i- 
surcs of succCvSB, and the hope'*, of dislin'.lion, poor '\V\irhiirton 
unwillingly turned to earn, hr the toil of the day, the support whicli 
was to fit him for the toil of tin* inor**uw. Disgusted and despi aid- 
ing, ho yet refrained from aggravating by complaint tlic sorrows of 
his mother and his sister. To Miss Mortimer, the comj^anion of 
his childhood, he niourivd his dis,ippoiuted ambition, and wes 
hoard wi^h sympathy; he deplored the failure of hopes more in- 
tcn»sting, and won something more than ])ity. 

In the counting-house, wdiich was tlic .seem* of his dieerless laliour, 
he found, however, a friend; and Maitland, though ni’arly scvoi 
years younger than ho, gained first hi-s respect, and then his atb-c- 
tion. 
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i3lm$' ^ $gQ a h^Yf wm a tal}^ har^f 

n^oim^&ear* ,11^ nerved liad been braced by toileoiae exein^e and 
iacleaient akiec; hia strong mind had gained power under a 
pline which allowed no other rest than change of cmplOyinenb , Hfe 
had left his native land, and renounced Ms paternal home^ in com- 
pliance with the will of his parents, and the caprice of hk nucle» 
wlio, upon these conditions, offered Mm the reversion of a splimdid 
alduence. Jlis country he remembered with the virtuous partiality 
which 80 strongly distinguishes, and so well becomes, her children* 
Of his paternal home he seldom spoke. Silent and shy, he escaped 
tlio smile of vulgar scorn, which would havo avenged the confession 
that the bribes of fortune poorly repaid the endearments of brethren 
and friends; that all the charms of spectacle and song cdUld not, 
please like tlie rude verse which first taught him the legends of a 
gallant ancestrj* ; that all the treasures of art he would have gladly 
exchanged ior permission to bend once more from the precipice 
which no foot but his had ever dared to climb, or lingtr once more 
in the valley whose freshness had |p warded his first infant adven- 
ture. Curiosity is fotblo in the busy and the gay. No one asked, 
no one heard the story of Maitland's youth; and Warburton aloao 
kiiowtljo full cost of a sacrifice too great and too painful to be made 
a theme with strangers. Maitland the older, ri>taming his national 
prejudice in favour of a liberal education, permitted his nephow to 
pursue and onlurge his studies under the inspection of a man of 
sense and learniug; designing to .send him at a proper age to the 
university. Mean while he required him to spend a few hours daily 
in attimdaiiee upon his future profession* 

In Maitland, young as he was, "Warburton found a compauion 
m)io <M»uhl task hit, mind to its full .strength. In classical acquire- 
incnti,, ]M}nll:\nd was already little inferior to his friend; and, if he 
h:id less imagination, he had more acuteness and sagacity. En- 
during ill <juiet scorn the derision which his provincial accent 
excited in the bhun-rs of his humble les'^ons, he was pleased to find 
in AVai'burton manners more congenial with his own habits. The 
young scholurb hud subjects of mutual interest in wdiioh the others 
eoiild nvit sympathise. The fov hours W'hieh IMaitlaud spent daily 
ill the t oimt iiig-lunise, alone broke the dull monotony of Warbur- 
ton ’s labour, and Warburton alone listened with the enthusiasm 
wliK'h unlocks ttie heart, to Maitland’s descriptions of Ms native 
secnes, of torrents roaring from the precipice, and woods dishovolled 
by th(' storm. They iHH-ame friends, and W’arburton confided his 
lost hopes, and bewailed the untimely close of his att.^ments, 
Till’ hardier mind of Alaitland suggested a remedy for the evil. He 
ad\ised his friend to earn by severer toil, and to save by stricter 
j>.\r*)Unonv, a fund which might in time aflont the advantage of a 
college life, rroiii that hour ho Iiiiii.self gave the example of the 
toil and the parsimony which he recommended. He abridged his 
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tbr a hooksoUor. The allowance lAdiich tte M been acoostotAed to 
spend, he hoarded with a lAiser’a cafe* He was invited to 
the pleasures of bis companions, and resolutely r^sed. He Ite- 
tcned to hhstsof his penurious temper, and deigned no bthCr anawor 
Ihaa a tMile. But, when Tie was better known, few Were so unprin- 
riplei as to find in him the subject of a jest, and fewer still so 
di^bg M to betray their soorni for Maitland possessed; even then, 
iiualitics which ensure oommand—integrlty which no bribe could 
warp— decision which feared no difficulty— penetration which ad- 
mitted of no disguise* After two years of silent perseverance, he 
presented to his friend the fruits of his self-denial, and was more 
than ro'compensod when Warburton accompanied him to Oxford. 

It was a few months before the completion of tills arrangement, 
that Mri Percy, taking shelter from a shower In a parish church at 
the hour of morning prayer, was captivated by the beauty, the mo- 
desty, and the demotion of Frances Warburton. He followed her 
iiome; obtained an introductiem; and ‘soon made proposals, with 
little form and much liberality. Frances shrunk from her new lover ; 
fur a diflereuce (jf thirty years in their ages was tlio least point of 
their dissimilarity. Tlie lover, sensible of no disparity but such as a 
s<‘ltlement might counterbalance, enlarged his offers. He would have 
seonied to let any expectation outgo his liberality. He promised 
competence lor life to her mother, and Frances faltered in her re- 
fu-sal. IMrs. Warlmrton did not use direct persuasion*, but she some- 
times lamented to her (liiugliter that poverty should mar the promise 
of her Edmund’s genius. Had he but one friend,” said .she, even 
©no to encourage or a.ssist linn, he would yet be the glory of my old 
age." IJe shall have a friend,” r(‘turned the weeping Franees ; and 
she married Mr. Perry. 

But the saerifiee was unavailing. Young Warburton was not 
do.stined to need .sueh aid as riches (’an give, nor to attain such 
advancement as riches can buy. His r’onstilution, aln’ndy broken 
by confmemi’iit, was une(]ual to his more willing e\('rlions, yet, in- 
sensible to his danger, he pursued his entu'ing baue; n jcvli'd tin* 
friendly warning wliioli told him tliat lu* was labouring Ins liti- 
away; and was one morning found dean in his study, the essay 
lying before liitn as liieh was that dp,y to have introduced him to 
fame, and fortum*. 

Miss Mortiin»'r and lu'r friend puftt ring 1 ogether, Ix'came the 
endeared to each other- My mother, indeed, liad loiiiid a mns 
object ijf interest, and .‘'lie tran>liiTvd a part, p'^rhaps too ],irgi‘ .i 
part, other widowed alb’ctlons to her child. M iss Mortimer rai a‘d 
licTb to a better world, and roc.alled them to tliis tleeting «c(‘ne n > 
inovi'. 

Maitland, defended from the dangers of a university by sto.'uly 
principles and habits of application, passed safely, even at Oxford, 
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jatteiQiUoft to studies |>ocaliarly belonging to hi$ iot^ndod pro- 
iasoloo^ Ho visited the greatest commerciBl oities upon tho ooi^ 
li«nt; coitveraed with the most enlightened of their merchants^ tthd 
iar Crom limiting his inquiries to the mere means of gain, he embraood 
iu .his comprehensive mind alt the mutual relations and mutual 
henodts of trading nations. At the age of twenty-hve he returuad 
homo to take a principal share in the direction of one of the greatest 
mercantile houses in Britain* Before ho was thirty, the death of 
his uncle had put him in possession of a noble independence, and left 
him chief partner in a concern which promised to realise the wildest 
dreams of avarice. But the love of wealth had no place in Mait- 
land’s souh A small part of his princely revenue sufficed* for one 
whose habits were frugal, whose pleasures were simple, whoso 
tastes were dornostio. The remaiuder stole forth in many a channel ; 
like unseen rills, betraying its edurse only by the riches which it 
brought. 

Awake, as he over was. to the claims of justice ajid humanity, it 
w'as not personal interest tliat could shield the slave trade from the 
reprobation of Maitland. He conquered his retiring nature that, in 
the senate of his country, ho might lentl his testimony against this 
foulest of her crimes; and when that senate stilled the general cry 
with a poor promise of tlislant reform, he blushed tor England and 
for human-kind. Somewhat of \lie same honest shame he telt at the 
recollection that he w'as himself the proprietor of many hundreds of 
his fellow-creatures ; and when he found that his public exertions 
in their cause did not avail, he braved the danger of a pestilent 
climate lo mitigate the evil which he could not cure, and to gain, by' " 
personal investigation, knowlodg»* which might yet Ik' useful in better 
times. 

' .Sueli ivas Maitland I dwell upon hU character with mingled 
pleasiirt' and regn t: pleasure, perhaps uot untainted with w’onianly 
vanity; regret, that when I might have shared the labours, tho 
virtues, the love of this noble soul, a senseless vanity made me cold ' 
to his afb'ction, a moan c<»quctry wrecked me in his esteem! I 
muht onec‘, indeed, have bound him to me for ever; but it was now 
plain that he had cast oil his inglorious sliacldes. Although I 
ans\\(’n‘d Ins letter, he showed no intention of continuing our cor- 
respoiidenee, and to Miss Mortimer lie notieed me only as a common 
fViunl; nor did he e\cr mention his return to Britain as likely to 
take pliicM‘ b.'fori' the lapse ot many years, 

Wai ned by th*' coiiseqm-nei's ofmv past- folly, and beginning now 
to act, bon over imperleetly, by the only rule which will’bver lead 
Us to unifonn justice, I had no sooner formed my r(?soIution in regard 
to Sidiioy, th.Lii 1 ga\ him an ojqiortimity of learning my sentiments. 

I will not deny tiiat this co^it me an effort, tor 1 was afraid of losing 
a pleasant ac(|uaiiitauee ; aqd besides, as the young gentleman was 
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^CFQtSmentftlly ia lore, hU ^1«^iyixietiea i^d tramoufs wer« 
in spite of mjiitolf, abkaii&g^ Bat vanity, iineoaqaeraiity 

in me by nature and habit, was no bngcr overloolced ms a 
venial 6rror. I struggled against it, as a part of that selftsh, earth- 
born apirl^ which was altogether inconsistent with my new proffes- 
sion* and whieU» except at the moment of temptation, seemed now 
too despicable to bias tlm actions even of an infant. Sidney was a 
man of sense, and therefore, by a very few eSorts Of firmness and 
common honesty, I made him my friend, while I convinced him that 
ho could bo nothing more. 

Nor did the explanation occasion even a temporary suspension of 
our intercourse. Unfortunately, his professional visits wore become 
necessary to Miss Mortimer; and with me he hail long bt^fore started 
a topic, amply compensating that which I had interacted. He had 
an cjuiellcnt chemical library, and a tolerable apparatus. By means 
of these, and a degree of patience not to be expected from any man 
but a lover, ho contrived to initiate me into the first rudiments of a 
Mdciiee which has no di'trimcTit except its tmbounded. power of 
enticing those wh(> pursue it. By informing me what 1 might read 
with advantage, he saved me the time which I might have lost in 
making the discover)' for myself; and though he had not always 
leisure to w atch my progress, he could diri'ct me wiiat to attempt. 
After nil, it must be confessed that ray attainments in chemistry 
were contemptible; hut even this feeble beginning of a habit of 
patient inquiry was invaluable. Besides, in the course of my ex- 
periments I made a discovery infinitely more important to me tluin 
that of latinit heat or galvanism; namely, tlmt the pi*OHj)ect of 
if^Xhibition is not necessary to the interest of study. 

Nothing is more important in its issue, nothing more dull in tlr' 
relation, than a life of quiet and regular employment. A narraiiv<e 
of my first year’s residence with Miss Mortimer W'ould bf‘ a mere 
detail of feelings and reJlections, mixed with confession^ of a tliou- 
.saiid instance's of rashness, impatience, and pri(h‘ My original 
blemishes w(to still eonsplcuous enough to establish my iiientity; 
yet one inomentous change liad taken place, for thos(‘ bh'mislics 
wore no longer nnobservt'd or wilful. 3 had t)ceomc more alraid of 
erring than of seeing my error; more anxious to cscap<* from ray 
faults than from my eoiiscienee. Not tnat lu'r rebukt's wi'iv beemm* 
more gentle: on the contrary, an mmtterahlc sensi'of dei>ravily and 
ingratitude was achUrl to my i» *lf-aecn.singfi; for, in receiving tin* 
forgiveness of a father, I had awakened to the feelings of a eliild, 
and in cv^ry act of disobedience I sinned against all t he iiffeelion-, 
of my soul, l^et it not be objected to religion, if iny judgment was 
disproportioned to the force of sentiments like these; and if, thomdi 
no devi>ti(*ii ean lx* extravagant in iis di*gs'('e, mine was sometimtvs 
indiscreet in its exprossi«»n. The fault lay in my education, »o( in 
iny faith. Oliristianity juitJy claiiiib for her own Ihn ‘spirit ol a 



^(mnd tmt that dwells ioibst 

whdge devout feoHogs h^ive 1)6611 acoustom^ to find tliolr ehitaf 

itt.virtuous actions. " 

My walk happened otic day to lead near a dissenting chapof; aSd < 
the oai^ernesfl to Iiear which characterises recent converts' mads mo 
join the multitude who thronged the entrance. ** The truth ” thougtit 
I, ^‘is despised by the gay and the giddy, but to me it shall t»e 
welcome, come whence it will.” Was there nothing Pharisaical in 
tho temper of this welcome ? In spite, however, of the liberality for 
which I was applauding myself, my expectations were influenced 
by my early prejudices, and I pre-supposod the preacher, aealous 
indeed, but loud, stern and inelegant. Surprise, therefore^ added 
force to my impressions. Tho unadornetl pulpit was occupied by a 
youth not yet in his prime, nor destined, as it scorned, ever to reach 
tliat period. The bloom of youth had given place in his countenance 
to a wandering glow that came and went with tho mind's or the 
body’s fever. Ilis bright blue eyes, now cast down in humility, now 
flashing with lapturous hope, had never shone with l(‘ss gentle fires. 
TIis manner had the mild seriousnes.s of entreaty, his composition 
the careless vigour of genius; or rather the cIo<juenco of one who, 
fettling the essential glory of truth, thinks not ol docking her with 
tinsel. 

Reasoning must <‘onvino(j the understanding, and a power which 
neither human reasoning nor human eloquence can boast must bend 
Mu* will to goodness ; but that wdiicU comes from the heart will, for •* 
the time at least, reach the heart. Mine was strongly moved. The 
novel siini)Ueity of form, the fervour of extemporary prayer, tho 
zoal of tin* youthful teacher, his faithful descriptions of a debase^ ' 
nu'iit which I strongly felt, Ida unqualifying application of the only 
inedieiiic which can minister to this mortal disease, roused mo at 
once to all tho energy of passion. 1 ahhornsl the coldness of my * 
ordinary convictions; and compared with what 1 now felt, dispa- 
r.jgcd the impn-ssion of r<'gular instruction T forgot, or T had yi‘t 
to learn, that the geimino spirit of the (lospf'l is ilcs(Tib<;d as the 
‘‘.pint ol p.acc/ not of rapture: that the lie a verily weapon is not 
charactcrisfd as da/./.Iing O'* with its lustre, but as ‘bringing into 
c'ljitnify ev(*ry tliouglil.’ FinOing an increase of heat, 1 rashly in- 
( ri’eil tiiat I had ns cived an accession of light, and immediately 
n'solved to join tlu‘ ^a^ oured congregation of a pastor so usuiul. 

'My recolh'ction of the prejudice w’hich confoimds in one undts- 
liiiguihlimg charge of fanaticism many thousands of virtuous and 
h'lbcr-mindcd persons, rather strengtlienod that resolution >ibr fire 
jukI laggol are not the only spt‘cios of piTSccutioii which arms our 
natural Icelings on the side of the suflering eauso. I gloried in the 
ilumght of sharing contempt for ron-eience’ ‘akcj and longed w'ifh 
luuie, il must be owned, of zeal than of humility, to enter upon this 
minor martyrdom. 
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' Hiat wry qvmlnjt T lutownnced my i^ttrpoae iny'friott^'^te'i. 
tone of premature triiimph. MJue Mortimer was so habitually avert® 
to coBtradieting» that 1 was obliged to interpret into dissent the 
silence in which she received my communication. Dissent { 
might have borne, but not such dissent as barred all dispittatton; 
and 1 entered on a warm defence of my seutimonts, as if they had 
been attacked. Hiss Mortimer waited the subsiding of that 'part of 
, my warmth which bidongcd to mere temper, then gave a mild but 
Urm opinion. had been allowed," she told me, **by an author of 
equal candour and acuteness, that Hhcre is, perhaps, no establish- 
ment so corrupt as not to make the bulk of mankind better than 
they would be without it ' Our countenancts therefore," she said, 
**to th6 establishment of the country in which we lived was a debt 
owed to society; unless, indeed, the higher duty which we owed to 
God were outraged by the doctrines of the national church. As for 
mere form, it had always," she said, “appeared to her utterly im- 
material, except as it served to express or to strongthen devotion; 
therefore, it seemed unnecessary to forsake a ritual which had been 
found to answer these purpose's. If the ordinances, as administered 
by our church, were less efficacious to me than they had -boeii to 
otht'rs, sh(‘ would wish me to examme whether this were not ow'ing 
to some unobserved error in my manner of using them; but. if after 
diligent attention, humble self-examination, and earnest prayer ibr 
guidance, X continued to find the national worship unsuitable to my 
^ particular ease, she might regret, but she could not condemn, my 
’ secession; since I should tlien be not only privileged, but bound to 
forsake her l■umnlullu»n." 

Tlio time was nut long pa.st since even this mild resistance would 
have only confirmed me in a favourite purpose; but I was l>ecorain*; 
less contident in iny o^Ml judgment, and Miss Mortiinei's consistent 
• worth had establislied an inllucnce over me beyond even that to 
Which my obligations entitled her. Though hiT natural abilities 
W'cro merely respeetabbs Ikt opinions upon every pmm u! duly had 
such precision and good sense that, without being a\\arc of if, 1 
leant upon her judgment of right and wi'ong as naturally as the 
infant trusts his first unsteady steps to his motljer s sustaining bund 
She prevailed upon me to pause ere I Icx'sook the lornis in which 
my fathers had worshipped; and though her own jirineiph* lias 
since connected me with a ehurchof simpler government and ritual, 
I have never seen rcaaon to repent of the delay. 

And now, deprived as I wns all the baubles which 1 had onfc 
imaging necessary to coPilort, alinosl to existence, 1 was nearer to 
happintSs Ilian f had ever been while in the lull <injoyment of all tliat 
pleasure, wealth, and flattery can bestow; for I now posscs'!ed all 
the materials of sueli happiness as this state of trial adipits: good 
health, constant employment, the necessaries of this life, and tlu' 
steady hope of a better, ,^ud let the loyor of pleasure, the slave of 
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wUjch liiiMself. has kindled, Bsaile in seom whilst I avow/tW At 
llnieB felt rapture, compared with whkJi their bipfhest triain|d» V 
fenocess is tame. I can bear the smile, for 1 know that they are oq^ 
polled to mingle it Avilh a sigh; that they envy the creature whom 
they affect to scorn, and wish, vainly wish, that they could choose 
the ‘ bettor part,’ 

The bitter drop which is found in every cup was infused into mine 
by the increasing illness of JVliss Mortimer, and by a strong suspicion 
that poverty aggravated to her the evils of disease, Tliia latter cir- 
cumstance, however, was conjectural; for Miss Mortimer, though 
confidingly open with mo upon every other subject, was here most 
guarded. From the restraint visibly laid upon inclinations which I 
knew to be liberal in tho extreme; from my friend’s obstinate re- 
fusal to indulge in any of the little luxuries which sickness and 
debility require; from many trifies which cannot evade the eye of 
an inmate, I began to form conjectures which I soon accidentally 
discovered to be but too well founded. A gentleman happened to 
make a visit of business to Miss Mortimer one day when she was 
too much indisposed to receive him, and ho incautiously committed 
to me a message for her, by which I discovered tliat her wdiolo pa- 
trimony had been involved in the ruin of my father; that, exwpt tlie 
income of the current year, which she had fortunately rescued a few 
weeks before the wreck, she had lost all; that, while she made exer- 
tions beyond her strength to seek and to couifort me, while she 
soothed my sullen despair, she was herself slirinking before the 
gaunt aspect of poverty; and that, whih? she contrived for me in- 
dulgences w hich she denied to herself, her generous soul abhorred to 
divulge what might have rendered my feeling of dependence more 
patniul. 

W hen the certainly of all this burst upon me, J felt as if 1 had 
been in sonu* sort responsible for the injury which my father had hi- 
tlieted, and overwhelmed with a sense of most undeserved obliga- 
tion, I almost sunk to the ground. The moment I recoA'ered myself 
1 Hew to n»y friend, and with Hoods of tears, and the most passion- 
ate expressions of gratitude, I protesteil tliat 1 would no longer bo 
a burden upon ber generosity, and besought her to consider of some 
situation in whieli 1 might earn my subsistenee ; but Miss Mortimer 
resisted iny jiroposal upon grounds which I lelt it impossible to dis- 
put e. “ 1 eaiuiot spare you yet, my dear child,” said she. “ I have 
been assured that, in a very few months you must bo at liberty; but 
v.)u will not leave me yet, yon will not leave me to die aloim?” 

This was the first intimation whVh I had received of tho inevita- 
bli‘ fate of one whose gentl^ virtues and unwearied kindness had 
cuilered in herself all my widowed afteetions; and it wholly over- 
powered the fortitude which not an hour before I had thought in- 
vincible. 1 hurried from human sight, while I mingled with hitler 
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^08 a pa«sl<^A(^ entreaty , that I might »«iier any thjii^ vsJQm than 
the loss of my oti\y &ie«i4 We often aah in folly, hjat. we nre iaih 
swererl in wisdom. The doceee wae gone forth, and no eelflsh 
ehti^aties availed to detain the aaiai foom her reward. When tlie 
fir.st emotions were past, 1 saw, and confessed, that a petition anch 
as mine, clothed in whatever langnage, w^as wanting in the very na^ 
ture of prayer, which luts the promlso of obtaining what we need, 
not of extorting what we desire. 

In the present situation of my friend it was impossible for mo to 
fOKake her; yet I could not endure to feel myself a burden upon the 
little wreck which the misfortunes or impmdenoo of my family had 
loft her. Hour after -hour I pondered the means of making my labour 
answer* to my subsistence. Hut here njy early habits were doubly 
against me. AecustOTned to seek in triillng pastimes reiaxatlon from 
employment scarcely Icjss trifling, perhoverance in more manual in- 
dustry was to mo almost iraposslble. Habituated to confound the 
needful wdth the desirable, I had no Idea how large a proportion of 
what we think iH'(*e.ssary to the decencies of our station belcmgs 
.solely to till' wants of our fancy. My highest notion of economy in 
dress w'ont no farther than the relinquishing of ornament; ther<»- 
fore, all my UttU* w orks of ingenuity w^ere barely sufficient to supply 
iny own wnrdrolx*, and another channel of expenao which I had of 
late learned to think at least as necessary. I saw no means, there- 
fore, of escaping luy dependence upon Miss Mortimer. Yet it made 
nu' miserablo to think, that, for my sake, she must dimy liorself the 
neecssaru'S of decaying lito. 

^ty heart gave a bound as my eye chanced to be caught by the 
sparkle ot my mollur’s ring, and I rercllcctod that it.s value might 
relieve my unwilling pri'.ssure upon my friend. But when 1 hail 
lo(»kcd at it t ill a thousand kindly recollections rose to my mind, iny 
couragi* failed, and I thought it impossible to part with the inomo- 
rial of my first aud tondest attaclimont. Again my obligatuuis to 
Miss Mortimer, the right.s of my mother’s friend, the tlr<'ad (if sub- 
tracting from the few comforts of a life wdiich was so f-ooii to close, 
upbraided my reluctance to sacrifice a selfish feeling, but a casu- 
istry, wliich lias often aided me against disagrccabb* duty, made me 
judge it best to .act deliberately, and thus to di'fer indefinitely what 
1 could neither willingly do nor peacefully leave undone. 

My decision, however, was hastene*! by one of those accidents 
which, I am ashamed to say, have derermineJ hall the actions of my 
life. Tho next moraiiig, as I was reading to Miss Mortimer in her 
ground narlmir, a woman came to the window offering for sale a 
basket w beaiitifnl fruit, r'ruit had been reconinif‘nde<I as a medi- 
cine to my triend. I farcied, too, thoufh perhaps il wa.'< only fancy, 
that she lookcil w'isti’.illy at if; .and when slie turned away without 
buying anj", the scalding tears rushed to my eyes. Hastily producing 
the money whiihl had privately received Ibr some painU'd scrw'ns. 



1 h6a|)ed m tlie test teti before Miss Mostioiar; in# ib 
s)^te of ber tnUd remonstraaees, I had laid ovt alwoat my wboih 
fortune, I was solasd with a sudden Itnpaiieiice to ylsit Lbndo!^ 
thither I immed^t ely went, promising to retuim before night 

1 began my jaMey with a heary Imart. A stage^eoaeb, the 
oonvoyanee suited te my circumst^oes, was quite new to me; and ‘ 
I shrunk with some alarm ihom companions, much like those usuatty 
to bo met witii in such tehioles : vulgar, prying, and commimicatlve* 
Finding, however, that they ofl'ered me no incivility, I re^assnred 
myself, and began to consider what price I was likely to obtain for 
my ring, and how I might best present my offering to Miss Morti- 
*1110 first of those points I settled more agrinably to my wishes 
than to truth; the second was still undetermined when thw coach 
stopped. Then I fii'st reeoUected, tliat, with my usual inoonside- 
rateneas, I had not left myself the means of hiring a conveyance 
through the town. T had therefore no choice but to walk alone In ’ 
some of the most crowded streets of the city. 

And now 1 had some cause for the alarm that seized me, for 1 was 
inoro than once boldly accosted ; aud, ere I reached the shop whore 
1 intended to offer my ring, I was so thoroughly discomposed that I 
(Hit ©red without observing an equipfige of the J)e Burglis at the 
door. 

The ahop was full of gay company; but one figure alone fixed my 
attention. It was that t»f my heartless friend. I recoiled like one 
who treads upon a serpent. My first impulse was to fly; but, ere 1 
Jiad time to retreat, a deadly sickness arrested my slt‘ps, and I stood 
motionless and crouching towards the earth, as if struck by the 
power of the basilisk. A person belonging to the shop, who came to 
inquire my commands, seeing me, I suppose, ready to sink, offered 
me a chair; upon which I uiicomsciously dropped, still unable to 
■withdraw ray gaze from ray apostate friend. Presently 1 almost 
tit art (*d from iny scat as her eye met mine. Her deepening colour 
alone toM that she recognised me, for slu* instantly turned away. 

Indignation now began to displace the stupor which had S(‘i/.od 
me. Shall 1 1(‘t this unfeeling creature st?e,” thought I, “ that she 
has power to move me tlius ? Or shall 1 tamely slink aw’ay, fis if it 
■wore f wlio sljould dread tlie glance of reproach? as if it I w'ho 

had stabb(‘d the heart which trusted me?” My breast swelling with 
pain, jiride, and j-esentraent, I arose, and walking across the shop 
with steps as stately as if I had been about to purchase all the aplen- 
(lours it contained, I began to transact tlio business ■which brought 
nil* thillii'r. My attention, however, was so much prc-ocoupicd* that 
1 Avas sf*are( Iv sensible of snrpris<' wluHi the joweller naixu^iS fivfw 
aud-t wenty iiouuds as the price of my ring: a sum less than one- 
third of what 1 imd (‘xpected. 

1 now jiereched tliat Miss Arnold accompanied Lady Maria de 
Ilurgli. They talked familiarly tog(‘l her, and 1 was probably their 
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fittbjort; IbT Maifia stared iuU upon »e,ihauj?h her nompanioa 
4id uot venture anotber ^anco tow ards the spot where T stood, Not 
satisfied with her arrogant scrutiny, Lady Mai'ia, us if curious to 
know V'hcthiT X wore the buyer or the seller, made some pretoucO' 
for approaching close I'd me, thoiigh without any sign of recognition, 
T had a hundred times abjured mr enmity to Lady Marla. I had 
wept over it as ungraleXul, unchristian. In cool-blooded solitude I 
liad vowed a hundred times that, liavhig been forgiven a debt of ten 
thousand talents, I would never more wrangle, for trifles with my 
fellow-servants- But whtm I was fretted with the insults of stran- 
gers, and sore with the unkindness of my early friend, when perhaps 
my pride was wounded by Uio eircumstancea in which she was about 
to detrtjt me, lier ladyship's little impertinence, attacking me ou the 
weak side, stirred at once the gall of my temper. Suspending a 
bargain which, indeed, 1 did not wish her to witness, **Pray,” said 
*1 to the shopman, “ attend in the first xdaec to that lady's jDUsinoss, 
if indeed she has any except to pry into mine.” 

Lady klaria, who knew by experience that she was no match for 
mo in a war of words, muttered something, and retreated, tossing 
her pretty head with disdain. Eager to be gone, I closed with the 
offer w'hieh had been made for my ring; and alter delays which 1 
thought almost endless, had received my money, and w'as about to 
depart, when Miss Arnold, who was in dose conversation with her 
companion, in a distant part of the shop, sudd(*iily advanced, as if 
with an intention to accost me. I wa.s breathless with agitation and 
resentment. “1 will be cool, scomtully cool," thought I; “I will 
show her that I can forget all my long-tried affection, and remember 

only ” I turned away, and rcniembranou wrung tears from jue. 

But tin* formal effrontery with which she addressed me restored in 
a moment my fortitude and my indignation. She excused lurs^ if 
for not speaking to me sooner, hy asserting that she “ really had not 
observed me.” 

Scorning the paltry falsehood, “That is no w’onder, Ar- 

nold,” answered I, “lor 1 am much Icssimed since yt'u siiw' me last.” 

1 was mo\ ingaw’ay; but Miss Arnold, w'ho had pv<il>ablv reoeivi'd 
her instructions, detained mo, “Lo stay a few' minutes,” said she, 
co^ingly, “ 1 have a great deal to say to you. J^ady Maria wdll be 
heivVyr an hour, for she and Gl< iidou’e*’ are choosing their wedding 
finery; so if you lodge any way hereabouts, 1 can take the carriage 
and set you down.” 

The days of my credulous Inadverlenee were pasl ; and, at oneo 
poreeiv^ing the drift ol this proposal, I answ ered with iu(*nable seiini, 
“If yfib or Lady Maria liave any curiosity to know my present ^itu- 
ation, you maybe gratified without hazarding your reputation by 
In ing seen with a runaway. I live with Mi-ss Mortimer.” 

I think Miss Arnold had the grace to hlush, hut I did not w ait to 
examine. 1 hurried aw’ay, threw my.self into the first hackney coach 
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t and tfturinoa home, oxhaustod and dispirited. 1 traa,. 

disaatisfiod with mjself. The time had been when I should hatye*, 
thotl^^llt the impertinence of a rival, the cool effrontery and p^ry., 
canning of Miss Arnold, sufficient justification for any degree 0^ re-r 
sentment ortsontempt; but how I needed only the removal of temp- 
tatton to remind me h 9 W unsuitable were scoi*n aiid anger to the 
clrcumstanees of one who was herself so undeservedly, so lately, 
and still so imperfectly' reclaimed. I firmly resolved that if ever I 
sbggld ag^s&eet Miss Arnold or her new protectress, T should 
trllK thei^ith that (lool, guarded courtesy which is the unalienable 
right of aH'lfoman kind, Tlie strength of this resolution was not im- 
mediately tried. All my resentments had time to subside before I 
again saw or heard of my false friend. 

Indeed, my seclusion now became more complete than ever ; for 
Miss Mortimer’s malady, the increase of which she had hitherto en- 
deavoured to conceal from me, suddenly b<icame so severe as to baffie 
all disguise. Yet it was no expression of impatience which betrayed 
her. For four months T scarcely quitted her bed-side by day or by 
nigbt. During this long protracted season of suffering, neither cry 
nor gi'oan escaped Iut. Often have T wiped the big drops of agony 
from her forehead, but she never complained. She w'as more than 
patient ; the settled temper of her mind w*as thankfulness. The de- 
cay of its prison-house se(‘mod only to give the spirit a foretaste for 
freedom. Timid by nature beyond the usual fearfulm'ss of her sex, 
she 3 'et endured pain, not w’ilh thp iron contumacy of a savage, but 
with the submission of filial love. The approach of death she 
wntch(‘d more in the .spirit of the conqueror* than the victim; yet 
fihe t'xpressed her wiUingno'iis to linger on till suffering should have 
evthiguished c\ery tenden<;y to self-will, and ludplessnoss should 
have dj'hl roved e\ery vestige of pride. Tier ilt»sire was granlcth 
Her trials brought, with them uu infalinde token that they came from 
!i l''atlu r*s luind; for her character, excellent as it had seemed, was 
I'xaltcd Ijy sufhTing; and that which in life was lo>t‘ly, was in death 
• uhliiDc. 

At l,»st the great work was finished- ll(‘r education for eternity 
was completed; and from tiic piwere lessons ol this land of disci* 
pi me, she was called to the boundless improvement, the intuitivo 
i.now ledge, tlie glorious employment ot her Father’s house. One 
inurnimr, ai’ler more than ordinary suffering, 1 saw her suddenly ro- 
lu \t‘d from pain; and, gra'spiiig at a deceitful hope, I looked for- 
wanl (i) no less than years of her prolonged lift*. But &hn was not 
so doeojvfd With pity slie beheld my short-sighted reas 'ning. 
“ Ihsir < hild!” said she, “must that sanguine spirit cheat thoe to 
the ciiil? 'I'liink not now ot wishing for my life, pray ratluT that 
my d*‘atf> uriy profit thoe” She p.uisod for a moment, niid then 
:ul<l(‘d emphatically, “Do you not every morning pray for ablcs&iiig 
on the events which thi,^ ihui mil jiroduce'''” 

M 



ns I had antfdpated this snnteuoe* it wfl« moi'^ than X eeuld 
liMoin “Thas dfty I thle wy dnyi*' I oHoi ' •* It canhot, It shnlt pot 
he. It is siPfuI Ip youthtts to littiit yotir daynt This very da;^ I oh, I 
will Pot believe Itj" and I throw myself upon nay (jpieud’s death-bed 
in an agony which belied my words. ' " „ ' 

»She gently reproved my vehemence. Ellon! )roy dear X-llon! pay 
Iriend, my comforter, 'how can you lament my release? Your affec- 
tion. has been a blessing in my time of trial; will y'ou let it disturb 
the hour of tay rejoicing? Had I been necessary to you, my cluhU I 
hope I coulil have wished for youi* sake to linger here; but 
thing,' only one, * is needful.' Tiiat one you have received ; and, u'hen 
the light of heaven has risen ui>on yon, can you mourn that one fee- - 
bio spark is darkened?” 

The physicians, whom I scot in haste to summon, camo only to 
confirm hir prediction. Slio forced them to number the hours she 
had to live, and heard w ith a placid smile that the morning's sun 
would rise in vain for her. She bade farewell to them and to her 
attendants, bestowing, with ll^r own hand, some small nx'inorial 
upon each, then gently dismisbcd all, except myself and the heredi- 
tary servant who had grown old with her, and who now w'atched tin* 
close of a life which she had witnessed from its beginnhig. “T saw' 
licr baptism,’ said the faithful creatuiv to me, U)e big tears rolling 
down her furrowed face, “and now ; hut it is os the Lord will.” 

By my dying friend’s own desire, site was visited by the elergv- 
man upon whoso ministry she had attended, and with him she 
conversed with Iwjr accustomed serenity, directing his attention to 
some of her own poor, who w'ero IDcely to become more destitute h}' 
her loss; and affect imutely commending to his care the unfortunate 
girl wl'.om her death was to cast once more fricndle^.s upon the 
world. 

Whil(‘ he read io her the office for the sick, slu' listened with th** 
steady attention of a mind in its full strength. IVlK'n In' eainc t(» 
the words, “ Thou hast been my hope from my youi hi" “ Yes!" "’aid 
, she, “lie has indeed been my hope from my youth lie l)l(‘ss< d tlie 
prayers and the labours of my pari'Ots, .so that I n.-ver rtmimh-T ri 
time when T could rest in any other trust; yet, till now, 1 lewer 
knew' that hop(' in its full strength and brightness,” Then layi^’-j In r 
hand, now chill with the damps of death, upon my arm, she said 
with great energy, “Ellen, 1 trust I can trium])hantly appeal to von 
W'bet her oiir blessed faith hr insr.s not comfort iin"pe:ikah]''^ lint how 
strong, how suitable, how glonous its eonsolations are, yon will 
never know, till, like me, you arc bereft of all others, and, lik(‘ ns , 
findsoeni sufficient when all others feil." 

Towards evening her voice became leoble, sh(‘ breathed w ith p-nn, 
and all h<‘f bodily po\vcr.s .seemed to de<*ay. Bui that whi(‘h urn 
bcriven-bu'’n was iin]jerishal>le. The lo’v e of t»od and mauremaine»l 
unshaken. (.Complaining that her mind was grown too feeble to ff»rm 
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ft cDniiecfc€<l pmyer, $Imj b«wle mo to her tho tilmnpbo^ 

strains Hi -wlrich Pavid exults in the ijftre of tHo 

When I had tmidod, ** Yes,'’ saiid she, « He knows how id 

in the dark valley, for Ho has trod it before me; and wfiat adt I that 

1 should die amidst tile cares of kind friends, and fie -aihidst th0 

taunts of bis enemies ! Bilen, your mind is entire ; thank Him, lluiak 

Him fervently for me, that I am mcretfully dealt with." 

As I knelt down to^obey her, she laid her hand upon my hi^ as 
if to bless me. At first, she repeated after me the exx^rcssions'whicdi 
pleased her, afterwards slngh) words, then, after a long interval, the 
name of Him in whom she trusted. When I tOkSp from my knees her 
eyes were closed; the hand, which had been lifted in prayer, was 
sunk upon her breast. ’ A smilo of triumph lingered on her fact*. ■ It 
was the beam of a sun that had set. The saint had entered into 
rest. • 
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She hatii ta’on farew(4l, 

Upon her hcarOi the flro Is deed, 

* The smoke in air h&tii vanibhed. 

The iasi Jong lingering look 1'^ given , 

Ttie shuddoring start!. the Inward groatl ' 

And the pilgrim on her wayr is gone. 

John Wii.sov. 

As I tore royst'lf from the remains of my friond, I felt that I had 
nothing more to lose. Sly soul, which bad so obstinately clung to 
the earth, had no lonsjer wben'cni to fix her hold. Words cannot de- 
scribe the moment when, having assisted in the last sad office of 
woman, I was led from the chamber of death to wander through my 
desolate dwelling. Man cannot utter what 1 felt when I lell ttie 
grave of my friend, and turned me to the .solitary ■wilderness again. 

ret even the agony of my grief had no likeness to the stem horror 
which had once overwhelmed soul. I was in sorrow indeed, but 
not in despair; I was lonely, but not forsaken. My iiiterest.s in tljis 
scene of things were shaken, were chjingfd, but not annihilated; for 
the world ean never b<* a desert while gladdened by ihe sensible 
sence of its Maker, nor life be a blank to ono who acts lor et('nn‘ty. 
The mere effort to Ixu’onie resigned forbade the lislles'?n(''?s of des- 
pair, and even partial sueeess gave some relief from uniformity (»f 
anguish. 'But 1 was new to the les«!on of resignation, auid a*? yet 
faintly imbued wllh that spirit which accepts with, filial thankful- 
ness the ehastisements of a father. The aceimts of .subini‘i.siMTi w’ere 
choked by those of sorrow ; and w’hen 1 tried to say, “ Thy w ill 1>.‘ 
done,*’ T could only bow my head and woe)i. 

It was not till the first bitterness ot* grief was past, that I recol- 
lected all the cause 1 had to grieve My tir.sl feeling of desolaf eii('‘js 
■was scarcely heightened by the reflection lhat 1 was, oni*e more east 
upon the world without refugo or im-ans of subsist eneo. A ftnv days 
after th ' death of my Irh'nd, her legal heir arri\c‘d to assert liis 
rights; and the will bv which she had intended to si^eiire in lier (‘ol- 
tage a shelter for her old servant and myM^lfwas too informal to 
entitle u.s to resif>'i his more valid claim. The will was written with 
Mortimer s own hand, and <-xpre«sea with all the touching so- 
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letonity of a last addrewi 4*^ ths obj<'ct of strong affedtion* tCo ire'ftlfi 
It sotinicd to mo an iiiGltaitb^ of almost Im^ioas hai*dhese bf hwtt and. 
whon tho hi^ir, fretted i^haps by finding bis idheritanoe fiUl fid 
below his expectations, gave mo notice that I mufit eitbs^ |)urchafig 
tho reinaindor of tlio lease, of, witliih'a month, seek ozkother habita-^ * 
tion, I resolved that I would owe nothing to the forbeat'aheo of d 
being so callous ; that I w'ould instantl}’ resign to him whate^OF' tfr? 
relentless law made his own* 

But whither could I go? I was as^friendless as tho first outcast 
that was driven forth a wtmderer. I had no claim of gratitnde, 
relationships or intimacy on any living being. The few friends of 
my motlier who had visited mo after ray return from school, I bad 
neglected as persons of a character too grave, and of habits too re^ 
tiring for Iho circle in which 1 desired to move. In that circle, a 
few months had sufficed to procure mo some hundn^ds of acquain- 
tances; ages probably would not have turnislipd me with one Menct^ 
My own labour, tlii‘roforc, was now become my only means of 
obtaining shelter or subsistence; and, foreign as the effort was to 
all my habits, the struggle must be made. But how w'as I to direct 
my attempts? "What channel had the customs of society loft open 
to the industry of woman? The only one w'hich seemed within my 
roach wao the tuition of youth, and I felt myself less dependent 
when I reeollecled iiiy thorough knowledge of music, and my ac- 
quainliunci* with other arts of idleness. W hen, indeerh I considered 
how small a part of the education of a rational and accountable being 
I was after all fitted to undertake, 1 shrunk from th(' awful respon- 
sihiJity ol the charge, and 1 lear pride still more averse to tho 
task than jirinciple; but there seemed no alternative, and ray plan 
WHS fued. 

'!’<» enter on a stat(‘ of dependence .amidst, scenes which ha*’ wit- 
!iess('il my better fortunes — to be rocogniH<-d in a condition httle 
removtnl irom seriitmh* by those w'ho had seen me at the summit of 
prosjterity —to meet scorn in the glances of once envious rivals, and 
])jty in the ev'e of one<‘ r<*jected lovers, would have furnished exercise 
lor mor(' humility than I Jiad y<*t attaimal. Almost the first reso- 
lution wliich I had formed on tlic subject was, that^the scene of my 
labour-, should be far distant from London. Dthfjr circumstances 
in tiie ■situation which 1 was about to seek, I determined not to 
weigh too fastidiously; for though the most ambiguous praise from 
a })frson ot fashion is often thought sufficient introduction to the 
nio'-t momentous of tm.^ls, I had seen enough of the W'orld to know 
thill it •wt>uld be difficult to obtain the office of a teacher ui^jpn the 
mere sirengtli ot my aeipi.uiitance with w^hat 1 protended to teach, 
and 1 w’a-, resolv<‘d to owe no recommendation to any of those 
siiiimiLr fi’ionds by whom I seemed now utterly neglected and 
lorgott(‘n 

To the clergy man whose compassion niy dying friend had claimed 
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for me, I cvxplaliied flay aitwition aiid my porpo^c, HO showed me J 
^very hifldiiess which gcatihto benevolence could dictate, offered td , 
write in my bcha-tf to a marriod sSster settled iu a remote part of 
the kingdom, and invited me to rcfildo in his iUmily ti U 1 fouAd a pro*' 
I’erable situotlon. 

Mean while, a m(»st unexpected ocoorremH) placed me bej-^ond tlwj 
reach of inunediate want. Amouf''Miss Mortimor'H papers was 
found a sealed packet addressed to me. It enelcfsed a hank-bill 
for three hundred pounds, and in the envelope these words were 
written— • 

My lo-.Aii I'h \A.s- LhO the eueloRod sum without scruple and witii- 
emt m(|uiry, for it is your own. Mine it never was, and noho else 
has any claim upon it. ’ It c;itno iuth my j)osse«»ion within this hour, 
from whence you may never know ; but 1 avUI conceal it till all is 
over, lest you squau<l<‘r upon the dying thatwhicli the living will 
need, 

11. Moutimdu. 

T instantly coiij%'ctured that this sum W'as the gift of Mr. Jltait- 
hirnl. And yet,'’ said 1 to myself, “he has no interest in me now, 
e\(;ept such us he uould take ill any one whom he tiiought unibrtU'' 

nat<-. Perhaps, if 1 could seo lii& letters to Mi^s Mortimer hut I 

am sure his .sentimiuits are of no^ consequence to me, only, if this 
money tie really liis, I ouffht undoutdcdly to restore it, and this thorn 
no impulse of pride certainly. Is there not a wide difference t)"- 
twesn humility and meanucs.s?” Persuading myself th.il it was 
quite necessary to ascertain the true mvner of the money, I obtained 
jicruussion to examine the <‘orrcspondcnce which my friend had left 
behind. I fouml it to oontain many letters from Mr. IVfaitland, hut 
only one in wdiioh I was uu iitionod, otherwise than in tlic words ol 
common courtesy, and of that one, the tantalising caution of my 
iVieud hud spared on^y the following fragment 

J will not he da/zlod by your pictures of \our youni* friend’s 
iuiprovi-inenl. I consider that while you up ' drawing them slie i-* 
belore you, iuruJtig up her transparent e!e ek as she used to do, and 
looking up in your laee halt shleways through her Jong black eve- 
lashes, with that air of arch iiigenoomsm ss that must tempt you to 

g ive her grrttit for every virtue. , will not allow y our i)arliahty to 
Itnd me nor yourself to the probabilit}' that all Jut apparent ]»'; 
gross is not real Klhmhas nami passions and a > j\ id unagin.stiun; 
thej’efore it iSi impossible that .sle- slionld Jail to ree<*ivi‘ a strong in’i- 
pressior. from (ivents which have <’ljanged the whole ol her tati 

Put the pa,^sions and tlie iiiugin.it ion are not the seat ot religum. 
B 'Sides, iidmittini' that slie has reeeived a new principle ol actum, u e 
mud. r« e.dlcct that pri(h‘ and sell-indulgeiiec m-e not t(* be cm ed in 
an bom*, nw can tlit* opposite virtue., sijring without cnltun. The 
priju iplc w nil'll guides our habits may be sudduily chang^'d, and 
jK'rhap.s no iner.ns is inort* tVeijueiitlv einploi'eil for this change than 
severy calamity; but our halats thciaseh c.s are of slon growth. 
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is j?r(*parcd; watorod the dews of l]^airen, the good aeeafcltt/; 
^irogresfl that baffles bumsn observation, advances ll'olh the i^ble ' 
f^erm that scarooly reairs ihfaif from the dust, to tne mtttuto pthiit 
which briogt'th forth anlitxwed fhid. So you St^e, my good friend, 

1 ion determined to be wisej fh’^cad your encomiums with allowance; 
nud having pAiufuUy esoapod' from' danger, to bo cautious 4iOW I 
loTiipt it again. 

Ttio exuoution Of my present plan^ must detain me in exile for 
years to come; otherwise 1 could dream of a time when, having 
\ anquisiied the power of tlwit strange girl over my happinossi t 
might yentiire to watch over Ju*rs, perhaps be pprmiHt*d lo aid her 
imjwovfcmetit. I think I had flome flight influence over her, IF it 
were fit that a social being should waste feeling and attw^ion in 
dreattts, I could dream delightfully of 

Of what?” thought I, when I reached this provoking intetrup- 
and I too began to dream. “ l)oo.s ho still love mo?” X asked my- 
stdi, ‘‘Can the grave, wisc‘ Mr. Maitland, still remember tlie rosy check 
and tl>c long black cye-lashes.-' Can ho do no more than fly from his 
banc, but long after it still?'* In spite of the regulations under 
which 1 had laid my hozirt, in spite of tlio sorrow which weighed 
lic.nily upon it, tlu' spirit of Ellen Percy fluttered in it for a mo- 
ment. ** jiut why should I smile at his weakness, though 1 am myself 
exempt from that strange whim called love? Yes, ccTtainly, for 
ever exempt. I have not withstood Maitland to bo won by the 
monkey tricks and mawkish commouplaei* of ordinary men. * Pow'er 
over his happiness f But for thi.s str.iuge coldness of heart, and my 
own unpsnloiiable folly, I might have made him liappy. But that 
is all over now'. Now I can only w'jsh luid pray for his happiness. 
And it it be accessary to his peace that he forget me, 1 will pray 
tli.ti lie m.(y. No one heart onearfh will th»‘ri, indeed, bent W'arin 
to iiu‘, blit the (arth and all that it contains will soon pass .away.” 
Aiul 1 slu'd some tears, either over the transitory uatiiri- of all 
thlui!^ hi'i-e below, or over some reflection not iinite so well defined. 

IhiMiig perused the mutilalod letter more than once, and finding 
my curioMty rather stimulated than gratified by the perusal, 1 cor- 
i.nnlv did not relax in the dilig*‘nce with which 1 examined my 
iriciiu’s rt'jMsitorics. But 1 could not discover om* lino from Mr, 
iMaitl.iiid of a later date than six months befort' the death of Miss 
Morlinii'i' ; and I reco1h>ctcd, that though she regularly received ids 
letters, and anceted no mystery in regard to them, she never desired 
iui‘ U) read th 'm, but olteii in my presence destroyed them W'ith her 
own h:md For the piVMTintJoa ot the fragnvnt 1 hccmcd indebted 
to !i« ( idciit aldric; juiil 1 more than half suspcetcil, that IVjfi*. Mdlt- 
htnd’s l.'ilv'r con*i*spijnd'‘ncf* had purposi'dly been concealed from one 
w ho fenm'd its principal subject. I w'oudered at my friend’s caution. 

“ (’uuhl ‘die know me so littl",” thought I, “ as to fi ar that 1 should 
b«* iidected by this folly ol Maillaud & ? I'lial I should be w’on by 
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tifis involantary seooad-likfuid nort of ooorbhiK? That X shouid bo 
moan enough to like a mttn Who in a mannor rojoctod me?” But 
whatever was the motive of Miss Mortimer's caution, she had left 
DO indication of Mr. Maitland’s present sentiments towards me ; 
any clue by which I could troco to him the source of my unexpected 
wealth* 

Still I scarcely doubted that I owed my throe hundred pounds to 
tb* generosity of Maitland, and I often thought of restoring tho 
money to him; since, considering the terms upon which we had 
parted, few things could be more humiliating for me than to become 
a pensioner on hfe bounty. But 1 was restrained from writing to 
him by tho fear that, as possibly ho had m^vor intended to offer me 
suoh a gift, ho might consider my addressing him upon the sabject 
as a mt'l'e device to obtain the renewal of an intercourse which he 
had voluntarily renounced. 

Besides, Miss Mo>rtimer’& bequest furnished my only moans of 
discharging another debt which had long occasioned me more mor- 
tification than I could have sufl'ered from any obligation to Mr. 
Maitland, hi y degrading debt to J..ord Frederick u as still unpaid : 
and my deliverance from absolute and immediate 'want was hws 
grat hying to me lliaii the power of escaping fVom obligation to a 
wretch who hud given proof of such heartless selfishness. I, there- 
fore, resolved to comply with my friend’s Injunction to use, without 
further inquiry, the money which had so proA idi'utially been placeil 
within my reach; and the first purpose to which it was devoid was 
tho repayment of Lord Frederick’s loan, with every shilling of in- 
icrcsi tow liich law could have entitled him. The remainder I could 
not help dividing -with Miss Mortimer’s old servant; as the poor 
<T<*ature, who had grown gr.ay m tlw* family of my fViend, liad been 
deprived of the bequest by which her mistress had intended to 
acknowledge' lier services. The ptircUase ol a few decencies winch 
my own wardrobe rc(iuired, and tho e\penRC of a plain grave-st<»iic 
to nnurk the resting-place of the best of women, reduced niy pnssc'*- 
sions to thirty pounds. With this provision, whicli, small as it was, 
I owed to most singular good fortune, I uas obliged to (juil llii' 
asylum which had slu'Uercd me from my bitterest sorrow, and had 
witnessed my most substantial joys: the home winch vas emlcared 
to me by the kindness of a lost Iricnd, the birtli-placc of my better 
bung, the spot which w^as hallowed by my first worship. 

It was on a stormy wdnter right, I remember it well, that I hirned 
weeping from the door of my o.dy home. All d.ay J liad wanihrod 
through the cottage; I had sat by my friend's di*a<h-be'l, .'uid laid 
my head. upon her pillow. I had placed her chair as she wiis wont 
to plaeo it; had rcalis“d her ]»Tes<-nce in every well-known spot, and 
bidden 111 r a tbousaad and a thousand times farcviell. When 1 h'lt 
the liousi the closing door sounded as dre.irily as the earth which I 
bad heard rattle on her coffin It soenu'd the signal that 1 was shut 
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ttxifc £rom 9ill familiar sights iutd for oVer. TbO f 

beati^ on mo bocame, by a natnfiil thought, tbo iy^ Of .10^' 
alter Ufe; and when aQ there floemed datncaess, my min.^ wiitiderc^ 
book to the sorrows of the past. I recalled another time the 
yiride earth, which lodges and supports ddldrcn of every various 
tribe, and opens at last in her bosom a resting-place for them ail, 
contained no home for mo. I remembered a time when I had felt 
myself alone, though in the presence of the universal Father; desti-’ 
tute, in a world stored wdth his bounty; dc'solato, though Omnipo- 
teaace was pledged to answer my cry. My deliverance from this 
orphan state, fVom this disastrous darkness, rushed upon my mind. 
X thought upon the mighty transformation which had gladdened 
the desert for me, and made the solitary platie rejoice. J'lie cry 
of thanksgiving burst from my lips, although it died amidst ti>c 
storm. “Oh, Thou!'‘ I exclaimed, “who from pollution didst re- 
claiin, from rebellion didst nHioive, from despair didst revive tne^ 
let but Thy presence be w ith me, and let my path lead where It 
will!" 

As I passed the village church-yard I turned to visit the grave of 
her whom 1 had lost. The stone had been placed upon it since I had 
seen it last, and J felt as if the •performance of the last duty bad 
made our separation more complete. “ And is this all that I can do 
for thee, my friend?” said I. “Are all the kindly charities cut off 
between us for ever? Hast thou, w'ho wert so lately alive to the 
joys and the sorrow s of every living thing, no share in all that is 
done or suffered here ? Hast thou, who so lately wert my other soul, 
no feeling now that owns kindred with any tliought of mine? Yes. 
On one theme, in one employment wo Van sympathise still. "Wo 
can still worship togctlu'f.”. Kneeling upon the grave of my last 
earthly friend, I commended Divsclf to a liea^ciily one, and w'as 
eumfortod. 





CHAPTER 


Thi'y lictfci' to tningle hi Oio Hltliy fray, 

^Vhoro tho i-oul hoiuv. and gradual rancour growA 
Inihlttorcd ipoW* from peevlph day to da> . 

TllOMbOS. 


Though 1 t\as iin longer of a temper to reject the mcaiiB of comfort 
which still roinained iiithin ray reuoU, or scornfully to repulse the 
mercies both of (lod and inau, I liad ae(*(‘pU*(l with reluctance tho 
asylum offered by the clergyman to whom Miss Murfimer bad rc- 
eonmieuded me ; lor the reserve which shrinks from ohligation is oue 
of the most unconquerable forms of priih*. Dcsides, though the 
doctor’s professional duties had made me soiDewdial acquainted with 
him, his family were, even by character, strangers to m(*. The 
stat(‘ of INliss Mortimer’s health had tong precluded us from paying 
or receiving visits; and my Iricnd had none of those habits of moral 
portrait-painting which seduce so many into caricature. !Mj relue- 
tonce to accept the g<iod man’s hospitality hud, however, yi( Idi Ti 
partly to ni‘eessity, partly to the recollection that I had fuici* fiv-ard 
th" ‘doctor’s lady ' called ‘the clevllrest woman in the 0001117.’ For 
ability I had always entertained a high regard, which is om* of 
vanity’s lea.st bare-faced way^s of claiming kindred v dh it. A resi- 
deni*o with persons of education and good uniiiners was irn-sistible, 
when the only iiltcTnative was an abode in a mean lodging, in which 
pride or ]»rudeiic<* would forbid me to receive even the few who still 
owned my a<*quaintance. 1 Jiad thrrehve eoiiscnted to rc'main w itli 
Dr.— — till an answ'cr should arrive from the sifter to wIkuji Ik* 
bad written on my behalf. 

Though I knew that I was expected at tlv' parsonage 011 the iwen- 
ing when I loft Miss Mortimer’s, 1 lingered long by the way. Tlie 
spirit lythich for a moment had raiied me above inv fate, could not 
tarry, and earthly woes and oarLhly passion.s soon resumed their 
power. /V feeling of loneliness and neglei't returned to weigh upon 
my hoai t, and when I reached the gat(‘ witliiu wdiieh I was about 
to seek a sl’eltcr, 1 stopped, leant iny he-ad against, it, .'ind wept as 
if I had never eominitled niysell to a Father’s protection, inwr 



c>xuit<>tl in a fatliftir’s cap©, I felt it unkind ^hat no one caine ^ «ar« 
mn the cinharrassment of introducing himsolf; nod perhaps eventny 
pride would not have stooped to the effort, hail I not at last been 
accosted by my host; who excused himself for not having come 
to escort mo, by Saying that he had been unavoidably eugngiid in 
professional duty. Ilo now welcomed me cordially: expressing a 
i]Oj )0 that 1 should soon feel myself at home, “ that is,” continued 
he, “ as soon as the exertions of my good woman will allow you/’ 

To this odd proviso I could Only aiiswms “ That 1 was afraid my 
V isit might put Mrs. — to inconveuieriee.” 

“ 1 wisfi Unit wore possible. Miss Percy,” i»oturned ho; ‘‘for then 
she would bo quite iu her eh*mout.” 

ily this time wo Iiad reached the door, and Dr laiorivod 

l<»udly. No answer came, though tho sounds of Ijiisy foijt wore heard 
within, and lights glanced swiftly acrohs the windows. After an- 
other vigorous assault upon the knor^her, the door was opened by a 
panting maid-hcrvant, in time to exhibit the descent of my hostess 
from a stool whicli she had inonntod, as it appeared, to light a lamp 
that hung from the ceiling. Snatching off a chocked apron, whieli 
slm tlmnv into a corner, sho advau«*ed to recoivo me. ” Mi.ss Percy !“ 
she cried, ** I am so glad to sec you ^ Doctor, I had no notion you 
could have got back so .soon; and, indeed, ma’am, I am qultn proud 

t hat you will accept of such ai’-commodal ions. a.-» Lord bless me, 

girl! did cv(r any body seciiucli a candlestick? Thi'^ way ma’am, If 
3 oil plea&('- To bring up a thing like that bolbre strangers 1” 

During this mlscrilaneou.s oration 1 liad mado my way into the 
]iiirlour, and taken possession of the seal 1 could find. But this 
V. a,s too ii.xUiral an arraiigoiuent ol' thmg.s to satisf}' mv good hostess. 
“Oh, dear! Miss Ptrey,” .said she, “ 3 "»ui are (piite In the way oil' the 
door; prnv' take this side. Doctor, ruiiM you ;.'ive Miss Pt ley that 
( hair.''" 

\t list the turmoil of phiemg us w'as over, and the good lady was 
(om]u']Ifd to be quiet for a little. The scenes which I had lately 
w il nested, the si-iise of being a .stranger in what was now my only 
IjMMif, depre'.hC'd my .spirit*.; yot good manners iuclined me to enter 
III!.) e'»iivi.r.s:itiou with mv Imstes.s. Isooii foiiad, however, that this 
wat-, lor the pn-soiit, out of the question; for though, under a sense 
ol dui V, she fre<iuenUy spoke to her guest, my replies evidently $8- 
e.pcd lier powers oi attc'iitiun, tluso being occupied by certiiA 
s«»uii Is pr^iert'diiig troni tlu* kitchen. l*'or a while &ho kept fidgetiug 
up 'll luT {■hair, lool.mg xvi.-.truUy tow'.anls the door: Ikt politeness 
ii Miid.i'mn'i doubtful strife with Imr aiivielies. At hist a ^yrash of 
e. nekt ry overeiitne Ikt sclf-d<*nial, and she ran out of the room. 

(hu‘ ( ai‘s were presently inMidi^d by all tlu* iliscords of wrath and 
|juri\ ; bill Ml.' doctor, wlio seemed aeeuvtomed to such tilmuits, 
qui. tlv drew' liis I'loilr close to mine, und Ix-gaii to dLscuss the mci’its 
of a hue jmbhe-ilioii, rq^cuLing his remarky with immoveable pa* 
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tione^^ as often as thoy iieerfe lest in i^e dift.‘ . At leuRtli, howoi^i 
he was touehcd in & tender point, for now on audible kick prodttcetl 
A howl from the old house-dog. ThO docstor started up, took tliroe 
strides across the room, Wiped his forehead, and «at down again. “ J 
thank heaven/* said he, *‘that; the oMdren are all in bcdT* and ho 
vi'cnt on with his criticism. 

Late came the supper, and with it mine hostess, looking unut- 
terable things. She forced her mouth, however, into an incongru- 
ous smile, while she apologised to me for her absence; hut she was 
too full of her recent disaster long to deny herself the comforts of 
complaint and condolence. “ 1 hope, Miss Percy, you w-ill try to oat 
a little bit of jjupper; though to be sure it is a pretty supper indeed 
for one ?vlu) has been accustomed as you have been I” 

The looks of the speaker showed mo that this speech was less in- 
tended for me than for the poor girl who waited at table. “ 1 assure 
you, madam, the supper is much better than any I ever was accus- 
tomed to. I iicvcT exceed a biscuit J3r a jelly.” 

“ Oh 1 yon are v<‘ry good to say so; but I am sure — — and then to 
have it served upon upon such mean-looking, nasty old cracked rub- 
bish; but I hope you’ll excuse it, ma'am, for Kitty there has thought 
tit to break no less than three dozen of our blue china supper-set at 
on(* crash.” 

“ Tliat is a great pity!” 

“Pity! I declare niy patience is quite worn out.” 

‘*AVo have reason to Ix' thankiul,” said the doctor, “that she did 
the thing at once; it puts you only into one fury instead of three 
dozen. The treatise w<> were talking of, Mi.ss Percy- — ” 

“ Mcn*y upon me I ' interrupted the lady, “ there is no salt in tins 
fitulBng!” 

“X say the author appears to me to reason upon hilso premise'* 
when ” 

“ Hand the sauce io Mis3 Percy, do, that she may liave something 
to (liivour that tasteless mess " 

The poor llutt(Tcd girl, in her haste to obey, droppt'd the sauc» - 
boat into my lai>. “Heaven preserve me!” cxelainud the kid\, 
“jshc has finished your new sarcenet gown, I deelare ell I il yen 
a'lit enough to drive ouo distracted!” 

Ill vain did I protest that the gown wso i cry little injuri'd ; in \ aiii 
did I represent that the poor girl was unavoidably liuttercd by her 
former accident; peace was not re-established till the close of 

supper allowed the delinquent to letire. Mr.s. tlien seemed to 

collect her thought .s, and tr recollect the propriety of c»)n\t rslng 
with ht*F guest. “It must have been ver}' hard upon poor Miss 
Mortimer,” snid she, “lo be .so long confined, and all the atlairs of 
her family at sixes and sevens all the while. To be sure, I dan' '.ay 
you would spare no trouble, but, at’Ur all, lliere is inching like the 
eye ol a inistre.-'s ” 
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Sho<;k(»J as T was at this careless menttcn*of my fHet^» I fproed 
tnyseif to ai^swer: ^*Mis.s Mortimer’s method was so regttliur that I 
never could perooivo where any trouble was i^cessa^ 3 ^*' 

“Tliat mijfht be tho case in Miss Mortimer’s faintly. For my 
part X have hard enough work with mine from morning fo night. 1 
really can't conceive how people get on who take matters so easily. 
To be sure there roust be great waste; but some people can afford 
that better than others.” 

** There was no waste in Miss Mortimer’s fatnil}', madam,*’ an- 
swered T, my spirit rising at this reflection on my friend, “not even 
a waste of power.” 

• 1 repented of this taunt almost the moment it was uttered. But 

it was lost upon my hostess;' who went on to demonstrate, that, 
without her cv^aseloss intervention, dlsorfh'r and ruin mustf ensw. 
“ Miss Percy,” said the doctor gravely, “ are you satisfied ^vith tho 
order of pins in ordinary papers, or do you purcliase the pins 
wholesale, that you tnay aiTango them more correctly for your- 
self V” 

“Oh, none of your gibes, Dr. 1 you know very well I don't 

sjwnd my time in sticking pins, or any such trifles. I have work 
enough, and more than enough, in attending to your funily.” 

*^Ay, my dear, and fortunate it is that all your industry hns 
taken that tuim, tor you cun nevt'r he industrious by proxy; you can 
work with no liands but your own,” 

It was now' the hour of rest ; or, more properly .speaking, it was 
lii'd-time; for 1 was disturbed by the bustle of the household Ion 
sifter 1 had retired to a chamber, finical enough to keep me in mind 
that it wsus the “stranger’s room.” AViCh a sigh, I reniwirbered the 
ipuf't shelter J had and that true hospitality which never once 
remiuded me, even by oilieious cares, that X >va& a stranger. T 
hoped, however, that the turmoil occasioned by my arrival, and 
the de.stnietioii of the blue supper-set being peace might be 
restored in the family, and the calm of the following inoniiug bo 
tie* sweeh'i* lor tho hurric.ane of the night. But tho tumult of the' 
evening Avas a lulling murmur to the full chorus of the busy mom. 
Hinging, trampling, scraping, knocking, scrubbing, and all the clat- 
ter of lioU'?ewir<‘ry, were mingled wdtli the squalls of ehildrcn, and 
the el.ing of eha.stistiment; and above all swelh)d niy landlady’s 
tone*-, in loeiy variety of exhortation and impatience.* 

in short, IMrs. was (»nc of those who could not be satisfied 

with putting tlie luai'hiue in motion, unless she w^atched and im« 
d the action of every wheel and pivot. Ttie interference was 
ot course more jiroductive of drraiigemeni. than of despatcl^. Be- 
sides, ly taking upon liersell all tlu‘ basiiiess of all tlie maids, my 
liostt'ss ncei'S.sarily n(‘glectc*d that of the mistress; the consequence 
of wdiieh was general eonlusion and discomfort. Few can be so 
ignorant of human nature as to wond'^r that T endured the petty 
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inlsmes to whicli T th^s »«bietited tyith less patienrse t4|an I 
bad lately shown tiudor mlafolrttttteu A little roliglim w$U att^o 
to produce actS'hf resignation, when evouts hare tinctured the mUld 
-ivlth their own eolenmityj or w^hPth **hy the sadness of the oouttte- 
nanee the, heart is,” for a time, “made better}” but fJhristian 
patience finds exercise on a thousand occasions, when the dignity 
of her name would be misapplied, and I had yet much to gain of 
tliai heavenly t.empor which extends its influence to lesser actions 
ond lesser foibles. A few honrs served to mahe me completely 
weary of my how abode, and I anxiously wished for the summons 

which M^as to transfer me to another. I>r assured me that 

his sister would lose no time in endeavouring to serve me, and 
was delcrminod to acet‘pt of any situation which she sbould pro- 
pose. „ 

IVJrs IMurraj’, the lady to whobc patronage 1 had been recotn- 
m»*ndcd, was the wilt* of a naval oificcr. Captain Murray Wiis th<‘n 
at sea, and she, with Iut son and daughter, resided in Btliuburgh. 
Far from being averse to follow iny lortun<‘y in this distafit quarter, 
I preferred a r(‘&idi*iieo where X was wholly unknown. The iVientl- 
sliip of Mr. SidTKy procured forme llie offer of an eligible .'^iiuat ion 
in town, but 1 was predeterniiiit*d against hazarding the humilLi- 
tions to w bich such a situation must have o.xposcd mi . The wisdom 
of this resolution, I must own, would not bear examination, and 
therefore it was never examined; for I retained too much adroit - 
nes.s in self-deceit to let prudene*' fairly contest the point with pride. 
I was destined to pay the penalty of my choice, and to iUuatrato th<* 
invariable se<iueiuic of a “haugfity spirit” and a “fall** 

Th« expected letter at length .'ir rived; aud I thought myseli for- 
iunnte beyond rny lu»pcs W'hen I found that Mrs. Muri’ay was 
iuelined to rccidve me into her own family. My knowledge of mu - u-, 
purtieularly my skill in playing on the harp, had recoinim-nded ir • 
ns a teacher in a country which pays for her fruit fuhie.^s in poetry 
by a singuh-ir sterility in the fine arts. Mrs, Murray inquired iqxm 
what terms 1 wmnhl undertake the tuition of her d.iughK'r, and 
so^t*d only fearful that my demands mc_diL eweed lur jioMers. 

the receipt of her letter 1 was most cage'' to ch ji.irt. To 
tOTfis 1 was utterly iiidifferont. All 1 u anted was (piiet, and an 
asylum which inferred no obligation to strangers. It is tm * that 
my hostess often assured me of the i)Ica oiro she received Iroin iny 
visit; but my j>res<*nce evidently oeeasuiiied such an infinity oi 
trouble, that, if her assuranetjs were hineon*, sin* mn.st have lu'ce 
filled with more than the spirit of martyrdom m my M'rvire. I w.. , 
too impatient to be gone to v. ail the formal arraitgemc ut ol iny i n- 
gageifient with Mrs. M array. I insiantly w r(de to eomnnl tlie Irrins 
of it entirely to hersetl, ami tli<*n look raeasuri'S to oW.mi mv ini- 
mediale eonveyanci’ to Scotland. 

A jouni 'V by land was too lo be thought ol\ I thci . - 



forfe wy passage Iti a merchant vessel. It was in vain that 

Pr. adrUed me to wait farther Inatrurtiofts iVom his sister# in 
hopes that she might suggest a n&ofo eligible mode of travelling, or 
at least give mo notice that she Was prepared for my receiftion. My 
dislike of tny present abode', my restlessness under a sense of obK- 
gation to such a person as Mrs. prevailed against his counsels. 
In vain did he represent the discomforts of a voyage at such a seasdn 
of the year, f was not more habitually impatient of present evil 
than fearless of that which was yet to oomc. In short, after a little 
more than a wcsek’s rosidenco at the parsonage, I insisted upon 
making my debut as a sailor in the auspicious month of February, 
and <Jommitting myself, at that stormy season, to an element which 
as yot 1 knew only from descjripiion. ^ 

Dr and Mr. Sidney accompanied me to the vessel; and I 

own I began to repent of my obstinacy wlien they bade too fare well. 
As T saw their boat glidci from the vessel’s side, and answered their 
parting signals, and saw first the known features, then tho form.^i, 
then the little bark itself, fade from my sight, 1 w ept over tho rash- 
ness which had exiled mo among btrangers, and eovet(‘d the humblest 
station cheer(‘d by th(' face of friend or kinsman Tho wind blowing 
strong and cold soon obliged me t(» leave Ihtideck; and, when 1 
entered the close airless den in which 1 was to be imprisoned with 
fourteen fellow-sufforers, T cordially wished myself once more under 
the restraint imposed by nice arrangement and finical decoration. 

I w'as soon obliged to retreat to a bod, compared with which the 
w’orst I had ever oocupiKl w’as the very conch of luximy. ‘‘Jt nmst , 
be (mned,’' tliougbl 1, “that a .‘?ea voyage affords good lessons for a' 
fitn- lady.” Sleep was out of the question. I was Stunned with such 
varif'ly of noise as made me hc.artil}’- regret the quH of the parson- 
age The raltliTig of the cordage, tho lashing of the w'jivesi the 
If'a\y in<‘asnrul tread, the tuneless etmg repeated without end, in- 
t'Tnipled only by the sudden dissonant call, and tin n begun again: 
tl)e‘!<', be‘.id<'s a hundred hiexplicablo distiirbanc*(‘s, continued day 
.and ni'dit. To tbe<,e soon added another, which attacked niv 
qni't throuL’h otlur medium'? than my sen‘?e.s: the ship sprung 
;i leal:, and the pumps wrTC worked wiilioiit intermission. 

TNItsan while the wind rose to wlial I thought a hurricane; and 
among ns pnsMMig<Ts, whose ignorancft probably magnified tho 
dfim-er, :iU was alarm and dismay. A general fit of piety bespoke 
the gt‘Tu ral dre ml; and they who liad before been chiefly intent u^on 
( stablishiTig their importance with thoir fellow-lravellora, seemed 
now to loel ronvineed (»r their own dependcncft and insignificancy. 
For iny jiart, I prepart'd for dealb with inuL’h greater resignation 
th'in I liad found to besltnv upon tho priwdous evils of my voyage— 
not surely that it i> easier to n*sign lite than to submit to a few in- 
coin enienc»‘s— but that T had a, timdency to treat my religion like 
one of tho f.ibU'il divinitios, who are not to ho called into action 



extopt upon wortI\y occasions; ’tthcreas, it is Indeed her agency in 
matttTs of ordiniiiry occurrence that shows her true power and value. 
1 am mwjh mistaken, if it bo not easier to die like a martyr than to 
live like a Christian, and if the glory of our falWi be not better dls- 
phiyod in a life of meekness, humility, and self-denial, than even in 
a death of triumph. I am sure the question would not bear dispute. 
If all mankind were unhappily born with feelings as lively, and pas- 
sions as strong os mine. Whether my faith would have been oqrtiil 
even to what I account the lesser victory remains to be proved; for, 
on the second day, the gale abated, and from our heart-sinking 
prison we were once more released, to breathe the fresh breest? 
which now blew from the near eo£^t of Holland. 

The bloody confllet was Uien only beginning which has won for 
my country such imperishable honours. At Kotterdam wo could 
then find safety, and the means of refitting our eraxy vessel, so far 
as was necessary for the completion of our voyage. It will readily 
be btdieved, that those of our company who were least accu<5- 
tomed to brave tho ocean wore eager to tread the steady earlJi 
once more. We all went on shore; and I, wholly ignorant of 
all methods of eeonomy in a situation so new to me, took up my 
abode in a ccnnforlable hotel, when* I reiuamod during tho week 
whieh elapsed before we were able to proceed ujjou our voyage. At 
the oud of that time, I discovered, wMth surprise and consternation, 
that my wealth had diminished to little more than ten guineas. I 
comforted myself, however, by recollecting, that, once under tli(‘ 
protection of INIrs. Murray, I .should have little occasion for njouev, 
and that a few shillings were all the expense which I was likely to 
incur before I was safely lodged in iny new home. 

The remainder of the voyage was prosperous; and in Uillo moie 
than a fortnight aftiT niy first embarkation, 1 found myself seati'd in 
the hackney-coach which was to convey me fn»ra the harlrmr to 
Kdiuburgh. Mot even the beauty and singularity of tliK romantic 
town could divert my imagination from the person upon whom T c\- 
pectetl so much of my futurii happiness to depend. T anticipaf(Mi fin* 
<‘haracter, the manners, the appearance, tlu* verv attire of Mrs. 
Murray; imagined the circnrastaiicos of my introdmdion, and 
planned the general form of our future iut* reour.se. “Oh I that she 
may be one whom 1 can love, and love ‘iafely,” tlionght I, “ one en- 
dowed with somewhat of the spirit oi h{*r whom I have lost!’* Mv 
intercourse with the world, perhaps my examination of iny own 
heart, had destroyed much of my learles.s eonhdeuee in everything 
that bore the human form; and now my spiril.s sunk, as I rccollectcil 
how Sioall was my chance of finding another MiftS Mortim(‘r.I 

A sudden twilight v/as clo.s.ing as I onlered the street of dull mac- 
niticence in which .stood the dwelling ol my patroness. Ttiough in 
the midsi of a large city, all .seemed still and forsaken. The busUi* 
of business or amusement was silent here. Single carriage.^, passing 
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now and then at long iiitorvalB, sounded through tho vacant street 
till the noise died in the distance* Tho busy multitudes whom 1 
was accustomed to associate with the idea of a oity Ijad retired to 
their homes; and ^ envied tliem who could so retire, who could enter 
the sanctuary of their own roof, sit in tiieir own accustomed seat, 
Itcar the familiar voice, and gra^p the hand that had ten thousand 
timeh returned the pressure. 

All around me strengthened the Icelings of loneliness which are so 
apt to visit the heart of a stranger, and 1 anxiously louhod from tho 
<‘arriage to descry the only spot in which 1 would claim an interest* 
The uuaeli stopped at the door of a large house, handsome Indeed, 

■ but more dark, I thought, and dismal, if possible, than tluj rest. 1 
bcarcely breathed till iny summons was answered; nor was it with- 
out an effort that I inquired whether Mrs. Murray was at home. 

*‘No, madam,” was the answer; **hlie has been gone tins fort- 
night.” 

**(ione! Good heavens 1 'Whither V” 

“ To Portsmouth, madam. As soon as the nows came of the 
captain’s corning in wounded, Mrs. Murray and Miss Arabella set 
out iriimediattdy.” 

“ And did she leave no letter for me? No instructions?'’ 

Th(' servant's answt'r convinced me that luy arrival was even 
w'holly uiievpected. Struck with .severe disappointment, over- 
whelmed with a sense of utter dosertedness, my spirits failed, and 1 
sunk back into t)u* carriage luiiit and forlorn. 

“ 1)0 you alight Jiere, ma’am''” inquired tlu* coachman. 

“No!” answ'cred I, scarcely knowing what 1 said. 

“Where do you go next?” a.sked the mdii. 

I replied only by a letter passion of tears. “Alas!” thought I. 
“ I once, ill the men* wiltulness of despair, rejected the blessings of 
ii home and a friend. How righteous is the retribution which leavi'S 
me now homeless and friendless 1” 

“ Perhaps, niu’.im,” said the servant, seemingly touelicd by my 
distress, “ Mrs. INlurray may have left some message with Mr. Ileiirj 
for you.” 

“ Mr. Henry !" eru d I ; “ is 5Ir.s. Murray’s son here '” 

“ Xes, ma'am. Mr. Henry staid to hiiish his classes lu the col- 
li-ge He is not at honu’ jmt now, but 1 expect him every minute. 
W ill yon ph aso to come in and rest a little?” 

With this invitation 1 thought it best to comply; and dismissing 
tho (*oach, followed the servant into thu housi'. I was shown into a 
hand.soim* parlour, where the choorful blaze of a Scotcli coal lire 
gave light enough to sliow that all was elegance and comfort. % My 
buoyant heart rose again ; and not cou.sidering how iniprobablo it 
w as that my patroness sliould commit a girl of eighteen to the guar- 
dianship of a youth little* above the samt* age, I liegan to hope that 
3Irs. Mqrray had givi’ii lier .son directions to leecivciue. In this 
N 
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hopo 1 sat waiting hia return, now listening for bis approach, now 
Irving to conjecture what insiru(»tions ho would bring me, now be- 
guiling the time with the books which were scattered round U«* 
room. 

Though some of these were works of general literature, there was 
sufficient peculiarity in tho sislection to show that the young student 
was intended for the bar. Indeed, before he arrived, J had formed, 
from a view of tho family apartment, a tolerable* gui'ss of the* 
habits and pursuits of its owners. Open upon a sofa was a pofiket 
Tibullus; within a Dictionary of Derisions lay a well-read first 
volume of the NouvcUu Kloise. Then there were tiO A'aillnut's 
Travels, Ei’skine’s Institutes, and a Vindication of Queen Wary. 
“If Ihb young lawyer Jias not disposed of his heart already, I !>hall 
be too prett}' for my place,” tlioiight 1: “jind now' for my patroness !” 
Th<‘ card-racks contained some twenty visiting tickets, upon winch 
the same matronly names were rt peated al least four times. A large 
work-bag, which hung near the great chair, was too well stuffed 
close over a liulf-knitted stocking, and a prayiT-iiook which <»penei; 
of itself at the prayer for those who travt'l by se.i. My iinaginati(;n 
instantly pictured a faded, serious eountenaneo, with that air tii 
tender abstraction which behuig^ to those whose thoughts aro h\ed 
upon tho iibs»*nt iuid tlu‘ dear. IVliss Arabella’s magnitieeut liarp 
stood iu a window, and lu r likeness in tin* act ol dancmg a hornpipe 
hung over lUo ehimney; her nmsie-staml was loaded with easy 
sonatas and Seoteh songs, and lier purttolio was bursting with an 
humble progression of w'ater-eolour draw ings. 

eimjeetures were interrupted by a loud laruin at the iiouso- 
door, which announced tho return oi my yoiuig host. My heart 
beat anxiously. I startl'd from the sofa like (me who felt no right 
to be seated there, aiul sat down again because 1 felt in vs ell’ awk- 
ward when standing I thought 1 heard tlie servant aimourre in}' 
arrival to his muster as he passed through the lobby, and alter a 
few qiu'stioiis asked and answ’ered in an under vo‘u*(\ llu' yourie- 
man entered the parlour with a countenance whieli plainly said, 
•‘AVhat In the world am I to do with tho ereatuiv? ' As I rosf' to 
remvc him, however, I saw’ this expres.sion <;ive place to anollier. 
Strong astonishment was pictured in his face, then vielded u*mni t-) 
the glow of youthful complacent y and admiration. 

On my part I was little les,s strmk with my student’s cAlerkn 
than bo appeared to be with mint. Instead ol the* awkward, maw- 
kish schoolboy whom I had fenuied, lie w'as a tiill, elegant young 
man, with large setitiimmUi black eyes, and a clear lirovvii com- 
pleOon, whose paleness lepaid in interest whalcver it subtracted 
Irom th<‘ youtlifulness if hi-* appearance. 

I was th“ first t'> speak. Daiing express'd my regret .it Airs. 
Murray''- .ibsoiice, and the cau.«»e of it, J licygcd to know' wbctJicr 
she had lelt any commands lor me. Miw i ay replied, that ho be- 
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lie veil his mother had written to me before her departure; and that 
she had hoped her lr»tter might reach me in time to delay my jour- 
ney to a milder Koason. 

“Unfortunately,” said I, ‘‘most unfortunately, 1 had set out 
before that letter arrived !” 

* “ Excuse me,” retiurucd my companion, witli i»oUte vivacity, “ if 
I cannot eall any aecident unfortunate which has procured me this 
pleasure.” 1 could answer this civility only by a gesture, for my 
h(*art was full, f saw that. 1 had no claim to my present shelter, 
and other place of refug** 1 had none. Oli! how did I rc'pent the self- 
will which had reduced me to so cruel a dilemma! “ In a few week.s 
at farthest,” continued Mr. Murray, “ruy father will bo able to 
travel, and then I am certain my mother will bring Arabella bomt? 
immediately.” 

^»till I could make no reply. “ A few weeks!” thought 1, “ what 
Is to become of me* even for one week, i‘vcn lor one night I” Tears 
\ver<* struggling for vein ; but to have yk*Id(*d to my weakness would 
have Heeinf‘(l like an appeal (o compassion; and the moment this 
thought occurred tlie ne<*eHsary effort was madt*. I rose, and re- 
fpipsted th,it Mr Murrav would allow his servant to procure a car- 
riagt‘ for me, and dlre(‘t me to some place W’here I (*ou]d find respec- 
table accommodation. 

To this proposal Murray warmly objected. “ 1 hope — I bog Miss 
P*'rcY,”said he eagerly, “ you Mill not think of leaving my motlicr’s 
Iktiuse to-night. Though she has been obliged to refhse herself the 
})h‘a‘.ur<* of receiving you, I know' she would be deeply ra<»rtifle(l to 
iiiul that you would not remain, <‘ven foj; one night, und(T Kfr-yttof.” 

1 made rnv acknowledgments for his invitation; but said,! had 
iielllv.T title nor desire to intrude ux)on any part of Mrs. Murray 'u 
liimily, and nnew'od my reque.st. Murray persevered in uiv.nt and 
resp<‘etful entreaties. Tiu’y w ere so w ell seconded by the lateness 
of the li'»ur, for it was now' near t**n (j’cIocI:, and by tlK* eojitrast of 
the comtorl within doors, with the storm which was raging abroad, 
that inv scrupl(‘.s began to give w'ay ; and the hrst symptom cou- 
<M‘S'*>ioii was so e.igcrly seized, that befon* f had leisure to consider 
ol pro]H'n ‘ties, my young host liad orrlerod his mother's bed-chamber 
to be prepar*‘d for my n'ceptioli. 

'J'his arrangjuneiit mad(*, he turned the oumersation to general 
tt)|)ws, and amused mo very agreeably till wo separated for the 
night I know not if ever 1 had offered u}» more hearty thaiiksgiv- 
iues lor shelter and security than 1 did in that evening’s jirayor; so 
naturally do we res<’rve our chief gratitude f*>r blessings of ^reca- 
i loii*. toitij e llul I oimtled my self-examinat ion that night ; cither 
b( eau^e I w''as w<*rn out and languid, or b'-caus-* I was liaif consciou.s 
of lulling dom* what prudence w’Ould not ju'ility. 

1 slept soiiiully, however, and awoki* in revived *.xurils. My host 
renewed all his a1t*'ntioiis. Wc couversetl, in a iiiamuT very inter- 
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ostiflfi to ours«‘lves, of public places, of the last now novel; and this 
naturally led us into tlu* labyrinths of the human heart, and the 
stories of the tender passion. Then I played on the harp, which 
threw my younfj lawyer into raptures; then 1 sunj?, which drew 
tears into the large black e^'cs* Tn sht)rt, the forenoon was pretty 
l.ir advanced before my .student recollected that he had missed his 
law-class by two hours. 

All this was the f*trect of mere thoughtlessness; for 1 was guiltless 
of all design upon Murray’s affections, or even upon his admiration. 
1 now, hoa’ever, suddenly recollected myself, and renewtMl my in- 
quirie.s for some eligible abode ; but Murray, with more a^armth than 
(‘ver, objected to iny removal- lie laboured to convince mo that his 
mother’s Iiouse, for so he dexterously called it, was the most eligilde 
residence for me, at lea.sl till I should learn how Mrs. Murray wished 
me to act. Finding me a little hard of conviction, he propost^d a 
new expedient. Ho offered to call upon a sister ol his fatlier's, and 
to obtain for mo her advice or assistance. Most cordially did I 
tluink him for this ]iroposal, and urged him to execute it instantly. 
Ill' hngerod, liov\e\er, and ondeavourod to cseape the subject: and 
when J persisted in pres.sing it, h«* fairly owned his unwillinguess to 
lierform liis promise. “ If Mrs. St. Clare should while you awyy 
ih»m me,” said he, with a ver}' Arcadian sigh, “ how will you ever 
repay me lor such self-devotion?” 

*• With an old song,” answered 1 gaily; “payment (mough for such 
a sacrifice.” But 1 registi'red tlie sigh not with-standing. “Touched 
filreadv!” thought 1. “So much lor Tibullus aud the Nou\eUe 
Kloise!” 

At last 1 drove* him away; but ho .soon returned, and told me he 
had not found IMrs. St. C'lare at liomo. 1 made him promise to re- 
new bis attempt in the evening, and proposed mean while lo write te 
Mrs. Murray an a(‘eount of my situation. My companion at 
made no objeetion, but afterwards discovered that it was almost too 
late to overtake that day’.s po.st, aud ottered lo save lime by men- 
tioning the matter in the po.stseript of a lettiT which lie had already 
written I consented, but atterwarAs <»bligt‘d him to tell me, rather 
unwillingly, in vihat terms ho had])ut his (Communication 

“Trom the way in which you have writt' ii," said 1, when lie had 
ended, “Mrs. Murray will n«*ver discover that I am re-aiding in Iht 
ht»use. yiore it not better to say distinctly that [ am hi re"’'” 

I looked at my young lawyiT i,*- 1 spoke, and saw him blii^h vitv 
deeply. He hesitated too, and stammered while he answered, “tiiat 
it was unnecessary, smec hi*, mother could not suppose nii* to re Mile 
anywhere else.” 

Th(‘ full impropriety of my .situation fla.shi'd upon nu* at once. 
Murray evidently ff-lt that tlii're was .something in it which ht* was 
imw'iliiiig to submit to the Judgmi'iit of his molhi*r. My delicacy, or 
rather perhaps my iirith*, thus dlarmeil, my n^soluliou wa.s taken iij 
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A. moment; but as I could not well avow the /in^otmds of my determi- 
nation, I retired in silenee to mahe what little preparation was 
necessary for my imnuHliate departure. 

If my purpose had wanted eontirmation it would have been con- 
firmed by a dialogue, which I at‘eid<‘ntally o\ erheard, between Mur- 
ray and a youth who just then called for him. My host seemed 
pressing his friend to return to supper. “Do eomc-,” said he, “and 

I will sliow you an angel; th€* loveliest girl ” “'Where*? In 

this house?” “ Yes, my sister’s governess.” “Left to keep house 
for you, eh? A good judiciouvs arrangement, faith!” “Ilushl I 
assure you her manners are as correct as her person is beautiful ; 
such elegance, such modest vivacity — and then she sings! Oh! 
Harry, if you did but hear her sing!” “Well, I b'dievG I mast come 
and take a look at this wonder.” “The wond(‘r” thought 1, “shall 
not be made a spectacle to idle boys, nor remain in a situation of 
which ev(‘n they can see the iraproprietv.” I rang for the house- 
maid; and putting half a guinea into her hand, requested that she 
would direct me to reputable lodgings, and procure a hackney-coach 
to convoy me thither. Hoth of these services she performed without 
delay; mean while, T w’ciit to take leave of my young host. 

He hoard of my intention witli manifest diecomposuro, and exertiMl 
all his eloqucncf* to Hhake iny ]>urpose; entreating me at least to 
r«*main with him till he had seen Mrs St. (.'dare; hut I was more 
disposed to anger than to aequicseetice, when I reeollcet(*d that all 
hisS ontr<*alies were inteiule«l to make mo do winit he himself felt to 
nei'd disguise or apology. Finding me resolute, ho next begged to 
know' where he miglit bring Mrs. St. i^lnre to wait upon me; but 
sus]>('cting that my apartments might not be such as T chosi* to 
exhibit, 1 declined this favour. I took, however, the lady’s address, 
meaning to avail myself of hi*r assistance in procuring omp’ -yment. 
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Lend me tlij' cltirlon, fioddeqs * Lei me trj' 

Tu *4aund the prai»e of inor*t ere it (he , 

Sueh ai I oft liuvo ehnitood to espj, 

Lost ill thu dreary shaders of dull obbeurity.— SiifiVsT(»M . 


WjTii a fei'Un^ of rtiprnity and indopondenoo whirh liad forsaken me 
in my more splondid abode, I look possession of an apartment con- 
trived to s('rve the double purposes of parlour and bed-chamber. 
**1 have done right,” thought I, “uhatoor bo th»< eonsequoiioes ; 
and lliese are in the hands of One who has given ini' the strongest 
pledge that h«* will overrule tlunn for my advantage.” Yt't, alas 
lor my lolly 1 1 was almost tiie next moment visited bv the fear 
that the advantage might not be palpable to present observation, 
and that it might belong roon* to my imprort'ment than to my eon- 
\ enienee. 

1 now felt no roluetanee to address Mrs. Murray, and to inquin' 
whether it were .still her wish to receive me info her family. One 
cireumstance alone embarrassed me; T plainly perceived that 1 luid 
already made sueh an impreshion upon Henry as lus mother was 
not likely to approve, and it seemed dlshoiiourabh' to ow(’ mv ad- 
mission into her lamilyto her dgnoranee of that uliieli sh'‘ would 
]>robably deem sufficient rc'ason to exclude me. I Un* vv the world, 
indeed, too well, to expect that the passion of n youth of twenty, 
fora girl with a fortune of nine pounds three hhilling.s, was if.s'(*ir 
lik(‘ly to 1)0 either seriou.s or lasting; but its eonseqiu'nees miglif be 
both, if it relaxed industry, or destroyed elieerluhu'.ss, darkening 
the sunny morning with untimely shade. 

But how could I forewarn my )iat rones s ol her danger? Could 
I tell her, not only that one day’s acquaintanee w ith her son had 
sufficed me to make the eonqu(‘s1,, but, which w'as still less t-efoa 
re^ife.s, to discover tliat l bad inach* it ? 1 i]ar(‘d not brave tlie 

smile which w'ould have avenged sucli .an absurdity. Alter some 
cun'^ideration J took my re.solutioii. T deierniined to mtntdiujo 
niy.self the next day t(.) Mrs. St. Clare, who, 1 imagiiu'd, would not 
long leave her bistcr-iu-law in ignorance of my personal altrnctious; 
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I'or I have oftwi observed, llmt we ladies, while we grudge to a 
beauty the admiration and praise of the other sex, generally make 
her amentlfi by the sin»*erity and profusent'ss of our own. 

“And il her deseription alarm Mrs. Murray,” thought Tj **if it 
deter her Irom admitting me under the roof with Iut son, wliat then 
is to beeome iff mt*? What will my pretty fealm*e.s do for mo then? 
What have they ever done for me, except to fill my ears W’ith flat- 
teries and my mind with conceit, and the hearts of others with 

envy and malice ? Maitland, imh‘ed, but no It was not my face 

that INLaitland loved. Itather to the pride of beauty 1 owe that 
wroLclied spirit ol coquetry by which I lost him. And now* this 
lucldess gilt may d( i»rivi* me ot respectable ppotoctiim and subsis- 
tenec. Surely I shall at last bo cured of iny value for a babble so 
mischievous, so full of temptation, so incapable of ministering 
ciflier to the glory of (iod or the good of maul” Ah, how easy 
il is to despise baubles wdnle niubing by fire-light in a solitary 
chaniher ! 

Ttie (‘vening passed in solitude, but not in weariness, for I was 
not idle. I spent the time in writing to Mrs. Murray, and in giving 

to my trii'nd, Or. , an account of my voyage and of my disap- 

) (Ointment. The hour soon came whicli I now habitually devoted to 
the invitation of better thoughts, the perlormance of highor duties; 
and thanks be to li<‘aveii, that neither human converse, nor human 
protection, nor aught <‘Ish that tlv* worldly can enjoy or value, is 
iieeessarv to tlu‘ I’oinfort of that hourl 

The n(‘Xt day Murray came early, under pretem-e of inquiring 
how J was satihfiod w'itU my a(‘cominodat loii, and T was pleas<‘d 
that the inission wliicli he had undcrlak^in In Mrs, St. Clare, jrave 
in(‘ u pretext tor being glad to see him. 1 know not what excuse he 
cfudd make for n visit ol three hours long; but my plea for pt^rmil- 
tiiig it wa«. llie impossibility ol ordering him awa}". lie 1' rnc, 
hov^e^e^, ,'d Ust , and more coiiAinci'd tiian eier that his mother 
would do Well to dispense w*ifh my services, T went to present myself 
to Mrs St. Clare. 

Arriierl at her house, 1 was ushered into the presence of a tall, 
cldiTl}*, liard-leatund g<*ntlew’oman, who, seated most perpendicii- 
larlv on a great chair, was employed in working open stitches on a 
I'reiitb lawnajiron. J cannot say that her exb'vior W'as niwh cal- 
culated to di'ipcl the ri’serve ot a stranger. Her figure might have 
siTved to illiisirtatt' all the doctrines of the acute angle. Her coim- 
t<‘mim*e wa-^ an apt ejjitoine of the face of her native land: rough 
with dc(‘p furrow and uncouth prominence, and grim with one <Uisky 
unirorniity (»t hue. As I entered, this erect pc-rsoiiagi' ro.se frong her 
seal, and, thenUore, almost iieccssarilv ndvaiieed one step to meet 
me. I olh'i’cd some apology for my intrusion. Trorn a certain rustle 
of her still lutestring gown, I guessed that the lady made some ges- 
ture of courtesy, though f cannot pj-etond that I saw the fact. 
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“Air. AFiirray, J bilievo, has been so pood tw to mention me/’ 
said 1. 

Till* lady looked towards a ehair ; and this 1 was obliped to accept 
as an invitation to sit down. 

“I have boe:& particularly unfortunate in missing Airs. Alurray," 
said T. 

“Hum I” returned the lady, with a scarcely perceptible nod, and 
a pause followed. 

“ She left S('otland very unexpectedly?” 

“ Very unexpecUsdly.” 

Another pause. 

“1 happened unluckily to have begun iny journey before I learnt 
that it.was unnecessary.” 

“ That w'as a pity.” 

“ 1 hope she is not likely to bo long absent?” 

Indeed there is no saying.” 

“Perhaps .she may not choose that I should wait her return?” 

“ Really I can’t tell.” 

llntil this hour I had never know'n what it was to shrink before 
the ropuls<' of Irozen res<’rve; for the cordiality which had once 
been obtained for me by the gifts of nature or ot torlime, had of late 
been secured to me by partial afifeidion and (/'hristian benevoloni'c. 

temper began to rebel; but struggles with my temper were now 
habitual with me. I drew a long breath, and renewed my animal iiig 
dialogue. “Alay J ask whether, in case Airs. Alurray should not 
want ray services, you think I am likely to find employment hen* as 
a govenioss?” 

“ Indeed I don’t know. Fei^ people like to take entire strang<Ts 
into their taniilies.” 

“Th(* same recommeiulation Avhieli introduced me to ATrs. Alur 
rav 1 can still eommand.” 

*“ Hum,” 

A long silence follow^ed, for I had anutlier Ctintliet with my tem- 
per; but 1 was fully victorious before I hpoke again. 

“ I am afraid, madam,” .said I, “that you i-vill nut diink me entitled 
to use Airs. Murray’s n.ime with you so far as to beg that, uprm her 
account, if you should h(*ar of any situation in winch 1 can Im* iiseliil 
you will have the goodness to recolU'Ct nw.” 

“ Jt is not likely, Aliss JVrey, that i should hear of anything to 
suit you. At au^Y rati', J make it a rule never to interfere in p(*opIe\ 
domestic arrangement s.” 

My patience nj)w (jiiite exhausted, 1 took my leavf* with an air, 1 
fisuvijot less ungracious than that of my hostess, and pursiu'd inv- 
lonelv way homi'wards, fully inclined to defer the revolting task of 
solieiting «‘mploymcnt till I sliould ascertain tliat Airs, Alnrray’s 
l»lans made if indisiiensahle. 

IIow' often, as 1 passed along thi* street, did 1 start, ns my eye 
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ca«ight some slight rcsemblanee to a known face, and over the 
futility of my momentary hopol He who in the wildest nook of 
earth possesses one friend ‘to whom ho may tell that solitude is 
sweet,' knows not how cheerless it is to enter a hoinp drearily secure 
IVom the intrasion of a friend. Yet, having now abundance of 
leisure for reflection, I should have been inexcusable if 1 had made 
no use of this advantage ; and if, in the single point of conduct which 
seemed h’ft to my decision, 1 had acted with imprudence. There* 
was evident improprii‘ty in Murray’s visits. To encourage his 
boyish admiration would have been cruel to him, ungenerous to- 
wards Mrs. Murray, and incautious with respect to myself. It was 
hard, indeed, to resign the only social pleasure within my roach; 
but was pleasure to be deliberately purchased at the hazard of 
causing disquiet to the parent, and rebellion in the son? and this too, 
bv one* engaged to (‘Xercisc self-denial as the mere instrument of 
self-command? 1 peremptorily renounced the company of my young 
admirer; and whoever would know what this effort cost mo must 
reject earnest entreaty, and resist sorrowful upbraiding, and listen 
to a tarewell which is the known prelude to utter solitude. 

A dull unvaried week passed away, during which I never went 
abroad except to church. My landlady, indeed, insisted that even 
women of condition might with satety and decorum traverse her 
native (‘ity unattended, and pointed out from my window' persons 
whom she av(*rred to lx* of that description ; but the assured gait 
and gaudy attire of these ladM*.s made m(* suspect that she was 
rather unfortunate in her choice of instances. At last, in a mere 
w eariness of oontinement, I one day consented to accompany her 
abi'oad. * 

W(* passed tin* singular bridge, whu'h delighted me W'ith th(i 
strangely varied prospect of antique grandeur and modern regu- 
larity, of a city cleft into a noble vista towards naked rock aii l cul- 
tivati'd pl.iin, seas busy with commerce, and mountains that shelter 
distant solitudes. I could scarcely be dragged away from this 
interesting spot; but ray landlady, to whom it offered nothing new, 
was, soon alter leaving it, much more attracted by a little scarlet 
flag, upon which was printed in large lettcTs: ’A rouping in hero.’ 
'I'Uis she told me announced a sale of household furniture, which she 
expressed much curiosity to see; and 1 suflered her to conduct me 
dow'Ti a lane, or rather passage, so narrow as to afford us scarcely 
room to walk abreast, or light enoug^h to guide us through the tiltlj 
that eneumhored our w'ay. A second notice directed us to ascend a 
dark winding staircase, leading, as I atterw'ards l(*amed, to the 
abodes ot about thirty families. We had climbed, I think, ab»ut as 
high :is the whispering gallery of St. Paul's, when our progress w'as 
arrcst<‘d bv the crow'd which the auction liad attracted to one of the 
s(*veral eempartments into w’liich each floor seemed divided. 1 re- 
coil(‘d from joining a party apparently eomposed of the lowest 
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ordors of' mankind- But my companion aTerrinj^ that in anch places 
sht* could oft«n make a good bargain, elboiired her way into the aeene 
of act ion- 

While J licsit^d -vvlipther to follow lier, my attention was caught 
l)y the beauty oT a child, who now haU hiding his rosy face on the 
‘ houlder of his mother, oast a side-long i^ance on the strangers, and 
now ventusrod to take a more direct view; while she, regardless of 
the objects of his curiosity, stood leaning her forehead against the 
wall in an attitude of quiet dejeetlon. I watched her for a few' 
moments, and saw the tears trickle from her face. So vpnc'rablc is 
unobtrusive sorrow, that 1 could with more caso hare accost ed n 
duchess than this poor w'oman, though her drevSS denoted her tr) be 
one of those upon whom lias fallen a double portion of the prim(‘val 
curse. Her <li<itrcss, however, did not seem so awe-inspiring to her 
equals, for one of them presently approaching, gave her a smart slap 
upon the shoulder, and, in a tone between pity and reproach, in- 
quired What ailed lier The poor woman look(*d up, wiped the 
tears from her eyes, and faintly tried to smile. “There’s not much 
ails me,” said she; but the words were scarcely articulate. 

“Many a one has been roup(»d out before now,” said the other. 

■■ The reflection was ill-timed, for my poor woman covered her face 
with her apron, and burst into a violent fit of sobbing. I had now 
found a person of wliom 1 could more freely nsk questions, which, 
indei'd, all seemed eager to answe-r; and I quickly discovered that 
tJccil Grahani, for so my mourner was ralli*d, w^as the wife of a 
soldier, whom the fjr.st and firmest .sentiment of a Highlander had 
hired from his native glen to follow' the banner of Ids chieftain ; tliat 
A^)lL•n his' regiment had been ordered abroad she liad unwillingly 
bopu left behind; that in the decent abodo whicli Iligldand fruga- 
lity had procured for her, she had, by her labour, supportcil herseli 
and tw'O chihlren; Imt that on the night before her nmt became due, 
.she had been robbed of the little depo.sit which w'as meant to pay it; 
and that hiT landlord, after some months of vain delay, had availed 
himsidf of his right over the property of his debtor. 

“And will lie,” cried J, touched with a fellow-ieeliug; “will he 
drive this ])oor young woman abroad among strangers, without- a 
home or a friend ? God forgive him I” 

“I do not w'Riit for friends, and good friends, madam, ’ said the 
Highlander, in the strong accent of her i»ountry, but with far less 
of its peculiar pronunciation than dbguisi'd the language of her 
eompanions; “all the streams of Benanie eanna’ wash my blood 
from the laird’s hiinscr.” 

“What laird'-^” inquired J, .smiliny at the metaphorical language 
of my new acquaint auci*. “Eredine himser, lady; his grandfather 
and my gr< at-granumother W’ore bister and brotlwT children;” mean- 
ing, as T lifterwards found, that these ancestors were (‘ousins. 

“ Ami will the laird do nothing for hi.s relation?” said 1. 
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^^Tliai’a what ha, would, madam, and that indeed would re- 
turned (.7o<dl, ]aji^m:i odd ompbasU upon the pronoun, and gesti- 
cultUUifi with great Bokunnity. He's no’ the man to take the child 
out of the omdle and put out the '»moko.” 

“•’VVh)' do you not apply to him then?” 

Indeed lady 1 ’m no’ goiug to trouble the laird. You see he miglit 
think that 1 judged he was like bound to uphold me and mine, 
because Jemmy was away wi’ Mr, Kenneth, ye see,’* 

“What then will you do? Will you allow yourself to bo stripped 
oCali?” 

“If I could make my w^ay home, lady,” returned the Highlander, 
“f should do well enough . we must not expect to be always full- 
lianded. What J think the most upon is, that they should sell the 
bit cloth that myscl’ span to row us in.” 

“ To roll you ini” ri'puatcd X, utterly unable to guess what consti- 
tuted tlie peculiar value of this bit of cloth. 

“Ay,” returned Cecil, “to wind Jemmy and me in, with your 
loav<s when we arc at our rest; and a bonnier bit linen ye couldna* 
see. The like of yourscl’ might have Iain in it, lady, or Miss 
(jraham hersel’.” 

I could scarcely help smiling at the tears which poor Cecil was 
now shedding over the loss of tiiis strange luxury, and looked up to 
tind some tract* ot folly in tlic (‘ountcnancc of one who, robbed of all 
luT w'orldly possessions, bestowed her largest regrets upon a fin© 
w jnding-sheot. But iu> trace of folly w^as there. The cool sagacity, 
indicated by the clear broad forehead and the distinct low’-set eye- 
brow, was enlivened by the sparkle of a ^uick black eye; and her 
firm sharply ehlselcd tace, though dishguned by ils national latitude 
(d cheek, presented a strong contrast to the dull vulgarity of feature 
ivhi<*h surrounded her, "When my oxaiuination wa^ closed, J in- 
quired liow far distant wa.s the home of which she liad spoken. 

“ Did you ever hear of a place they call Glen Erediuc?” said tleeil, 
answering my question by another, “it is like a hundred miles and 
a hit., west and north from this,” 

“ And hoiv do you propose to travel so far at such a season ?” 

“If it bo the will of the B'\st, I must ask a morsel with your 
lean, iijioii the way T'll not have much to carry . only the infant 
nil iny breast, and a jiiekle snuff I liavc gathered for my mother. 
This oin> IS a stout lad-bairn, God save hmiD he'll walk on’s feet a 
hit novv and Ihrui.” 


♦ .No I lie'll lan<ler any Ihiiig oroatuio W'itliout adding tlih 

It iH iioi < (iiifliH'd in Its ,)pplu>at]iiii to Iiunian l>i‘inirs. If the of it 

to till' 'j'l’iiktT, thiH ot doi»i'iuh>nri' i^i iiite/idi-d to exeludc 

lioastiiif': if }ou coiniiictul Wliat in tlu* iirot*i>rt^ ol anothpr, tlie Highland dread 
ol aw i*\il I'jo obliges yow to iiitiniute that you praise without on\y To bo Aaln 
ol » poaftcssion is jutitly (‘ouHiilorcd ns piovoliuig hmrn to withdraw if. or to 
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Hi^hianrlcr condescended to bogfi^ng, I AM$iw help admiring the 
fortitndc with which this youo]^ creature, for 'idhft did not, seem above 
two-Hnd-twenty, looked forward to a journey over frozen mountains 
and lonely wilds which she bmisI traverse on foot, encumbered by 
two infants, and exposed to the^rigOiip of a stormy season. J stood 
pondering the means of proven tiag tl^e evils, and at last asked her 
“whether the parish would hot bustov tOtoewhat towards procuring 
her a conveyance?” 

“What’s your will?” said Oocil, as if she did not quite coraprt>- 
hend me, though at the same time 1 saw iirr redden deeply. 

Thinking she had misunderstood me, I varied the terms of my* 
questibn. 

Cecil’s eyes flashed fire. “The poors’ boxl” said she, breathing 
short from the oflort to suppress her indignation: “Good troth, 
there’s nobody needs euni me to the like I The parish, indeed 1 "N o, 
no; we have eome to much, hut we have no’ eonie to that yet:” she 
paus(‘d, and tears rose to her eyes. “My young darling,"* said slu'* 
caressing her little boy, “ye shall want both house and hauldbeton* 
your mother east shame upon ye, and your father so far away.” 

(Confounded at the emotion which 1 had unwittingly occasioned, 1 
apologised as well as I w'as able, assuring her that I had not the 
least intention to offend, and that, in luy country, persons ot the 
most respectable character accounted it no discredit to a<*cept of 
parish aid. At last I partly sueceeded in paoiiying my Highland(‘r. 
“To be sure,” said she, “every place must have its oun fashion, and 
it may come easy enough to the like of them: but it’s no’ to be 
thought that people that's eome of respected gentles will go to 
ihmean themselves and all that belongs to them.” 

I w'aa acknowl«*dging ray mistake, and endeavouring to excuse 
upon the plea of a stranger’s ignorance, when one of the crowd ad- 
vanced to inform Geeil that her fr<*asured "web was then ofh ring f«u* 
.sale; and so far a.s I could understand the barbarous jargon of the 
speaker, seemed to urge the rightful owner to buy it liaek. V.onW 
answer was rather more intelligible. “Well, well, ' said sh(‘, “it it 
be ordained, inysel’ sliall lie in the bare boards, for that pound shall 
never be broken by me.” 

“What pound'-” inquired 1. 

“A note that Jemmy willed to his mother,’ answen^d t’c’cil, “an<l 
I never had eonvenienee to semi her yqt.” 

make It an instrument of punishment; and no true II iplilander over expected 
ooiuirort in what liad iicen envl'^-d or greedily deidred i>y anotlier. 

LTpon the same account it ih not judjjefi l)ohte to ask, nor sale to tell the 
numiier of a lioek or of a family . 1 once asked n eouiitrjvi'omnn tlie nurnlMT 

of a line brood of chVkens. •‘Tliey’re as many as weie Ki’oii," said she, “ I'm 
sure 1 ne'.'r eounUd them.’’ 

* Mo einleap ghaolach - tUwlu, 
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She spoke with perfect simplicity, as if wholly unconscious of the 
^eii(>rouB fidelity which her words Implied. 

J had so loii^ been accustomed to riches that 1 could not alwc^s 
remember my poverty. In five minutes 1 had glided through the 
crowd, purchased Cecil’s treasure, restored it to its owner, and re- 
collected that, without doing her any real service, 1 had spent what 
1 could ill afford to spare. 

The time had been when I could have mistaken this impulse of 
constitutional good nature for an act of virtue, but I had learnt to 
bestow that title with more discrimination. 1 w'as more embar- 
rassed than delighted by the blessings which Cecil, half in Gaelic, 
half in Ungli&h, uttered with great solemnity. ** Js it enough," asked 
Conscience, “to humour the prejudices of this poor creature, and 
leave her real wants unrelieved?” “But can they,” replied Selfish- 
ness, “ spare relief to the wants of others, who are theniselves upon 
the brink of w ant?" “ She is like you, alone in the land of strangers,” 
whispered Sympathy. “She is the object,” said Piety, “of the same 
compassion to which you are indebted lor life ; life in its highcbt, 
noblest sense!” “Is it right,” urged Worldly Wisdom, “to part 
w ith your only visible means of subsisLcnct* ?" “ You have but little 
to give," pleaded my better Ik'ason; “seisse then the opportunity 
which converts the mile into a treasure." The issue of the debate 
wdvS, that I purchased lor poor (Jecil the more indispensable articles 
of her furniture, .secured for her a shelter till a milder season might 
permit her to travel more e»»iivenleiitly, and lound my wealth di- 
miiiLslied to a sum which, with economy, might support my existeneci 
lor another w (’(‘k. 

Mucli have 1 heard ol the reward.s of an jipproving couscienee, but 
1 am obliged to confes.s that my own experience does not w-arrant 
iny recomnnanling them as motives of conduct. J have unilormly 
lound inv b^-.sl actions, like other fruits of an ungenial elimatt, less 
to b(' admired becau.se they were goml, than tolerated because they 
were no wor.si*. I suspect, indeed, that the comforts ol .self-appro- 
hat ion are generally least felt when they are most needed; and that 
no onis who in depressing ein-umstanees enters on a serious exami- 
iiiitloji of lii.s eoiuluot, ever finds his spirit.s raised by tlie review. If 
tins .su^l>lclon ))e just, it will obviously follow that the boasted dig- 
nity ol iiinscioiis worth is not exactly the sentiment which has w'on 
.so iniiny noble triumphs over adversity. For my part, as 1 shrunk 
into iiiv lonely chaiubiT, and^sighed ov<‘r my homi-ly restricted meal, 

J lelt uior<‘ consolation in remembt'ring the goodness which clothes 
tin* unprofitable lily ol the field, and feed.s the improvident tenants 
itt llu; air, tlian in exulting that 1 could bestow ‘half my goodt to 
le('(l the poor.’ 

That recollection, and the natural hilarity ol temper which has 
.survived all the bufl'etuigs of fortune, supported iny spirits during 
the lonely day.s which jias.sed in waiting Mrs. Murray’s reply, At 



DUSCimSE. 


m 

icniifth it came, to infbrm me that the state df Captain WartBy'a 
liealth \voiild induce my patroness to shun in a milder climate the 
chillinj^ winds of a Scotch spring; to express her regrets for my nn- 
availing .journey, and for her own inability to furtlier my plans; 
and, as the Ix^st substitute for her own presence, to refer mo once 
more to the erect Mrs. St. (^laro. This reference I at first vehe- 
mently rejected, for 1 had not yet digesttd the oourtesles which I 
already owed to this laily’s urbanity But, moneyless and friend- 
less as I was, what alternative remalnt'd.'^ I was at last forced to 
submit, and that only wdth th<' worse grace for my delay. 

To Mrs. SI. Clarc‘’s then I went; in a humour which will readily 
be conceived by anyone who remembers the time when, sobbing 
under' a sense of injury, he was forced to kiss hie hand and beg 
pardon. The lady’s mien was nothing sweetened since our last In- 
terview. While i was taking uninvited possession of a seat, she 
leisure^ folded up her work, pulled on her gloves, and crossing her 
arms, drew up into the most stony rigidity of aspect. Willing to 
despatch my business as quickly as possible, 1 presented Mrs 
Murray’s letter, begging that fthe would consider it as an apok«gy 
for my intru.sion. “I have hoard thorn Mrs. Murray,” said niy 
gracious hostess, without advancing so much as ti finger towards 
the letter which 1 offered. J felt my^elf redden, but I bit my lip and 
made a new attempt. 

“ Mrs. Murray,” said I, “gives me reason to hope that I may b" 
fa\onrcd uith your advice.” 

“ 'i'ou arc a much better judge of your own concerns, Miss Perev, 
than I can be.” 

“1 am so entirely a stranger here, madam, that 1 yliould be in- 
debted to any advice which might assist mo in procuring respectable 
employment.” 

“ I really know nobody .just now that wants a person in your lliu*, 
Miss Percy.” In my line! The phrase was certainly not coneiha- 
ting. “Indeed T rather u under what, louldmake my Iriend Mrs. 
Murray din^id you to mo.” 

“ A (‘onfidenci* in your willingn(*.ss to obligi* h»‘r, J pn'sume, 
madam,” answortnl I; no longer able to brook the cool in‘,olenci' of 
mv companion. 

“ J should be glad to oblige Iht,” r(*turned the impenetrable Mrs 
St. Clare, without di scorn po&ing a muscle except those nceess.irv 
to articulation; “ so if I happe n to iioai^* of anything in your uav I 
will let you k^lO^^. lu the iiiciu time It may lie prudent to go home 
to your friends, and remain v.ith iheni till vim find a situation.” 

‘‘^ffad it been pos.^ible for me to fi>bo\vthis advice, madam,” criiMl 
1, llie HealOing tears haling luy eves, “ >ou liad iic\er been troubli*d 
u ith till!!; \ isit.” 

“Hum. ! suppose you have not moiey to carry you home, 
eh?” 
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I thedadolont fVeedom of tliis question with a 

burst of reproof, but my uttiTauco was choked; I had 

not power twaVtioulate a syllable. 

Though I am not fond of advancing money to people I know no- 
thing about,’* continued the lady, ** yet upon Mrs. Murray’s account 
ber(» arts live pounds# whioli 1 suppose w’ill pay your passage to 
London.’* 

For more than a year I had maintained a daily struggle with my 
pride, and 1 Ihuclcd that I had, in no small degree, prevailed. 
Alas ! occasion only was wanting to show me the strength of my 
enemy. To be thus coars(‘ly ollered an alms by a common stranger, 

■ roused at ouli* the bleeping serpent. A sense of iny destitute .state, 
dependent upon compassion, defenceless 1‘rom insult; a remeiifbrauco 
of my better fortune; pride, shame, indignation, and a struggle to 
suppwss them all, entirely overcame me. A darkness passed before 
iny eye.s; tlie blood sprang violentJydrom iny nostrils; 1 darted from 
Iroui the room without uttf*ring a word; and before I was sensible 
of my actions found myhtdf in the open air. 

I was presently surrounded by persons of all ranks ; for the pco- 
p](’ of Scotland hax* yet to learn that unity of purpose which carries 
forward my townsmen wltliout a glance to the right hand or the 
left ; and I know not if ever tlu" indispissition of a court beauty was 
iu<iuire<l aft('i in sucli varied tunes (»f sympathy as now n^ached my 
Ciir. Ill a lew miiiutv'S the Iresh air had so completed restored me, 
liuit the only disagro<*abl<* couserjiumee of my indisposition was tlu* 
notice which it had attra<‘ted. i took refuge irom the awkwardnt'&s 
of my situation in th<' only shop which was tluii within sight; and 
soon afterwards proceediul unmolested io «iy lomdy home. 

Tlu rf‘ J had lull leisure to reconsider my morning’s adventure. The 
time had been wdicn the bare suspicion of a w'ound would have made 
iny couscience recoil Irora the probe. The time had been when 1 1 . juld 
Imve sUfulcd my <'ye from the light which threatened to show the 
lull form and stature of my bosom foe; for then, a'trcaclieroub will 
t<tok part against me, and even my bhiirt eouUiC/ts were enfeebled 
by rclintings tow'ards the enemy. J[?ul now tiie will, tliougii feeble, 
w .Ls honest , and J could bear to look my sin in the lace w'ithout 
fciji* that lingi'ring love should lorbid its extermination. A review 
ol iny It and bcliaiiyiir tow'ards Mrs. St. Clare brought me to 

a lull scic c of the uii'.ubducd and uiicliristiau temper which they 
hctr.iycd- I saiv that W'lplst 1 hud imagincfl iny * mountain to 
stand strong/ it was yet luMving with the wrccktul fire. I felt, 
and shuddii'cd to It cl, that 1 had 3 ’el part in the ‘!pirit ol the arch- 
it'bcl, and 1 wc'pt in bitterness ol heart, to see that inj* n miift-ia- 
tioii ol my former sell' liad sj)arv‘d so uuudi to show that 1 wai still 
th.- same 

I ct had thus sorrow no t oimcctioii w ith the Icar of punisliment. 

1 Jiad long sue e cxcluingcd the horn*r of llio culprit who trembled 
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l)eforo his juilgp, for the milder angixlBh which bewails offenco 
a^jainst the father and the friend; and when I considtsred that my 
offences would cease but with my life, that the polluted mansion 
roust bo rast'd ere the incurable taint could b(* removed, I breathed 
IVorn tho heart the laii^ruage in w-hich the patriarch deprecates an 
earthly immortality; and oven at nineteen, when the youthtiil spirit 
was yet unbroken, and the warm blood yet bounded cheerily, 1 re- 
joiced from the soul that I should ‘not live alway.’ Nor had my 
sorrow any resemblance to despair. A sense of my obstinate ten- 
dency to evil did but rouse mo to resolutions of exertion; for I knew 
that will and strength to <;outmue the conflict were n pledge of final 
victory. 

Conwidoring that humility, like other habits, was best prnn)ot(*d 
bv its ow'ii acts, 1 that very hour forced my unwilling spirit to sub- 
iiiibsiun, by despatching the following billet to Mrs. St. CMare: — 

Mat>am — Strong, and I confess blameablc, cmolion prevented me 
this morning from acknowledging your bounty, for whicli f am not 
certainly the less indebted that! d(*ftUn<’ a> ailing myself (*f it. I 
fe(*l c.xciised for this refusal by the knowle<lge tltat eircumsLaners, 
with which it is unnecessary to trouble' yon, preelutle th(> possi- 
bility of applying your charity to the purpose for which it was 
offered. 

1 am, &c. 

Ellen Peiu i 

If other.s should be of opinion, a.s 1 now am, that the language ol 
this billet inclined more to the statc'ly than the conciliating, h't 
them look back to the time when duty, compiission, and gratitude*, 
et)uld not extort from me one w’ord ol coiieessiuii t«) answer tin- 
parting kindness of my mothiTs friend. And let them learn tt» 
judge ol the eharaeter.s of others with a merey w'hu'h I do not ask 
them to bestow upon mine, l‘*t them remember that, while nimV 
worst actions are necessarily exposed to their fellow -men, there 
are few who, like me, unlold their temptations, t)r record Iheir 
rt pentunce. 
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( HAPTKR X\r. 


Ill'' years are yoim;'. hnt hm PxpiTlrnee old. 

His head untiu-llowed— but Ins judgment ripo 
And, in a word (lor far beliiiid his worth 
Cotrio all tile piai'cs that 1 now lw«'tow ), 
lie Is corriiiletf in feature and in mind, 
ith all good graco tu graee a gentleniai 

SuAKseKaR. 

T M VS now in a .silualion whirli miiflit have alarmod tlu* fears 
even of one liorn In jienurj' and inuri'd to litirdship. Evi^ry day 
duninislKHl a piManoe wliicii 1 had no means of n*placing ; and, in an 
isolation wliii'h dcbarn'd me alike from sympathy and protection, I 
was suflerins the penalty of that p(*rvers(‘ tempi'r which had pre- 
lerred exile ainons» stran^'i'rs to an iniairiiiary di'gradation among 
‘my own people.’ 

As it became ahsoliilt'ly necessary to discover some means of im- 
mediate suhsistenee, 1 <‘xpend(‘d part of iny sUmder hnanees in ad- 
MTtising mv wishes and qnaliticutiuns, hut not ont‘ inquiry did the 
adverLiserneiit iirodueis TVrhaps tlu* Seotlisli mothers in those days 
insisted upon some acquaintance with the woman to whom they 
I'limmitted tlie educalioii of their daughters, beyond what w'as ne- 
cessary to ascertain lu r knowhslge ot th(* various arts of squandiring 
tmu'. I endeavounsl to w'jird oft' actual want by such pastime w'ork 
as had oiu'e mini-,ter(*d to my amusement, and afterwards to my 
(‘onvenience; imt 1 soon found that my labours witp as useless as 
they wH'r*' light, for Edinburgh, at that time, contained no market 
tor the inuts orii'ininme ingenuity. 

Ill su 'll einergctiey it is not to be wondered if my spirits faltered. 
JMy iinjirovident lightness ol heart forsook im*; and though I often 
resolvi-d to laee tlie storm bravely, I resolved it with the tears in 
my eyes. I askcsl mysi'If a hundred times a day, what better depen- 
dence 1 eould wish than on goodness wliieh would never withhold, 
and })ow’er whieh eouM never be exhausted And yet, a hundred 
limes a day J looked forward as anxiously as it inv dejiendonce had 
iieen upon the vapour tossed by the wind. I felt that, though I had 
poss'‘sseil th(‘ treasures of the i-arlh, the blessing of heaven would 
iiave hoou necessary to me, and I knew that it would he sufficient 
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jiltliougli that car(h should vanish from her plaro. Yot I oftr^n oxa- 
minod my dorayiii^ moans of support, as mournfully as if 1 had re- 
tho sontimniit of tin* Homan, and ‘to livo’ had bt‘on tho only 
lliiiii; rif*('(\ssary. 

1 tlms oii£fa£?od oiio morniii«? when t hoard the voic(' of Mur- 
ray inquirin'? for mo. Londni? to inool once mort‘ the f'lanof* of a 
friondl> oyo, J w-as nmiv than half tempted to retract m}’ f?(‘neral 
order for hi.s exclusion, 1 had onl)^! moment towei'?h the ques- 
tion, yet tlio prudent side prevailed, because, if the ti’iilh must he 
told, i ehanced just then to look into iny f?hiss, and was ill satisHed 
with the upjx'arante of luy swollen (‘ves and eolourh'ss eheeks: so 
W'ell did the motiies of mv unpremeditated aetion«; tiirnisli a ehie to 
the original di>fe(*ts of mv mind IJowiiiM*, thoierh 1 dare not say 
that my decMsion was wise, J may at least eall it fortunate, sinee it 
prohahly sa\('d me (rom oni‘ol those frothy Jiassious wln«'h idlemsss, 
siieli as I was eoiithmned to, .sometimes en'jender.s in the heads of 
those wliuse Ikmi’Is are by n.itnre plaei'd in imass iilahle sci-iinly. 
This ordinary form of the ])a"sion was eertamly the only one m 
whieli it eould then ha%'o a/leeted me; tor what woman, educated as 
I had been, early initiated like me into heartless dissip.ition, was 
exT ea]jable of that dei'p, jfeiierous, s(‘lf-de\ otino; senlimeiit whieli, 
in retirement, pprin^?s amid mutual eharities and miilual ]iiirsints; 
links itself with twery interest of this Hie, and twimss itself even 
with the hopes of immortality "My atVeetioiis and my imai?ination 
wa re yi t to receive llu'i. eullure intlu' iiutin kin I ol stioiij? attach- 
ment, (TV I could be capable of such a sentinv nl. 

As 1 persevered in exeludimj; ISUiiTav, the only Ix'in'j; with whom 
I could now exchiiTiee .sympathies w’as inv in‘w llii?hlan'l irnnth 
i'eeil (Iraham. I often saw lier, and when I had a litth' conquered 
my disin'i'.t at the liKli and disonler of her dv^ellitv^ / (hnnd mv 
visiis there as amusini? ns many ol inon* ‘pomp and eireiimstanee 
She was to me an entinly new' ''pe<*imen ol human eharaeier, an 
odd mixture of £>oo(l siuise and supers! ii ion. oi ininufe itarMiiudiy 
and llheral kindness, of shn'wd obst*r\ alx-ti. and a kind ol romantic 
abstract ion from sensible objects K\<*rvf hioLMli.it w"«s said or done 
BU"irested to her ineinoi yan adierture of s,*rnc * ‘gallant (iraliam,’ 
or to her laiie^ tlu'imeney ol .some (iii.sein Ix iim. 

I h id lieard Maillnnd praise the variely, viMce, and vi'-umr of flic 
(i.ielie laniruni'e “]1 we .should ever meet ai?inn,’' thoiit?ht I, “I 
should like to surprise him ]>U’.i''anllv, so, in men' deartli ol other 
employment, 1 ohln?<*d feed to mstriiet me in her mothr r-tonmie. 
The uTidei'takiiif? was no doubt a bold oiii', lor I had in» aeeess to 
Gaelic hook.s, nor, if 1 had, e(ui1d ('i-il lian' read ouf' ]ja're of them, 
tli(*iii?h slie eouUl lahoriondy decipher a hftle I'licrlisli Ihil J cannot 
rceollei't that 1 w’as e\<i detirnd hv ditli* ullv >Vliih‘(k(ll was 
bus^ at h( r -.lunTniej, 1 made Iut ti .msi.iii' »'\erynani(‘ and jilirasi' 
W'hii h oeenrred to me, tried to iinit'iti' tiie nnconlh sounds slu* 
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ultwcd, nad then wrote them down with vast 'expense of consonants 
and labour. My progrehs vvould, however, have ))eeu impossible, if 
Cecil's dialect had bc'en as perplexing to me as that of the Low- 
landers of her OM'ii^rank. But thorn'll her language was not exactly 
Lnglish, it ecrtainlv was not Scotch. Jt was foreign ratlier than 
provincial. Jt was often odd, but seldom uninti‘lhgible. ‘‘I learnt 
by hoi»k," said she once when I complimented her on this subji'ct, 
“ and 1 had a good deal of Lnglisli, though J have lost sonic of it 
now, speaking among this uncnitivate’ people.” 

Ocil, who liad no idea that labour could bo its ow'n rew'ard. was 
very desirous to unriddle mv perseverance in the study of (Jae- 
lic; Init sli(‘ TieviT questioiU'd me directly, for, with all Ikt honesty, 
('et'jl lik< d to exert her ingomiity in discovi rin.e hyways to her pur- 
pose. “> 011 ’]] he thinking of going to the north country.''^ said 
she one day, in the tone of intern»galion. T told her 1 had no sneh 
e\j)ectatiou “ You’ll maybe get a good husband to take you tlicro 
yet , and that’s wliuf I’lu sure 1 wish,” said ( Jeeil, as if slu' thous'ht 
she had invocated for me the sum oi all earthly good. 

“ Thank yon, (k’cil, I am afraid 1 have no great chance.” 

Y’^ou don’t know,’ answered (’eeil, in a voice of eiieoiiragement. 

“ l-«ady Krediiie luTself was but a southron, with your leave.” 

1 huighed, lor I had observed that Cecil alw ays us<‘d this latter 
form of apology wdien she had occasion to mention «inything mean 
or ollcnsive “How Ciiine tin* laird,” said I, “to marry om* who 
was hut a sonlhrou.-'’ 

“indeed, she was hist Ids lortune, lady/’ said ( eeil, “and he 
could not go past her. And Mr. J\' iiiudh liimsf l’ l<! ordainecl, it 
he live — save him ! — to om- Iroiii vour conntyy,” 

“ Have V oil the second-sight, Cct'il, that you kiunv so well what is 
ordained lor l\lr, Kminetli 

“\o, no, hidv, ’ said t’ccil, shaking her head witli gi'cal se^'>m- 
int v ; “ if V oil’ll believe me, 1 nevrr saw anythmir hti common. But 
VI havi a w'ord thal i>‘»es in our coiintiy, that ‘a doe will come from 
till* straiic r'-’ lan.l to couch in the best den in (Hen llredine ’ Ami 
the wisest man in Killiloinheh, and tliat’s Donald Matlan, told me 
that ‘till' loveliest of tin Sa\oii ilow ers wonhl rent and s]nv‘ad next 
tlie liall hearth ol (’.ulh* Hrcdiiie ’ ” 

“A viTV llatteniig prophirv, indeed, Cecil; .and il vou can onl}' 
rn ike it tlear that i< ImIoiu's to me, I must set out lor (Jlen Hredine 
end pusli my lortune,” 

“ That's not lo langh at, lady,” said Cecil, verv' gravely; “ thcre’n 
n-)hodv can tell vvlicr-- a hh ssing may lisjht. 'S on mighl even gel our 
di .T > 11 * lleiirv hinisel’, il he km-vv but what a uoimI lady you are.” 

\oiv this “Mr. Henry lumM'l "was (’ecil’s Ikto. 8he Ihoiuflit 
Yl’ . Kenneth, iiidei d, entitled to jireccfleiice as thi* I'ldiT hrotlier and 
ln'ir aiqsiieut, Imi hei .ilK-itions plaoilv im lined lovv‘>rds Henry. 

Jf« was h' r ( Mii'^tiiUi them" Win n v er her tales heg.in, liiev always 
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ond(Hl in tho praisos of Henry Graham. She told me a hundred 
aneedotes to illustrate his contempt of danpfcr, his scorn of effomi- 
iiacy, his condescension and liberality; and twice as many which 
illustrat<'d nothins; but her enthusiasm upon tha subject. Her en- 
thusiasm had, indeed, w^armth and nature enough to be contagious, 
llenrv Graham soon ceasc‘d to be a mere stranger to me. I listened 
to her tales till 1 knew how' to picture his air and gestures, till 1 
learn(‘d to anticipate his conduct like that of an old acquaintance, 
and till t’ecil hers<‘lf was not more prepared than 1 to expect from 
him 1 ‘verything iiobh', resoluti\ and kind. 

To her ine\pressil>l<‘ sorrow, however, tins idol of her fancy was 
only an occasional ^isiler in Glen Eredinc, for w'hich misfortune she 
accountt'd as follow’s* — 

“It will he twenty years at Michaelmas* sinc(* some of that Clan 
Alpine, w'ho, by yonr h'ave, were never wdiat they should be, cam(‘ 
and lifted the cattle of Glen Eredine; and no less would serve them 
but they took laidy l'>i‘dm<‘’s tnw cow, that was called Lady Eredino 
after the lady’s ouu sd’. 'Well! you may judge, lady, if Eredine was 
the man to let th('m keep with })e.u‘c' and ideasiire. Good truth! 
the laird sw'ore that Ik* would ha^e tliem all back, hool and horn, il 
there was a stout heart in Glen Eredine. Mr. Kenneth was in the 
town thfn at his learning; more was the pitv, but it w'as not bis 
fault that he w'as not there to fight for\ ouv. So tlu* laird would 
lia’ won the beasts home hiinsi*!', and that w'ould /o*. Hut Mr. Henry 
was just set upon going; and he begged so long and so sore, that the 
laird just li't him take’s will. Donald IVlaelan minds it all; for he 
was standing ue\t the laird’s own chaii v\1ien lie laid’s hand upon 
Mr. Jleurv's lu'ad, and says he, ‘Hoy,’ says Ik*, ‘I nm sun* jou’ll 
ne\er sliame (ileii F.rediiio and <'ome hack emptv-hauded ' Anti 
then his htuiour gaie a bit nod with's heat! to DonaM, as nuieli as 
hid Inui he near 'Mr Henry, and Donald told me his heart grew^ 
great, and it was no gi'en him to say one w'onl; iuit thinks he, ‘ I 
shall he cuttof in inelies helore he miss me away from him ' 

“So ye see tiiere w’ere none w'eiit hut Donald and Hirec more; hw 
Mr Ilt'nry said that lie wtmld make no more disis-aee than enough; 
so imieli ftirctlioiight had lit*, although ht* was hut, I in.*!}' say, a 

‘ " Tin* tract ol country v.hu'li has hcen «k*v nticil nppciirs, howoNcr, t(» h.'ivc 
ciijojoU a ceiisiilcrHlilp dcifiwof traixiuillitv nil jihoiil the jt*ai 1710 At that 
time It 1'- .Miijf* iTilcstt'il Mith a l.n\lcss luMd ot dcpi.'datori., whos( Initnncs had 
h'Tii ii'iid'rcd desperate by the cut of 17 I.j. and uho-ic habits had heeonio m- 
fimi|iut;hh‘ AVith a lifi* et sohrietj a*jd Inmest^ Thesi banditti <’(*iisi'-ted ohiilli 
(tf eiiii 'niuts tvi IM l.eebuhcr and the lainot'T parts of the HijjbliiMdt- 

“ In ftiincnjelit spots tbev eii cted tempoi.iry huts, mIicic lbc> met from time 
t.f lime. luid reirab*<l till mseln ' iit the i xpeime ul tlx j)caceul>le and di'tcix'ebjss 
mbabitaiits 'fix* mins ol ibesi* lints are still to be seen in the oods. TIxy 
1 ii'l ibe e /•inti'N mu' i i iiittibnlion , uni ivlieiiPiei iin^i mdniduul was so unto r- 
tui'iitu a- lo iiieiii tlic'ir rcsentiiiPiil, lie nii^ht lay Iii8 aceoinit with ImiiiiK bib 
C lUK* cairinl < li betote nmnmis ” Skt'li h( rf rrUf"‘hit , 
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child; and Donald told mo that he followed those cattle by tlio lay 
of the heather, jnst as if he had h«‘en thirty years of ape; for the 
eagle has not an eye like his, ay, and lu* travelled the whole day 
without so nuieh as stopping to bn*ak hnsid, altluuitfli you may w-ell 
think, lady, that in thos(‘ days his te<*lli wit(‘ longer than’s beard. 
And at night h(‘ rolled him in’s plaid, and laid him down with the 
rest, as many other good gentles have done beton*, when we had no 
inns, nor coaches, nor sueh like niceties. 

“ W'ell, in the morning he’s astir befon‘ the roes; and wdlh gray 
light, the first sight lu‘ sees coming down Honogliric is the (Jlen 
Ercdin<" catths and Ladv llredine the loreiiiost. And thiTc w^as 
Neil Jtoy Viehlloban, and Calhiin Dubh, and live or si.v ollicrs little 
worth, with your leave, and Donald knew not how many inon^inight 
be in the shieding. Ill days were then; for the led soldiers w'en* 
eome in king before that, and tliey bad 1ak(‘n away both dirk and 
gun; ay, and the v ery ( laymore that Uonald (iraham wairged lu’s 
hand o’er t’adin (\impbelVs nock, w'Jim taken and .t’ So he that was 
born to as many good sword*', and targes, and dirks, as would have 
busked all (ikm l>e(lme, had no a weajKii) to lift but what grew on’s 
ouu ha/els! Hut Hk' Grahams, ladr, will grip to their loo when the 
death stouiul’s in their fingi rs. So Mr. Henry lu* stood loremost, as 
was well Ins diu', and lie bade Ned Roy to give iiji tliesi* Ixsasls witli 
peaiM*. ‘Well! what thinU you, lady tin* iellow, witli your leave, 
had tlie faee to tell the laird’s son that he had ta’t ii and he would 
keep. ‘Tl vou eau,’ (pio' Mr. Henrv, ‘with your mglit men against 
five ’ Then Neil he swore that tlu hk<* shoukl iu*vt‘r lx* saiil of him ; 
and he bade Mr ik-iirv <*hoos<‘ any five of his i ompany to fight tin* 
(ll(*n Mredine men ‘A bargain*’ says Mi. fli-nry, ‘ so, Neil, 1 choose 
you, and sluinu* lieta’ the (Iraham that tak<‘s no tlu* stoutest foe he 
finds'' Oelione! lady, il you did but hear Don.dd tell ot that fi'dit! 
It w oulil make vM>ur very sUiii ereep cold M ell, Air. Henry he held 
oil hiinsel’ s(i well that Neil at the length tkwv u]) in a ragi*, and out 
with’s dirk to stick lur m our sweet lamb’s h<‘arl , hut slie was 
guided to light in’s arm Then Donald he got ‘■ighl ol the blood, 
and lie to Neil like a luivvk on a nmir-hen. and gripped him with 
both’s hands round the throat, amt held him tln'ie till the dirk fi-ll 
out of’s lingers, ami all the turn* ( allum Diibli was threshing at 
Donald as he luul been eorn, but Donald iievi r heeded. Then Mr. 
Henry w as so cood tliat lu* ordei e<l to let Ni'il go, and helped him u}i 
with’s oiiH hand, but iu* Hung the dirk as fai as In; eould look at Imr. 

*' AV(‘ll, bv this time tw'o ol tlu* Maegregors had their banks t(' tho 
earth, so the (Hen Kredim* men that had st'ltlod them shouU'd and 
hurra’d, and away to tlie cattle. And one cried 'lauiy r.redine,' liJhil 
tlie othei eried ‘ Duhh-blioulheaeh,’'^ and the ]ioor be.ists knew' their 
voices aud eanu* to tin in. Hut Mr. Henry caused savt* Janet Done- 
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lach’s cows first, because f>li was a widow, and bad four young 
mouths to till. lie’s will, one way or other, they took tbo cattle, as 
the laird had said, lioof and horn; and the Aberlbylo men durst not 
lilL a hand to hindiT because Meil had bound liiiniscl’ under 

liromiso that none but live should meddle.” 

“ But, interrupted I, growing weary of tliis rude story, 

“what has all this to do with Jleiiry (iraham’s e\il(‘ from Glen 
liredine?” 

“ Yes, lady,” answered t’ecil, **il has to do, for it w.'is tin* \ery 
thing that parted him froin’s own. For, you see, the southron 
sluTilfs were set u]) before that time; and tin* laird hhusel’ eould 
not got/s will of anybody, as he had a good right, lor they must 
iiieddl'i', with 3'om* l('ave, in everything The llnstl(‘'s beard must 
iri’ ll('e by but they iiiuit catch and look into. So, when the sherifl’ 
heard of the Glcu liivdine .-.praith, hi* sent nut tlie red soldier^, and 
took Nell Koy and Galium Dubh, and iirisoueil them in Stirling 
Gastle; ami Ihe word went lh.it tin v wi-n* to be hanged, witii your 
J(‘av(‘, it witness eould be had against them, and Donald, juul the 
ri'st of tln‘m that foiiglit the AberUiyle men, wire biddi-n come and 
sw’car again’ them. Tlien the w'onl ga<‘d that tlie sin rill would have 
Mr. Henry too; but l-.ady F.redims being a .southroii hersid’, with 
your l(‘ii\e, wUvS always wishing to stiid jMc. Henry to the strangers, 
so now' she harped upon the laird till he ,iast lei lier take h<‘r W'lll. 

*‘So, ratlier than spill man\ life, Mr. Henry left both friend and 
toster-brotlier, and them tiuil eould have kis^ed Hu* ground he trod 
upon. Oelioiie! eithf'r I mi’.id that dav, or else 1 have beiUi well 
fold of, loi’ It eonies Idle a dream to me, how my motlur took uu* nj) 
in her arms, and lt»ll<*wed him ilown the id<*n \ ouie; and old were 
tlien*, and Hk piper be wu nt loreinost, jdaynig tiic lament. N(d one 
spake ahoM* their breath. Tdy mother wouldna’ make up to bid 
lan-W'dl; but when she had gone till she w'usua’ able lor moi'C, sin* 
stood and looked, and scut lur hh*hsnig with him, wishing him well 
bviek, and soon. But the babies that wctc in arms dial day ran 
miles to meet him the m \t time lu* saw tFieii Hn dine 

“ And wliat became of the two prisoners.''” J nnpiired at tin* i lose 
oi tiiis long storv. 

“’Deed, lady,” replied Geeil, “they WM'e just ioreed to l«‘t Ihim 
out again, for two ol our lads hid llieniie]\<*s not to In ar W'ltness; 
and as tor l^enald JMaelaii and l^uiieaTi Jhine, they answered so 
wisely that nobody eould mak" imseliiefol what they saiil So Nh il, 
that, very night lie was b*t out, lie Iilltd lour ol the sherill's rows, 
just lor a warning l.i liiin, and dra\e il.em to liliii Isredirie, in a 
bx/mpliment to Mr. 1 T» nry.’’ 

This tale, and (.v enty othas of tta* .s.iiuj- sort, while they stic’iiglh- 
en(‘d 111} mUTe*-! in tVed's In ro, .iwak* lu d some euriosity to witiu'ss 
tile singular maniier.s which tluw dc'.senhed. I was not aware how 
mucii the innovations and oppres.siims of twenty years had diTaeed 
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the bo}^ {MMMlUaritiPS ot‘ Highland (‘haractor; how, ^stripped ol their 
natiooftl garb, di'privod of the weapons which were at once their 
ornamentt amuseiuenl, and defence, this hardy race liad bent beneath 
tl)cir fate, S(s*kiiig safety in evasion and i>ower in deetnt. Nor did 1 
at all suspect how much my ignorance of their language disqualihed 
me from observing their roniaiuing eliaraci eristics. 

Ihit curiohity is seldom very troublesome to the poor; and tho 
vulgar lear f)l want was soon strong enough to divert my interest 
Iroiu all that Cecil could tell mo of the romautie barbarisms of her 
countrymen, or of the bright eye, the manly port, the ])riruitive 
hardihood, and the considerate* benevolence ot Jl<*nry Graham. 

1 was soon obliged to appiv to her for information of ii difleront 
Kind. My wTctelied lun l was absolutely exhausted, and *till no 
prospect opemed of employiiienl in any lonn. IJ.iving no longer the 
means of procuring a detent shelter, 1 seemed inevitably doomtjd to 
bede^idute and lioin-'less. resource, indeed, ivmainod to ino 

in tiie plain but decent wardrobe vvhieh 1 had brought to Scotland. 
It is Inn*, this tsiuld iiiruish only a short-Uvt'd abundance, since 
principle, no less than eonveuienee, bad pnsseribed to me frugality 
ill lily attire, but our ideas at etimmodatt* themselves to our fortunt's, 
.Hill 1, who onet* should havt* thought myself bt'ggared it reduced to 
sjesid live liuiulred pounds a year, now rejoiced over a provision for 
itio wants ofoiie v\<*ek as over treasure iiievliauslibie. 

I I'ouu'l n tsi^ier, liowever, to resolve upon parting with iiiy .super- 
tliioiis ai>paieltlian toe^ecuti* niy rt‘solulion. Ignorant oi theine.ins 
ot transact lie' this liii milling biisiiu*ss, 1 had not the courage to tx- 
jiose iny iinverly by asking instruelioiis 1 oiteii argntil lU,i, point 
with niys*‘lt, and proved, to iny own eiitiiV conviction, lliat poverty 
was no disgiMi since it had been tln‘ lot of jialriots, endured by 
sage*., and pn-lirred by saints, NeviTlheh'ss, it ks not to bo toltl 
vvnh what eontnvauee T obtained troiu Geeil the inlorinalioii neces- 
sary im- my piirjiose, nor with what cautions concealment T earned 
it into I'ilret Ilav iiig once, how<*ver, eoiiqucTcd tin* tirst lUflicnllies, 

J went on without liesitalmn, it was ho nmeh inon* I'asy to jiarl with 
a siijiefjluous tnlle than to beg tf»e assistance, or sue lor (he patron- 
age, ol strangers. 

My lost re.,oiiree, however, proved even more transient tlian fjiad 
e\pei*t<'d. I soon Joiind it ahsolutelv iieeC'>.sary to bend iny spirit to 
my lori lines, .ind to begin ,t personal seareli lor cinploymeiit. On 
a stern w ini rv moinmg I set out lor this purpose, with lhal feihng 
ot (ireiry ni'l-*pendenee winch belongs to Ihosi* who know that they 
eaii ehiim no lavoiir irom anv living soul. I applied at eviry mu.de 
shop, and in.ide kiii»wn iny (pialdieations al every board ing»selij^l 1 
eouM ihseovir. At some I was called, with iorvvard curiosity, to 
evliibil my talent, .ml the nisgusi of my ioreed eompiiaiico was 
heightened hv the eoarse applause I reeeived. From .some 1 was 
dismissed with a permission to laill again, at otliers I was intormeil 
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that every department of tuition was already overstocked with 
tt'achers of pn^-ernijent skill. 

\t last 1 tliouji^ht mysc'U’ most fortunate in obtaining; the address 
oi .1 lady who wanted a I'ovcrness for sia Qausfhters, but havinpj ex- 
nnimed mo from head to loot, bho dismissed me, with a declaration 
that she saw I would not do- Before I could shut the room-door, I 
Iieard the word ‘beauty’ uttered with most aerimonious emphasis. 
The eld(*at of the young ladies squinted piteously, and the second 
was marked n ith the small-pox. 

All that I gained by a whole day of wandering w as the opportunity 
of economising, by remaining abroad till the dinner-hour w'as past. 
IJeroines of romance often show a marvellous contempt for the com- 
mon neeebs.iries of lile, from whence 1 am obliged to infer that their 
biographers ne\er Kn(‘W' the real evils of penury. For my part, I 
must coul'ess that rc'inembrance of my better days, .and prospects of 
the dreary future, were not the only fe(‘liugs which drew tears d«»wn 
iny clieek, as 1 cowered over the (nnbers of a lire almost as low as 
my fortunes, and almost as cold as my hopes. We generally make 
the most accurate estimate of our.s(‘h'cs when w^e are stripped of all 
the externals which serve to inagiiily us in our own eyes. I had 
often confessed that all my comforts were undeserved, t hat I escaped 
every evil only by the mitigation of a righteous sentence; but I had 
never so truly felt the justice ol this confession as now , when nothing 
was left me which could, by any latitude* of language, be called my 
own. ket, though ih'pressed, I w'a^ not comfortless, lor I knew 
that my deserts were not the measure of my blessings; and when I 
remembered that my severesl, ealainities had h*d to substantial 
benefit, that even my jiresumjition and sel(-v\iP had often been over- 
ruled to my advantage, 1 felt at once a dispo.^itiori to distrust my 
own judgment of pre.'.eiit appeuranees, and an irresistible lonviction 
(hat, however bcreavisl, I should not be forsakiui. I fear it is not 
jK'euliar to me to rese’^ve a real trust in Providence lor the time 
W'hieh offers nothing elsi* to trust, llowevir, I mingled tears w-ith 
prayers, and doubtful anticipation with acts of eonlidenec, till, my 
mind as W't‘ary a.s my frame, 1 lound rc'iuge from all my e.ircs in a 
sleep more peaceful that had often visited my pillow when every 
luxury that whim could crave waited niy \walviiig. 

1 wVs scarcely dressi-d next niorniri;^ wlum my landlady bust I<‘d 
into my apartment with an air of great inqKirtance She s(*ated 
herself with the freedom which she thought my .situation entith'd 
her to use, and abruptly irqcired, whether 1 wa.s not seidung 
employmi'nt as a goveniossi A sense of tin* lielplessni'ss and desii- 
latienwliich I had brought upon myself had .so well subdued my 
spirit, that 1 answe.ed tliis niieereinoiiious qiu'stion by a mei'k 
atlirinativ( . Mr.s Milne then, with .ill the evullation ol a patroiii ss, 
declared that phe w^ould recommend im* to an excellent situation; 
and proei‘eded to harangue concerning her “ williiigno.ss to befriend 
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ppoplo, because there was no saying how soon she herself might need 

u friend.” 

I submitted rt‘signedly enough to the ostentation of vulgar 
])atronage, whih» Mrs. Milne unfolded her plan. Her sister, she told 
me, was waiting-maid to a lady who wanted a governess for her only 
child, a girl about ten years old. She added, that believing me to 
have come into Scotland with a view to employment of that kind, 
she had mentioned me to this sister, who, she hinted, had no small 
influence with her mistress. Finally, she advised me to lose no time 
in ofloring my services ; because, as Mrs. Boswell’s plan of educa- 
tion was now full four-and- twenty hours old, nobody who kn(»w h»'r 
could expect its continuance, unle.ss circumstances proved peculiarly 
favourable to its stability. 

Though 1 could not help smiling at my new channel of introduc- 
tion, 1 was in no situation to despise any prosjiect of employment; 
and 1 immediati'ly proceedrnl to intiuirc into the particulars of the 
oller(‘d situation, and into my chance of obtaining it. 1 was in- 
formed that Mr. Boswell, having, in the course of a long residence 
in one of th(‘ African settlements, realised a competent fortune, had 
returned home to sjieiid it among his relation.s; tliat he was a gf>od- 
uatured, ea.sy man, who kept a handsom<‘ establishment, loved quiet, 
a good dinner, and a large allowance of claret; that in th(‘ first of 
these luvuries he was rather sparingly indulged by his lady, who, 
nevertheless, was a very endurable sort of ptTson to those who 
could suit themsehes to her w'ay. These, however, were so few, 
that but lor oiu' or two person'^ made obsequious by necessity, the 
Boswells would have eaten their ragouts and drunk their claret 
aloni'. 

All this was not very imcouraging; but it was not for me to star- 
tle at tnlies, and I only expressed my fears that the recoranruida- 
tion ot thi’ w'.iiting-maid iniglil not be thought <juite sufiicient to 
procure lor me such a trust as, the education of an only child. 
“Oh’ for tliiit matter,” said my landlady, “if you put yourself in 
hiek’s way you have as good a chance as another; for Mrs. Boswell 
will iii'ver lash to look alter ony but them that looks after her.” 

.\greeal)ly to this opinion, I had nt> s«)oiior swallowed my .spare 
hvi-aldast than I w'alked to tleorge Square, to present myself to 
Mrs Boswell. I was infonm-d at her door that she was in bed, but 
that it I returned about one o’clock I should probably find her 
stirring. At the hour appointed, I returned accordingly; and, 
alter some di'inur and consult alioii between tht‘ footman and the 
lioiisemaid, J was shown into a handsome breakfast parlour, where, 
upon a lashionable couch, half sat, half hiv, ;!Mrs. Bosw't*ll. 

Her thill sharp face, liigh nose, and dark eyes, gave her, at the 
first glance, an air ol intelligence; but when 1 looked again, her 
eurveh'ss mouth, her wandering eyebrows, ami low eontraeted fore- 
hi^ad, obliged me to form a diflerent judgment. ’Flie Iasi, irniiression 
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was probably hei^shtenod by the employment in which I found her 
From a largo bov of trinkets which stood before her, she 
M!is bedizening lierself and a pretty little fair-haired girl ANitli every 
possible variety of bauble. Eai-1i was docked with at least half a 
di>zeu ncclOaees, studded all over with niaUajfrt>iJOi* clasps and 
brooches, and shackled with a multitude of rings and braci‘lelP, so 
that they looked like* two princesses of th(‘ South Sea Islands. All 
tins was surveyed with .such gravity and selt-importaneo us showed 
that the elder baby had her full share in the aniusement. 

Mrs. Jlo.swell did not ns(' to receive me; but she stirred, which 
was a great deal for Mrs. Iloswell. 1 nuide my obeisance with no 
very good will, and told her, tliat hearing she wanted a guierness 
lor Miss lloswTll, I had taken the liberty to wait upon her. 

Mrs. llohvvell only answ'ored me hy sonudhing which slie iiiti iak'd 
Ibr a smile. Most smiles (‘\press either hemwolonee or gan-ty, but 
Mrs. Dosw'eH’s did neillier. It was a men* evlcnsion of lh(! inoiilli, 
slie never iiM-d any otlu r. “ My pivlty loii ,” said .she, addre^sin-: 
luTself to the child, “will yon go and tell Caiiipbi‘11 to find iny — j — 
iny inusk-ho\; and you can help Iht to seek it, you know.” 

**No, 1 w'on’t 1” baviled the child; ♦‘lor I know you only w'ani to 
Semi ni<' avvay that you may talk to the lady about that ii.isfy 
goieniess.'* 

“I an’t going lo talk about any nasty governess. Do go now, 
there’s a dear, and I’ll take you <mt m the carriage, and buy vou 
anotlx’f now doll : a large one with blue eyes.” 

“No, you won’l,” retorted miss; “lor yon promised me the doll if 
I would learn to write (>, and you did not give it me then, no more 
will yon now ” 

“A pretty ground-work lor my Ubour.s! ’ thought 1. 

The alteiTsition was earned on long .iml briskly, mirigle.l vllh 
oceasional appeals to me. “Miss IVrev, did you e\ei* .s«m‘ sueh a 
child 

“Oh yes, madam! a gie.it many such.” 

“She has, to he ••m’e, such an iminanagi aide temper! Jbit tlien 
(in a half whl^J^e^), “the wonderl idlest elevn- lit il(‘ creature ! , 

do, Jessie, go out of the room W'hcn }ou are bid ” 

At bust, command and stratagem bebig touud < <pialiy uiiai ailing, 
Mrs. DoswtU w'US obliged to take tb.* < oursc which nuinv iieopji* 
would have preierred Irom the fir'll, aiid proeeedt d to lu'r busine ss 
in spite of Ibc presence of Miss Jessie. 

“ Can you te.icb the 

“I believe 1 uiuhm-t.ind. imisie toleraldy well; and though I am a 
\ttWi inesperienecd leaeber, 1 would endeavour to sliow no want ol 
liatieiice or a‘isi(]uily,'* 

“ And sjiiging said M* s IJo.swell, yaw iiing. 

“ I have b(*en taught to sing.” 

“And F'vneb, and geo.grapliv, and all the rest of if'” 
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I was spared the difliculfcy of answering; this comprehensive* ques- 
tion by my pnpil-eloct, who by this time had sidled close up to me, 
and was lookin'? iiitentl}" in rny face. “ You aii’t tlie go\ern(‘ss your 
own self, are you-'” said she. 

I liope 1 shall be so, ray dear. ‘ 

* “ f thought you had been an ugly cross old thing 1 You an't cross, 
arc you i ' * 

‘* No. 1 do not ^hinlc I am.” 

“ r dan* say youjire very funny and good-natun'd'-*” 

Mrs. JJoswell ^vc me a glance which she intended should express 
sly satislaetion. “ You would like to lorn music and everything of 
that pretty lady, ■wouldn’t you?” said she to her daughter. 

•‘No. 1 would never like to lorn nothing at ail; but 1 sheuld like 
her to stay with me, if she would play with me, and never bother 
lUf with that nasty spelling-book.” 

“ Well, .she shan’t bother you. Mi.ss IVrey, what terms do yc.u 
expert.-'” 

“These (‘ntirely to you ami Mr. Ijoswell, madam, lle- 

speetabh* pwib^ction is the more important consideration with me.” 

‘•To be sure, proLeetton is very important,” said JNlrs. TJoswidl, 
onee more elong.itiiig her mouth; and .she made a pausi* of at least 
liv(* ininutc'S, to reeruit after such an unusual expens'"' oi idea. This 
tim<' I employed in making my eourt so eilectiuilly to the young lady, 
that when her mother at last meufjoned the time, of my removal to 
( ieorge Stpiare, 'he heeaine clanioious for my returning that evening. 
A new set ol .slralageins was vamlv tried to rpnetiny ob.streperoup 
in\ iter, and then m.nniua, as usual, gave np the point. “ Pray ( oiue 
lo-night. i» }ou can,” s.dd sJie, “or there will he no pi'acel” 
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CHAPTER xxir. 


JX'pcndcnco ' heavy, heavy are thy chain4, 

' And happier they uho from the dartTproua wa, 

Or the dark mine, procure with ceascles'* pah»“ 

A hard-eanicd pittance, than wtio truH to thee. 

CllAULOTlK Hmitm. 

By f?omo untoward fate, the government of husbands generally tails 
into the hands of those who are not likely to bring the art inlo re- 
put{‘. Women of principle refuse the forbidden office; women of 
sense steadily .shut their eyes against its necessity in tlioir own ease; 
warm affect ion doligtits more in submission than in sway; and acaiiist 
the influence of geniu.s an ample guard i.s provided in lh(‘ jealousy 
of man. Mrs. Boswell, being hapiiily exempt from any of tb(‘se dis- 
qualiiicatioiis, did ber best to govern her husband There was 
nothing extraordinary in tlie attempt, but I w as long piTi)li‘\ed to 
account for its success, for Mr. Boswell w'us not a fool Tlu* only 
theory I could ever form on the subji'Ct was, that being banished 
during his exile in the colony from all civilised society, liavnig little 
employment, and noiu' of the endless resources .supplied by literary 
habits, Mr. Bosw'idl had found himself dependimt for (‘oratort and 
^mu.sement upon his w'ife. She, on her part, ])oss(‘ssed one quahfi- 
cation for improving this circumstance to the advancement ol her 
authority: she was capable of a perseverance in suU.imess which 
no entreaties could move, and no submissions could mollify. Slu' 
had, besides, some sbare of beauty; and though tliis was, ol eours<*, 
a very transient engine of conjugal sway, she gained perha])S as 
much from the power of habit over an indolent miinl as she lost liy 
the invariable law of wedlock. Finally, where authority failed, 
Mrs. Boswell could have recourse to eunning. A .screw’ will often 
work where more direct lorce is •isele.ss ; and w hatei er imderstaml- 
iiig Mrs. Boswell posses.sed wasot the tortuous kind. All lu'i* ta- 
h‘uJ%.for rule, h()wev(*r, w<ve exertea upon Mr. Boswell. Her ehihl, 
her servants, anybody who would take the trouble, performed the 
.same office for herself. Except when she was eayiiciou.sly seized 
with a fit of whit she thought firmnoss, <*lainour or flattery ivas 
all-prevailing with her. 
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Tho vory first evening which I spent in her own house furnished 
ino with a specimen of }ut habits. “ Will you begin French with 
.l(‘asie to-morrow ?” said she to me, with one of h(‘r most complaisant 

.Himpors. 

“ I should think, rny darling,*" said TVIr. Boswell, not much in tho 
tone of a master, “ that, if you please, it may bo as well to cxerciso 
her a little more in English first.*' 

“ She can learn that at any time,” said Mrs. Boswell, dismissing 
hcT smiles. 

“ Don’t you think she had better begin with what is most neces- 
sary?” said the husband. 

“ We ean’l bo losing Miss Percy’s time with English,” returned 
the wife, u ithout d<‘igiiing to turn her oy(‘S or her head. , 

Mr. Bosw'ell paused to recruit his courage ; and then said meekly, 
“ I dare say Miss Percy will not consider her time as lost in teach- 
ing anything you may think for the child's advantage." 

“ (lertuinly not,” answered 1 ; for Mr. Boswell spoke with a look 
of appeal to me. 

Mrs. Bosw'ell sat silent for five minutes, settling all the rings upon 
all her lingers. “Anybody can hear the child read,” said she, at 
last, ithout altering her tone or a muscle of her face. 

“ But Miss Percy’s language aud pronunciation are such admi- 
rable rnod(‘ls, that ” Mr. Boswell stopped short, arrested by 

sym)itoms which I had not y^(»t learned to discern. The lady uttered 
nut another syllable, nor did she once raise her eyes till we were 
about to retire lor the night. 

“Shall T then give Miss Jos.sie a lesbon in English grammar to- 
morrow morning^ ’ said I, addressing myself to Mr. Boswell, merely 
Iron) a lei-lmg that the lather had a right to direct the education of 
111** eliiKl. 

“ As — as YOU think best — as you please,” answered Mr. Boswell, 
hesitatingly, and easting towards his &pouR(‘ a glance of timid in- 
quiry, \^ hieh she did not answer even by a look. 

J att<>ndi*d luT to her bedehainber, wh(‘rp to my great surprise she 
drew me in and liastily loekinl the dotir, leaving Mr. Boswell, who 
M as follow ing dost* behind, to amuse himsell in the lobby. She then 
seati'd luT.selt, aiivl, witli all the eoolness in the world, began talking 
to mi ol negroes, gold dnst, and ivory. Presently Mr. Boswell 
eame, and gi'iitly recpiested admission. Ol this request the lady 
took no notice whatever. Sometime aflcTwards the summons was 
repeatrd, hut still williout effect. “ I am afraid I exelude Mr. Bos- 
well, said I, rising and w ishing her good night. “Oh ! never mind,” 
said the lady, nodding her head, and endeavouring to look ^reh. 
Again 1 oliereil to go, hut she would not allow me to move; and as 
slie had ]inl the ki'v ot th(‘ room-door into h(*r pocket, I had no 
means ol retreat. At last Mr. Boswell, hojieluss of effecting a lodg- 
ment in his own apartment, retired to another; and as soon as the 
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latly hadt by listeninfr, asoortainod tbit* fact, she opened the door and 
permitted me to depart. 

For four days Mrs. Boswell never honoured her lord with tlte 
slishtest mark of Ikt noli(‘e. AVhen he addressed her, whether in 
till* tone of remark or of eoneilialion, she ^ave no sign of hearing]?. 
Sh(‘ would not even cond(»seond to tieeounl for lier behaviour by 
out of humour; lor to me she was all smiles and courtesy, 
and towards poor Mr. Boswell she merely assumed an air of uneon- 
querable nonchalance. It was in vain that he acceded to his lady’s 
plan for her daughter's studies. Tho obdurate fair was not so to bi‘ 
mollified. At hmgth, on the fifth morning, she deigned to acknow- 
ledge his iii-e'ipnee by a short and sullen answer to some triHe which 
he iitterpii. TIis restoration to tsivour, howeA-er, went on with rapid 
progression, and before evening the pair \ven‘ upon th(‘ most gra- 
ciou's footing imaginable. Being now' admitted behind tiu- acmes, 
I Nvas perfectly aw'are of the reason ol this change. Mrs. Boswell 
AV anted mont*y. 

JndiH‘d, I AVfis early made a sort of confidante; lliat is to say, Mrs. 
Boswell told mo all her likings and dislikes, all lur luisband’s faults, 
and all her grounds of quarrel with lii.s ndatious and her own. She 
iinfoldi'd to me, bo.sides, many ingi'iiious di'viees for managing JNIiss 
Jessie, for detecting tho servant.s, mid for cajoling Mr. Boswell, I 
must own 1 never could diseoAcr the neci'ssity tor these artifices; 
but tlicre is a jileasure in every eflorl of underslanding, and 1 a enly 
belh’ve these tricks aftV)nl(‘d the only i'\en‘’se of Avhieh Mrs. Bo'.- 
AA ell’s Avas eapahhs 

It is not to he told aa 1th what disgust 1 eojiter»plali‘d this ]>ooi- 
AAornan’s character. fI<T uniform solhsliiiess, her pilitiil eumiing, 
her l<«'hU‘ stratagems to compass haby cuds, filled me with iineou- 
qiierable Contempt; a eontenipL Avliich, indeed, 1 sca;’e(‘lv stroA'C to 
repress. I imagiried it to be the natural siirnng ol an lionourab’c 
indignation. 1 often re]n*ated to myself, that “1 AAOuld willingly 
Sf>rve the poor cre.atiire il 1 could.” 1 always behaved to ln'r with 
such a shoAV of delerence us our mntiinl relation demanded, and thus 
concealed from myself ‘ what spirit I Avas ol. To foigiAC ^nhstaii- 
tial injur}’ is sometimes less a test <jr right lempfT than to turn an 
eye ot (Jhristun compassion upon the dAA'arfisli di.stortion ot a mind 
crippled in all its nobler -jiarls. 

But of all Mrs. liosAvell’s perversions iho most jirovoking was tier 
misehievous iiiterferenei' AAith rnv pnjul. Fatlur Iroiii .jealousy o( 
mv influence, or from the mere j'.ihit of eireuinAeiition, a sort ol in- 
triguing AA’as carried on, wliieli itu folly ol the molhep and the sini- 
plicjjy of the child i-oiistantlj’ forei •! upon my notice. Some imlul- 
gciTei' AA^as bestoAAod, Avliien Avas to he kept profoundly .secret Intin 
the goAcrness, or some neglected task was to lie slil}' perlonneil I)a 
l»ro\y. It th(‘ child w^as depn'ssed by' a .--ensr ol my dis.ipprob.'ition, 
she was to be CMunforled AAilb gingerbread and Mig.ir-]finins, and then 
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cxhortftd to wash her mouth, that Miss Percy might not discover 
this judicious supply of eoDSolation. 

I believe it is a mistake to suppose that we are not liable to be 
angry with those wliorn wo despise. T know I was often so much 
irritated by the petty arts of Mrs. lies well, that necessity alone de- 
tairi(‘(l me und(*r her roof. I was the more harassed by her folly, 
because, duty apart, I had become extremely interested in the im- 
pr{ivejnont <*f m\ young eliargo. 7’he eieve of sueh a mother was, of 
course, idle, sly, and self-willed; but Jessie was a pretty, playful 
ereature, with capacity enough In show that talents are not heredi- 
tiiry, and such a strength of natural kindliness as had outlived eir- 
ciiinstanees the most unfavourable lo its enlture. This latter quality 
is always irresistibh* ; and it was mori' pfirti^'nlarly so to an outcast 
like myself, who had no living thing to love or trust. 

Jjut lor this child, indeed, Mr. llosweH’s liousc' would have been to 
me a pi'rfect solitude Mrs. Iloswell was utterly incapable of any 
Unrig that, d«'SiTved the name of eonversAtion. Si\ pages a wr*ek ol 
a novel, or of the ‘ ]^ad>’s Mamizine,* were the utmost I'xteiit of her 
r(*ading. She did notliirig; then’forewe could liave no tcilow’ship 
of (‘inploymi'iit. She thought nothing; thiTctore w'c could have* no 
intercourse ol mirKl All her subjects of hitenst were strictly Rcjfisli ; 
Ihei'idore w<’ <'onl(l not exrdiange syinpalhies. Ihther her extreme in- 
dolence, or a latent conseiousness ol inferiority, made her averse to 
tla* h(M'iety of her e(iuaK in rank Her jgnoraneu or (li^n^gard of all 
etfahlislu'd court (‘sies liad l)anl^hcd from her talde (‘\<Ty guest, ex- 
ce])( (uie old maiden relative, w hose eireumstances obliged, and whoso 
ineanie‘ss inelined, her to grasp at the stinted ehihlies ol Mr.,, Bos- 
well. To evtorl even the .sliglitc.st attentionjroin Mr. Jlo.swell was, as 
I hO<»ii found, nil unpardonable olicnce Tims, tliough once more 
nominally conmeted with my fellow-cn'atures, I was, in f,tet, as 
loni'ly as ^hun I first s<‘t loot iqion a land when' ovvry face wa« ’"ew^, 
and every accent was strange to me. 

In the many thoiighttiil liour.s I spent what lesions did not my 
proud spirit r«>eeivel All 1Iu> comfort b whieh I drew from human 
converse, or Imman afleetion, J owed ti» a child. I "or my subsistenct' 

1 dependeil uiion one of the most despicable of human beings. But 
niv sell-l;n<tw ledge, Jiowever iinjierlect, was now sutlieient to render 
nc' satisT, .,1 ^dli an\ circmnslanees which tended to repress my 
]>n'vailinQ sin a ti'inper from which I even then endeavoured to 
lorebode final, though, alas’ t.ir distant, victory. 

Almost the only wot Idly interest or pleasure which remained for 
me to lorego, 1 found myself obliged to sacrifiet' to iny new situation. 

J could not introduce mv iminl to the lowly liabitation of niy High- 
land Ineiid. and I w .is too compleleh shackled to go abroad ah^s 
Tluis ended my e\f» 'etaliou-. ot rr'.idiiig Ossiaii in tin* original, and, 
w'li.it was perh.ips a greater disapjiomlmeiil, thus p.-nslu'd my hopes 
ol .surimsiug Mi’. ’Maitland, it Maillaml .iml 1 were over again to 
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moet. That we should meet I believe I eixtertained aa undefined 
conviftion, for 1 often eaucfht myself referring to his opinions, 
and anticipating Ills decision. Unfortunately this l)eliof had no ra- 
tional foundation. It was merely the work of fancy, which, wander- 
ing over a world that to mo had been desolated, could find no other 
resting-place. 

Though I had no longer leisure to pursue my Gaelic studies, I 
could not entirely relinquish my interest in Cecil Graham; and I 
S(dzed au hour to visit and bid her farewell one morning while Mrs. 
Boswell and my pupil WTre gone to purchase toys. 

When I entered Cecil’s apartment she was kneading oat cakes 
upon the only chair which it contained, the litter upon her table not 
leaving space for such an operation; but on seeing me she threw 
aside fhe dough ; and pulling down a ragged stocking from a rope? 
that stretched aeross the room, she wiped the chair, and V(*ry cordi- 
allv invited me to sit down. Don’t let me interrupt you, Cecil,” 
said I. 

‘"Oh! it’s no interruption, lady,” returned Cecil. “Tin sure yo 
have a lucky foot ; and I w'as feared that I ivas no* to see you again, 
’at I was.” 

“ "NVliy did not you eome and visit me then, (Veil’''” 

“ ’Deed, lady, I n as at your lodging one day, and th(‘y told me you 
w'ore away, and where you vs ere gone to, and I w ent two or three 
times and sat with the childer’ upon the st(*p of the door to ssm* if you 
would maybe come out, but I never had lus*k to see you.” 

“ AVliy did you not inquire for me?” 

“I’sc warrant, lady,” saiil (Veil, with a smile of proud humility, 
“they might have thought a wonder to see the like of roe inquiring 
for you. But much thought have I had about you. They say ‘eold 
is the breath of st rangers, ’ * but truth, it you like to behove me, my 
heart warmed to vmu nheneeer 1 saw you first.” 

“ Truly, (Veil, I like very much to believe you, ftw then* are not 
many hearts that warm to me.” 

*• I’se tell you, lady, the last tim<‘ I saw you ye w'c're n»*' like your- 
sol*, ye were as white’s canna,t and I just thought tli.it, inayhis an 
ill eV, with your leave, had taken you.” 

“Docs an evil eye injure th(‘ complexion of anybody exec'pt the 
owmer, think you, Cecil?'* said I. 

“ ‘ An eye will split a ston(‘,’t as they’ll s.iy in Glen Kredine." said 
(Jeeil, shaking her head V(*ry gravely. “ But 1 have something if 
you would please to accept; she lot mysel’ just on the coat, with 
vour leave, one night going thn ugh under the face ol Jii'uarde.” 
Wliile she spoke she was searching about her bed, and at length 

‘ Is luar gaothiian counhc'^cli 

i The ilown of the caiiuaban, or “ whitc-hcJuI." fomiuon in morasses. 

t Sg»»ltieh mil a clilpch 
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produced a small Btoue shaped somewhat liKh a gtm flint.* “ Now,’* 
proceeded she, “ ye’ll Just sew that within Uie lining of yonr stays, 
ladyj or, with your leave, in the band of your petticoat, and there’ll 
nobody can harm you ” 

“ Thank you, Cecil ! But if I rob you of this treasure, who knows 
how fur your own good fortune may suffer?” 

“ Oh, laogh mo cliri<lhe!”t cried Cecil affectionately, “ it’s good my 
part to venture anything for your sake; and if it just please Provi- 
dence to keep us till wo bt' nt Glen Erediiie, 111 maybe get another.” 

could not hojp smiling at Cecil’s humble substitute for the care 
of Providence, and inwardly moralising upon the equal inefficacy of 
others which are in more common repute. But as a casual attempt 
to correct her superstition would have been more likely to shake her 
confidence in myself than in the olfin arrow, I quietly acct*pted of 
her gift, inquiring when she would be in a situation to replace it. 

“ I don’t know, lady,” answered Cecil, with a sigh. “The woatht^r’s 
clear and bonny, and I am wearying sore for homo; but — ^but I’m 
half feared that Jemmy miglit no’ bo easy, ye see, wlien he heard that 
I was at Ercdine.” 

“ How should it make your husband uneasy to hefir that you were 
at home?” 

“I don’t know,” said Cecil, looking down with a faint smile, arid 
stopped ; then .sighing deeply she proceeded, relieving her embarrass- 
inont by twisting the string of her apron with great industry. Ye 
see, lady, I have a friend in Glen Eredinc— 1— 1_” 

“ So much the better, Cecil. That cannot surely be an objection 
to youi* going thither.” 


* Klflii 07 low; more properly, elrtn **l)olt^" The OacDc term “that 

which cun be UarUnl with destructive force Uiere 11, therefore, no reason to 
extiect that these iveaponH should lie feathered and barbed like oonitnon arrows, 
'rhese bolts are iwllevefl to bo disehargeil by fairies with deaiUy intent Never- 
theless, wiion once in the possc^sion of rnort«ls, they are accounted talinmans 
ai^amst witeheraft, evil eyes, and pUihIi attacks. Tiiey are osiieetall.v used in 
curing all such ditieases ol cattle a» may have lieen inflieted hy the nmliei* of 
unlioly powers, 

'Jiie author is in poasession of one of these tiillmiians, which eonnoisst'urs 
ottlrm to lie no cumnioii elhii arrow, l*ut tlie w^eapon of an eli of digiiity. It was 
hurled at a country inwity, whose charms had captivated Uie Adonis of the dis- 
trirt. Tlic elf, Ix'ing enainourod of this swaiti, projectctl a deadly attack upon 
lier rival Hut these arrow’s are lethal only when they smite tiio unoovered skin. 
This proved tlio soeunty ol the* (laelic Phillis. Tlie weaiiun strut^k her petti- 
coat, she instantly possessed iierself of the tah:>iuan, and was ever afterw-ards in- 
vulnoraidu to the attacks of fairies. 

Witliin these twenty years, a staunch Ilifthlandcr contrivc’d to make her way 
into a bridal chandler, and slitting the bride’s new corsets, introduced an elflii 
arrow iK'tween the fukls The lady, fevliiitf some’ inconvonieiuv' from tins un- 
usual addition to her dress, removed tlie eiiarin , in eonsoquence of which rash 
art she lias proved eliildless ' 

t A common term ol endeaiuieut, literally, “ t'alf of iny heart.” 

I' 
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“ 1 mean— 1 would a Jad liko-^that I aboulA marriod, if 

it liad been fto ordered.” Cecil stopped and sighed again. 

“And de you think yonr husband would scruple to trust you, 
Cecil:'” saidl. 

Her embarrassment instantly ranishod, and she looked up steadily 
in my face. “No, no, lady!” said she, “I’ll never think sueh a 
thought of him. He’s no’ bo ill-hcarted. £at he would think that 1 
might bo dowie* there, and he so far away; for it’s a sore heart to 
me, that the j>oor lad has never been rightly himsel* since my fathej* 
bade me marry Jemmy. And lio’U no’ be forbidden |o stand and look 
after me, and to make of little Kenneth there, and fetch home onr 
cows lit night. And ever since my father died, he’ll no be hindered 
to shear t my mother's peats, although I have never spoken one word 
to him/good or bad, since the day that " 

Cecil jiaused, and drew her sleeve across her eyes. “It was so 
ordered,” .said she, “and all’s for the best.” 

“ i'es, but, C.ccih were not you a little hard-heartcsl, to forsake 
such a faithful lover?” 

“ Oclioiu ! lady, what could I do? It was wc'll kent he w’as no 
fitting for me. His forbears were but strangorK, with your leave; 
and though I say it, I’m sibt to the best gentles in the laud. So you 
see my father would never bo brought in.” 

“And you dutifully submitted to your father?” said T, my heart 
swelling as f contrasted the filial conduct of this untutored being 
w’ilh my ()w*n. 

“ Wo(‘’s me, lady ! I was his own; he had a good right that [ should 
do liis bidding. And boaides that, 1 knew that KobtTt was no or- 
dained lor me; well know 1 that: that 1 knew well.” And while 1 
was musing upon my ill-fated rebellion, Cecil kepi ringing changes 
upon the.se words; for ahe would rather have* repeated the same idea 
tw’(inty tinie.s than have allowed of a long pause in eoniersation. 
wh(T(‘ .she w'A.s the entertaluer. 

“ Jlow^ did you discover,” I inquired at length, “that there was a 
decree against your marrying Kobert?” 

“I’se tell you, lady,” answered Oeil, lowering her voice; “wi* 
]ia\e a seer 5 in Gl(‘n Eredine, and he w^as gieatly troubled with mu 
plainly standing at Jemmy’s left hand. And first he saw' it in tlu) 
inornliK;, and always fiirther up in tlie day, n? Hie tim(‘ uanie nt*ar 
Ho lie had no freedom in his mind but l(' tell me. AVell, when I 
heard it, I fell down just as I had been snot; for 1 knew' tlien what 
would be. JJut we must all hav'‘ our fortums lady. No’ that I’m 
rcileciiiig; for Jemmy’s a good man to me, and au easy lifi‘ I’ve had 
with liiin.” 


* Low-sj.iTite-l. 
1 Reintc'i. 


t Cut her turf for linng. 
§ One who has tlic accoud 
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^ !Fh»t is no more than you doserre, Cecil A dati^hl daughter 
deserves to be a happy wife.” 

“ Well} now ! that’s the very word that Miss Graham sald^ wbcsn 
she was that humble as to busk my first curch^ with her own band; 
ay, that’s what she did; and when she saw me sobbing as my heart 
would break, herscl* laid l^ier own arm about my neck, and says she, 
just as I had been her equal, *My dear Cecil,’ says she. The Lord 
bless her I I thought more of those two words than of all the good 
plenishing t she gave me. But for a' that, 1 had a sorrowful time of 
it at the first; and a sorrowfullor wedding was never in Glen Ere- 
dine, altho’ Mr. Henry was the best man himscl’, for you see 
Jemmy’s his foster-brother.” 

^*The best man, Cecil? 1 do not understand you. 1 shoul^ have 
thought the bridejBiroom might he the most important personage for 
that day at least” 


Until very lately, no unmiuried Woman in the Highlands wore any covering 
on the head ; nut even at church, or in the open air. A snifod, or bandeau of 
ribbon or worhtod tape, wa^ the only head-dress for maiden-s. On the morning 
after marriage tlie cap or eurch was pat on witii great ceremony, and the tnatron 
never again appeared without this badge of subjection. 

Tn BoniG partB of tiio Highlands it h still customary to delay the wedding for 
wcebs, often for months, after the ceremony of marriage has taken place. The 
Interval is spent by the bride In preparing her bed, be<Idlng, &c. wliudi it Is 
always her part to supply. The wedding la, with a coolness of calculation wtifcli 
might satisfy Air. Malthua, generally postponed tilt tlie end of liaiwOst, when 
lalxiur is hctiree and provisions plentiful. About a week before tlie bride's 
removal to her new home, tlie bridegroom and she go separately to Invite thoir 
aeiiuaintaiicc, soniotinies to the immbi.'r of hundreds, to the wuddhig. Tho 
hndo’b appruadi to her future dwelling is preceded by that of her household stuff $ 
which afford tho grand occasion of display for lligliland vaiuty. Tho furniture 
is carefully CAhihifed upon a cart, always surmounted by a spinning- wheel, the 
) oi i loaded witti ns much lint us it can carry. It In accompanied by the bride's 
ncuicst female u'lati\v‘, and attonded by a puKTto announce its progresr. Ihc 
procession is met and welcomed by tlic bi ulT?room and a few .select friends. 

The eerenioniul of tbc wedding is oonducted exactly according to Cecil’s 
btatemunt 

The next moming the matrons of the neighbourhood commence a visiting 
iie(|umntiuK'c, by hitiuK tasting wltli the married pair; each bringing with her a 
present buited to her means, such as lint, pieces of linen, or dishes of various 
sods. Sonic of Ihe^o g^od women generally “buslt the bride’s first enreh.” 
The hair, winch the day hefore liiing dow'n in tresses mbcod with riblion, is now 
rolled tightly uji on a w oodcii liodkiii, and fixed on the toi> of the head. It is 
then covered with tiic curcli, a siiuarc piece of Imoii douiilcd diagonally, and 
pax-cd round the head close to the forehead. Young women fasten tho ends 
behind, the old wear them tied under the clnn. Tlie corner bchiml hangs 
lo.iscly down Thus uUired, the bride wtb m sUte, without engaging in any 
oeeupalioii whatever, until she be ‘’kirked.” If, however, it hapi>ens that tfcc 
liju'ibh church is vucanf, or if it he otherwise inconveiiit'ut to attend public 
wuisliip, this cet cniony cun lie supplied by her walking tJirco tunes round the 
olmrch, or any of the eonsecrated ruins with whieh the llighlaiids abound. 

t Household furniture. 
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Cecil bukde mo Comprehend that ahe meant a bride'B*^inah» wbose 
office, she said, was to accompany the bridegroom when he went to 
in\ ite guests to his wedding, and to attend him when he conducted 
his bride to her home. Siie told me that, according to the custom 
oi' her country, lier wedding was not celebrated till some weeks alter 
she had taken the vows of wedlock; the Highland husband, once 
secure of lus prize, prudently postponing tluj nuptial festivities and 
the honeymoon till the close of harvest brought an interval of 
leisure. 

Meanwhile, the forsaken lover, whose attachment had become re- 
spectable by its constancy, as well os pitiable by its disappointment, 
was removed from the scene of his rival’s success by the humanity 
of Heijry Graham, who contrived to employ him in a distant part of 
the country. Hut in the restlessness of a disordered understanding, 
poor RobcTt left his post, wandered unconsciously many a mile, and 
reached his native glen on the day of Cccirs wedding. 

By means of much rlietorlc and gesticulation upon Ct'cil’s part, 
and innumerable questions upon nunc, J obtained a tolerably distiiu‘t 
idea of the ceremonial of this wedding. TTpon the eveutiul morning, 
the reluctant bride presided at a public breakfast, which was at- 
tended by all her acquaintance, aud honoured by the presence of 
‘the laird himscr/ 1 will not bring disendit upon the refinement 
of my Gael, by specifying the materials of this substantial repast, 
as they were detailed to me with naive vanity by Cecil; but I may 
venture to tell, that, like more elegant feasts of the samti namt^ it 
was succeeded by dancing. ‘*1 danced with the rest,"' said Cecil, 
“tho', with your leave, it made my very heart sick, and many a time 
I thought, oh, U this dancing w'ere but tor my lykewaki* !”♦ Tlie har- 
bingers of tho bridegroom, or, to use Cecil’s phrase, the n thi, a party 
of gay young men and women, arrived, (^ccil, according to eti- 
quette, met them at the door, welcomed, and oflVn-d them refresh- 
ments, then turned from them, as the prisoner from one who brings 
his death-warrant, struggling to gather decent fortitude from de- 
spair. 

At last the report of a musket annouiu’ed tlie approach of llu‘ 
bridegroom, and it w'as indispensable tliat the unwilling brid(‘ should 
go forth to meet him. “ The w’ind might have biawn me like tlu« wiiliered 
leaf,” said Cecil, “1 w'as so powerless; but Miss Graham thought 
nothing to help me w ith her oun arm. Jemmy and 1 umtf he hieky,” 
coutiniU'd she, with a boding sigii; ‘‘but I am sure it was an un- 
chancy place where wc had lu ;k to meet . jmst when* the road goes 

■ Latewaka 'Watetnog corpse betem* intenneut. 1 )aiu'uig on occa 
svona was un(*e customarv, UiouRh tins practice is now Utscantiinicd, 

“ It vra» a mournful kind uf iuu\euu‘ut,buL stUl it was daiu'ltig . The neare-t 
TidaUon ol tVie dece»*iied often bet;an Uie ceremony weeping, 1ml di«i. howeier. 
bi'KVn it, Vo giMJ t>.e example nf fortitude and renlir nation —.!/» 6 fit ant’s Kssayt 
on Ihr f^upvrsuttons of thi' JJtghluttdtus^ \ol. i. p. 1«K 
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low <3fowh into Dorch^halla;* the very plaoeVhere K<iiineth Eoy, 
that was the laird's grandfather, saw something that he followed 
for"s ill, and it beguiled him over the rock, where he would have 
been dashed in pieces though he had been iron. The sun never 
shines where he fell, and the water's aye black there. Well, it was * 
just there that Jemmy had luck to get sight of us ; so then, ye see, 
he ran forward to meet me, as the custom is in our country. Oh, 
ril never forget that meeting!” Cecil stopped, shuddering with a 
look of horror, which I dared not ask her to explain. ** He took off 
his bonnet,” she continued, “to take, with your leave, what he never 
tookoif my mouth before; but, oh. I’ll never forget that cry! It 
was like something unearthly. * Cecil 1 ('ecil !* it cried; and when I 
looked up, there's Robert, just where the eagle’s nest was wont to 
be'; he was just setting back’s foot, as he would that moment spring 
down !” 

“Did you save him ?” 

“I, lady ^ I could not have saved him though he had lighted at 
my foot. I could do nothing but hide my eyes; and my hands closed 
so hard that the nails drew the very blood !” 

“Dreadful!” I exclaimed, Ceeirs infectious liorror making the 
.scene present to me. “ Could nobody save him ?” 

“ Nobody had power to do aught,” answered Cecil, “ save Mr. 
JI(‘nry, that’s always ready for good. He spoke with a voice that 
made the craigs shake again, and thc^y that saw his eyes saw the 
very fire, as he looked steadily upon Robert, and waved him back 
wilh’s arm. So then the poor lad was not so insensible but ho 
kne 1 ^ to do hiF bidding, for they're no’ born that dare gainsay him. 
And then Mr. Henry round by the foot of the <*raig, and up the hill 
as In>M Ih-oii a roe; and he c*aus<«d KolxTt go homo with him to the 
Castle, and caused keep him there, because ho could no' settle to 
wt>rk. No' that he’s »o»sensible, except when a notion takes him. 
Tlii‘n‘’s a gl«*!i wh(‘re wo wen* used to make earketst when we wtro 
herds, and lie’ll no’ let the childer pluck so much as a gowaii there ; 
and v^vv sinco the lightning tore the great oak, he’ll sit beside her 
sometimes the summ<»r’s day, and calls her always * Poor Robert.’ ” 

• The Dark Den 

+ (i.irlaiuts of flowers for the iicek. 
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C HAPTER JfcXIIl. 


Nut <]uit^ an (diot ; for her hu^y brain 
Sought* by poor cunning, trifling pnhtta to gnln ; 

, Succvas iu chddiali projoctt heji^ delight* 

* * * * 

8o weak a mind. 

No art could load, and no ontn]AdHion bind, 

' The rudeat force would fall such mind to tame. 

And she Woa (‘allouato r«»bukp and Bhamo.— f'aAitnn. 

CrriLfi talc, \thich included all the evening feBtivitiog, the hall, the 
throwing of the stocking, and the libation of whisky which was 
dashfKl over the married pair, detained roe so long, tliat Mrs. Boswell 
and my pupil were at home an hour before me. Mrs. Boswell, how- 
ever, reocived me wdth her usual simper, and suffered the even Ing to 
arrire before she began ttr investigate, with great contrivance anti 
circumlocution, the cause of my umlsnol absence. Though provoked 
at her useless cunning, 1 readily told her where 1 had been. But 
though the lady had taken me into high favour, and made me the 
depository of fifty np<»dless secrets, I saw that she did not bclhn (‘ 
a word of my statement; for Mrs. Boswell was one of the msTij 
whoso defects of the head create a craving for a confidante, while 
those of the heart will never allow* them to confide. Perceiving 
that my word w’as doubted, I disdained further explanation, and 
.suffered Mrs. Boswell to hint and soliloquise without deigning reply. 

The little dingy cloud, which scartxdy added to their aecu««tomed 
dnlness, was beginning to settle on the feature.-^ of my hostess, w-htm 
another attack w'as made upon her good immour. My pupil, in a 
romping humour which T could not always restrain, pulled out tlu* 
comb that confined my hair, w'bieh ^4nrortunatcly e\tort(‘d from .Mr. 
Boswell a compliment on its hixuriafus* and beauty. \ow, Mrs. 
Boswell’s ]iappen(*d \n have an unlucky resfinblaiKM' to that 

of a dancing-bear, a circumstance which I verilv Mievt* her poor 
husband had forgotten, w'hen he ineautiously c-xprossed admiration 
of ‘auburn curls. The lady’s fats* was for once intelligible, her bps 
grew actually livid, and for some moments .she S(‘emed spr^ccbless At 
last she broke jorth; “Her hair may w't ll be prettv,” said she ; “ 1 
am .sun* it costs her i^ains enough." 

'VV'ith a sinil^, more* I fear of .sarcasm than of good humour, 1 
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thanked her fbr helping mo to some merits wh^e T was Ignorant 
that I could claim any. Mrs. Boswell, either fearing to measure her 
powers of impertinence with mine, or finding snllcnness the moBt 
natural expression of her displeasure, made no reply, but sat for a 
fiill hour twisting the comer of her pookct-handorchicf, without 
raising her eyes or uttering a syllable. At last, she suddenly re- 
covered her spirits, and for the rest of the evening was remarkably 
gracious and entertaining. 

T was not yet sufficiently acquainted with Mrs. Boswell to perceive 
anything ominous in this change. The next, day, however, while I 
wfis alone with my pupil, the child began to frolic round mo with a 
pair of scissors in her hand, making a feint, as if in sport, to cut off 
my hair. A little afraid of snch a plaything, I desired her desist, 
speaking to her, as I always did, in a tone of kindness. “Would 
you bo very sorry,” said sh<s clasping Ikt hands round my neck, and 
speaking in a half whisper, “very, very sorry, if all your pretty curls 
Avero cut off?” 

“Indeed, ,To.s&ie,” .inswcred I, smiling, “I am afraid 1 should; 
more Sony than the matter would deserve.” 

“ Then,” <Tiod the child, throwing away the scissors, “ I won't 
never cut off your hair, not though 1 should be bid a thousand, thou- 
sand times.” 

“ Bidl” repeated I, thrown off my guard hy astonishment; “who 
could hid you do such a thing?” 

“Ah I I must not tell you that, unless 3»-ou were to promise upon 
your Avord ” 

“ No,” interrupted I. “Do not tell mu, Be honourable in this at 
lf‘ast. And another time, if you wish to injure me, do so opmly. I 
Avill endure all the little evil In your power to intlict, rather than you 
sltouUI grow up in the Imbits of cunning.” 

That a mother should thus lay a snare for the rectitude of htT 
cliilil must have app('arod incredible, could the fact have admitted 
ot' a doubt . 1 had st ill too many faults myself to look with e^ahunoss 
upon thos(‘ of others, and I was seriously angry. “ JIow is it possi- 
i)lc,” thought 1, “ to form iu this child Iho habits ol rectitude, AAblle 
1 am thus provokingly counteracted''' and useless as I am compelled 
to hc‘, hovA ran 1 endure to receive the broad of d('peiidence fi*om a 
creature w hose mischief has neither bound norexenyo, except in Iho 
AA eakne^s-, of lier understanding?” In the height of my indiennt ion 1 
resolved to upbraid Mrs. BosavcH Anith her baseness and folly, and 
then resign niy hopeless task. But T had so often and so sen rely 
sinarti'd lor acting under irritation, that the lesson Jiad at length 
bemm to take effect ; aiul I reeollected that it mighi Ix' Ainse to defcr 
my renionstranees till 1 could suppress a temper wliieh was likely 
to I'ender them both imprudent and T*selrs<j T fear my forhcaranco 
AA'aj' somewhat aided by considering the eonsetpieneea of renouncing 
my present situation. However, wlan I was cool, I condnetful ror 
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wproofN with whal I thought great a<idresB. I hid my offending 
ringlets under a cap, and never more exposed them to the admira- 
tion of Mr. Boswell. It would liave been mere waste of oratory to 
harangue to Mrs, Boswell upon the meauness of artlfioe, aud rather 
uncivil, all things considered, to talk to her of its inseparable con- 
nexion w'ith folly; but I represented to her that the time might come 
when her daughter would turn against her the arts w'hich she had 
taught. A fool can never divest an argument of its reference to one 
particular case. “ If she should cut off my hair,” said the imprac- 
ticable Mrs. Boswell, “ 1 shan't care much, for wigs are coming into 
fashion.” 

“ But if even in trifles she learn to betray, how can you be sure 
that, In the most important concerns of life, she will not play the 
traitress?” 

^‘Ohl no fear,” cried Mrs. Boswell, nodding her head as she 
alw'ays did when she meant to look sagacious ; “ I shall be too know- 
ing for her, 1 warrant.” 

“A blessed emulation!” thought I. 

Our dialogue was interrupted by the enfranee 'of Mr. Boswell, 
whose features seemed animated by some im‘ipient srheine. He 
took his place beside his mate, and forthwith began to toy and flat- 
ter, looking, however, as if he w'ould fain have ventured to change 
th(* subject. At length the secret cam<' forth. He had met a college 
companion, with whom he had a great inclination to dine that day. 
IMrs. Bos v» ell' said nothing, hut she looked denial. Mr. Boswell sat 
siUint for a little, and then renewed his mancwivres. The praises of 
a favourite cap soothed the lady into quiescence, for good-humour 
is too lively a term to express the more amiable turns of Mrs. Bos- 
well’s temper. The petitioner seized the lUvourable nioineut. “ J 
should really like to diiu‘ with poor Tom Hamilton to-day,” said he. 

“ Poor tiddlo.sticks !” returned the polite wife. “ Wlial have you 
to do dining with Tom Hamilton?” 

“ 1 don’t know', my love: wo have not incl for tw^enty years; and 
he pre.ssed me so much to come and talk over old stories, tliat— that 
I was obliged to give him a kind of half-prorai‘’e,” 

“ Nonsense I” quoth the lady, with a decisive' lone and a.spect , and 
poor Mr. Boswell, with a sigh of resignation, moved his chair to- 
wards the fire-placi*, and began to draw figures in the ashes. 

Whether this operation assisted his courage, I know not ; but, in 
about ten minutes, he told mt, in a half whisper, “that, if 1 w'ould 
entertain IMrs. Bosw’oll, he lath'^r thought lie vs ould dini* with Tom 
Hamilton." 

L‘ Aud why should vou not''' For a hu.sband to go out, it is sufli- 
cieut. that he wilN if,” said 1, parodying a maxim w'hich was at 
tliat timr the v'atcliword ol more important revolt. I fancy the 
smile which aci'ompanied ray words was, for the moment, more 
terrific to Mr. Boswell than his lady’s /rown, for he instantly lelt 



DISClFLTKli. ^ 283 

nf;; and haviiig his retreat beyond the door, put his head 

back into the roi^in, w^ing^ with a farewell nod, and a voice of oon- 
strained ease, “ An revmrt my darling I I dine with Hamilton.’* 

“ Why, Mr. Boswell I” screamed the wife, in a tone between wrath 
and amaaement ; but the rebel was beyond recall. 

The lady was 1‘orthwith Invested with an obstinate fit of the sul- 
lens. Considering me as the cause of her husband’s xoisoonduct, 
she sutfered dinner and some succeeding hours to pass without 
deigning me even a look or a word. My forte, certainly, was not 
submission; therefore, alter speaking to her once or twice without 
receiving an answer, I made no further effort to soothe her, but 
amused myself with reading, work, or music, exactly as if Mrs. 
Boswell's chair had been vacant. She made several attempts to 
disturb my amusement: she spilled the ink upon iny clothes. But 
though she made no apology, I assured her, with wicked good- 
humour, that a farthing’s worth of spirit of salt would repair the 
disaster. She beat poor Fido; yet even this did not provoke me to 
spi’ak. She could not make me angry; because, by showing me 
that such was her purpose, .she engaged my pride to disappoint 
her. Left to itself, her temper at last made a tolerable rt‘oovery; 
or, rather, she spared ra<‘, that she might discharge its full venom 
upon Mr. Boswell. 

At a late hour the culprit returned, tt)rtificd, as it appeared, by 
a double allowance of claret, but in high spirits and good-humour. 
Forgetting that he wa.s in disgrace, he walked as directly as he 
could towards his offended fair; and, with a look ol stupid kind- 
jM'Hs, offen'd her his tiand. The lady ilounced away with groat 
disdiiin. “ (iora(* now, ray darling,” stammered the husband, coax- 
jngly, “ don't bi* cross. Bo a good girl, and give me a kiss.” 

“Brute! ’ r (‘plied the judicious wife, giving him a push, which, 
with the helji ot the extra bottle, made him stagger to the other 
side of the room There he placed himself beside me, protesting 
that 1 w\is a sweet, lovely, good-humoured creature, and that ho 
wa.s sure 1 had never been out of temper in my life; with many 
other (‘(^ually well-turned eompliments. This was the consumma- 
tion of Ins inixrh'eds. Mrs. Bosw'cll pulled the bell till the wire 
broke. “ Put that creature to bed,” said she to the servant; “don’t 
you s(‘«> he’s not tit to be anywhere elsct'” Mr. Boswell w^as not so 
much into.vieated as to b(‘ iiLscnsiblc to this indignity, which ho 
angrily re.sisted; while, shocked and disgusted beyond expression, I 
escaped from the scene ol this disgracelul altercation. 

The next day Mrs. Boswell had recourse, as ii&ual, to silent aul- 
lenness; to which sh(‘ added another mode of tormenting, .^he 
eon^tantly held her handkereliief to her eyes, and aflected to shed 
tears. All this, however, w'as ri'served for Mr. Boswell’s presence, 
as she soon discovered that it was needless to waste either anger or 
sensibility upon me. Lest her distress should not sufficiently 
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aggravate ibe culfftit'a aelAr^inroacb, sha |ireteiid^ thttt 
M as afTected hy her feelings. It was always one of her tlltlliiitiaii 
ambitions to obtain the reputation of a feeble appetite. Btlt ilt% 
this infirmity increased to such a degree, that Mrs. BoSwrtl ab8o- 
lut<‘ly could not swallow a morsel; nor, which was much worse, 
could she see food tasted by another without demonstrations of 
loathing. Nevertheless, she regularly appeared at table; and, for 
three days, every meal was disquieted by the lady’.s disgust at 
our voracity. 

Poor hir. Boswell, now completely quelled, did what man could 
do to restore peace and appetite. lie coaxed, entreated, and offered 
her, I believe, all the compounds recorded In all the cookery books ; 
but in vain. Beaf as the coldest damsel of romance to the prayer 
of ofiending love n-^as Mrs. Bosu'ell. She retained her youthful pas- 
sion for sweetmeats ; and her good-natured husband came one morn- 
ing into her dressing-room fraught with such variety of confections, 
that 1 was surprised at the self-command with which she refused 
them all. I could not help laughing to see him court the great baby 
with sugar-plums ; she answering, like any other spoilt child, only 
by twisting her face, and thrusting forward her shoulder ; nor was 
my gravity at all improved wlien Fido, making his way into some 
concealment, drew fortli the remains of a portly sirloin. 

Mr. Boswell looked as if he would fain have joined in my laugh ; 
but he fore.saw the coming storm, and prudently effected his retreat. 
Mrs. Boswell's face grew livid w'ith rage. Sbo snatched the poker, 
and wmiild have struck the poor animal dead, had T not arn'sted her 
.-inn. “ Stop, woman!” said T, in a voice at which I myself was 
almo.st startled, “degrade yourself no further.” It is not the rage 
of such a fTeatiire .*is Mrs. Boswell that ean resist tin* voic(* of stern 
authority. Her eye fixed by mine as by the gaze of a ratllesnahe, 
she timidly laid aside her weapon, and shrunk back, muttering that 
she did not mean to hurt my dog. 

From that time IMrs. Boswell discovered a degi'ce of enmity 
towards the poor animal which 1 could not hav(' imagined even her 
to fp(‘I towards anything less than a moral agent. Not that she 
avowed her antipathy; but T now knew her v.ell enough to detect it 
oven in the caresses which she bestowinl on him. She was constantly 
treading on him, scalding him, tormenthighim in every possibh' >vay, 
all by mere accident ; and if 1 left liim within her reach 1 was sure 
to be recalled by his howdings. The poor animal eowerr-d at tli<‘ 
very sight of her. At last he wa.' provolced to avail himsedf of his 
natural means of defence, and one evening, w'h(‘n shi* had risen from 
hcRsofa on purpose to stumble over him, ho bit her to the hone. 

The moment she recovered from the panic and confusion wdiicli 
this accident oce.'’dirtned, she insisted upon having the animal de- 
st.ro 3 ’od, upon the vulgar plea, that, if he should ev(‘r go mad, she 
nmst immediately be aflected with liydropliohia. Pitying her un- 
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easinertf to combat this ridicidolis ideai but 1 dom 

fonod Aba.iM ^termina^ to resist conyietton. All I sftid 
iDtf^bt ba true» liat ofae had hoard of such things ; and for hor part, 
she. should ncrer Itnow rost or peace while the life of that auimdl 
loft the possibility of such a horrible catastrophe*. ” At la.st I was 
obliged to tell her pcromplorUy that nothing should induce me to 
permit the destruction of tmy poor old favourite, tho relic of better 
times, the last of my friends. 1 humoured her folly, however, so fisuf 
as to promise tlmt J would find a new abode for him on the following 
day. Mrs. Boswell was relentlessly sullen aU the evening; but I waa 
inflexible. 

The only W'ay which occurred to me of disposing of poor Fido 
was to commit him to the care of Cecil Graham, at least^till she 
should leave Bdinburgh. In the morning, therefore, I prepared for 
a w’alk, intending to convoy my favourite to his new protectress. My 
pupil was, as usual, eager to accompany me; and when I refused to 
permit her, she took the course which had often led her to victory 
olsewhero, and began to cry bitterly. This, however, was less 
eflectual with me than with her mother. 1 persisted in my refusal, 
telling her that her tears only gave roc an additional moUvo for 
doing so, "since I loved her too well 1o encourage Iier In fretfulneas 
and self- w ill. Mrs. Boswell, however, moved .somewhat by her child's 
lamentations, but more by rivalry towards me, soothed and caressed 
1h«‘ little rebel, and finally insisted that I should yield the point. 
Angry as I was, I commanded my temper sufficiently to let the mo- 
ther legislate for her child, and submitted in silence- But when we 
wore about to set out, Fido was nowhere* to be fdund. After seek- 
ing him in vain, I would have given up my expedition; but Mrs. 
T^(>‘^^\ell would not suffer Jessie to be disappointed, so we departed. 

1 found (leeil's apartment vaeant, and all its humble furniture re- 
niov<‘d. I comprehended that she had returned to her native wilds, 
and I fell that the eonneetion must be slight indeed which we can 
without pain .see broken for ever. She was gone*, and had not left 
among the thousands, w'hose hum even now broke upon my ear, one 
being w'ho would bestow^ upon me a w'i.sh or a care. “ Poor feeble 
F’.lleu 1” .said T to myself, as 1 dashed the tears from my eye.s, “where 
fouiuleht thou the disastrous daring which could once renounce the 
ch.'iritic s of nature, and spurn the intercourse of thy kind.*'” 

A natural feeling leading me to inquire into the particulars of 
(:(’cil s dt'parture, T made my way to an adjoining apartment which 
w'.Ts ooeupied by another family. 

Oil my tirsl enframe the noisome atmosphere almost overearae 
me; and, unwilling to expose my little charge to its effects, 1 desired 
lier to remain without, and w'ait my return; hut lior morning's 
lesson of disobedience had not been lost, nnd I pr(‘seiitly found her 
at my hide. 

In answer to my hiqiiiries, the people of the house told me that 
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Cfcil had been goni for several days; tfut as to the jaarticnlars of 
her fate, they showed an ignorance ^nd unconcern scarcely credi- 
ble in persons who had lived under the same roof Disgusted with 
all I saw, I was turning away, when a groan, which seemed to issue 
from the darker part of the room, drew my steps towards a 
wretched bed where lay a young woman in the last stage of disease. 
I had inquired whether she had any medical assistance, and been 
answered that she had none; I had bent over her for some minutes, 
touched the parched skin, and tried to count the fluttering pulse, 
before, my eye accommodating itself to the obscurity, I perceived 
the unconscious gaze and flushed check which indicates delirious 
fever. I turned hastily away; but more serious alarm took posses- 
sion of when I observed that my pupil had followed me close to 
the bedside, and, in childish curiosity, was inhaling the very breath 
of infection. I instantly hurried her away, and returned home. 

Though expecting that Mrs. Boswell would throw upon me the 
blame which more properly belonged to herself, I did not hesitate 
to acquaint her witli this accident, begging her to advise with the 
farail}*' surgeon whether any antidote could still be applied. But 
Mrs. Boswell <was touched with a more lively alaim than poor Jes- 
sie’s danger could awaken. “Bless me!” she cried, “did you touch 
the woman? Pray don’t come near me. Campbell, get me ever so 
much vinegar. Pray go away, Miss Percy. I would not be near a 
person that had the fever for the whole world.” 

“ Were every one of your opinion, madam,” said 1, “a fever w'ould 
be almost as great a misfortune as infamy itself; but, since you an‘ 
so apprehensive, Jessie and I will remain abov(‘ stairs for the r(\st 
of the day.” 

At the door of my apartment I found poor Fido extended, si in 
and motionless. Startled by somewhat unnatural in liis posture, I 
called to him. The poor animal looked at me, but did nor stir. 
“Tido!” 1 called again, stooping to pat his head, lie looked up 
once more, wagged his tail, gave a short low W'hine, and died. 

Many would smile were I to de.scribe what I lelt at that moment, 
and yet I believe there are none who could unmoved lose the last 
memorial of Irlend and parent, or part iiiimov(*d with tlu‘ creaturti 
which had sported with their infancy, ana grown old beneath Iheir 
car<‘. Fido was my last earthly possession. Rosides him I had no- 
thing. I thank heaven that the greater part of ray kind must look 
back to the deprivations of early r'hildhood, cre they can know what 
a melancholy value this sing'o circumstance* gives to what is in itself 
of little worth. 

T)kly feelings took a now turn, when it suddenly occurred to me 
that my poor old favourite owed his death, not to disease, but to poi- 
son. IPs appeal ance, as w'oll as the suddenness of his death, con- 
firmed the suspicion. Strong indignation already w-orking in my 
breast, 1 hastened to question the .servants. They all denied the 



msolPLxxK. 

deed!, but with such reservations as showed me*»that they at least 
^ssod at the perpetrator. Breathless with resentmenty and with 
a vain desire to vent it all, yet to vent It calmly, 1 entered Mrs^ 
Boswell’s apartment, and steadily c|ucstioued her upon the fact 
Mrs. Boswell forgot her late alarm, or rather my Hashing eye was 
for a moment an over-match for tho fever. She changed colour more 
than once, but she answered me with that forced firmness of gaze 
which often indicat(>s determined falsehoofL “ She could not 
gine who could do such a thing. She could not believe that the ant 
mol was poisoned. Sho did not suppose that any of the servants 
would venture. In short, she was persuaded that Fido died a natu- 
ral death.” 

That shall be examined into,” said I, still looking at her in stem 
inquiry. Again she changed colour, and resumed her denWs, but 
with a mort* restless and evasive aspect. Prcsi^ntly my glance fol- 
lowed hers to some papers wliich lay upon the tabic. I saw her as 
if by accident cover tliein with her hand, then dexterously throw 
them upon the ground ; and she vi as just endeavouring to conceal 
tlicm with her foot when I snatched up one of tliem. I observed 
that it had been the envelope' of a small parcel; and turning the 
reverse, saw tfiat it was marked with the word * arsenic.’ 

Dumb for a moment with unutterable scorn, 1 merely presented 
the paper to Mrs. Boswell, and hearing her stammer out some lying 
explanation, turned in disgust away. But indignation again sup- 
plied me with w'ords. ‘‘Find another instructor for your child, 
Mrs, Boswell,” said I ; “ I will no longer tell her to despise treachery, 
and falsehood, and cruelty, lest I teach her to scorn her mother.” 

Then, witlltml waiting reply, I left tltl' room. 

“ Dost thou well to ho angry?” said rny conscience, as soon as 
she had time to speak. I answered, as every angry woman will 
answer, “Yes. I do w'cll to be angry. Vile were the spiiit that 
would not stir against such inhuman baseness 1” This was well 
spoken perhaps it was well felt. Y'et I would advise all lofty 
spirits to W abstemious in their use of nibl<^ indignation. It borders 
too nearly on tlieir prevailing sin. 

1 soon reeolleetcd that I had renoun eed my only means of sup- 
port : blit it is a feeble passion which cannot justify its own acts. 

Better so,” said I, “than receive the bread of dependence from one 
wdiom r ought to despise, or cling to an office in which 1 can perform 
nothing.” 

I began, however, to look with some uneasiness to tho conse- 
nuenccs of iny rashness. I had neither home, property, nor friends, 
'riiat wliich gives indipendcnce, the only real independence, to tho 
poorcht menial, was wanting to mo ; for I had neither strcngtli for 
bodily labour nor rc.solution to endure w'ant- Nor could I claim 
till' irresistible consolation of tracing in tlie circumstances of my 
lot, tlie arrangeinent of a Father’s v'isdora. My own temerity had 
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shaped my fhte. My owb ii&paUB«iV|i homsfa n^icfcodne^s and 
£oaiy was about to cut zhe off from'hiiii^^kttppoch; icsd I* who had 
no fbrbearance for the woaioiess of ‘ ^Wte gy*<igeatarea, was about 
to try what strength 

All this might perhapjllr/|iAuvkly throttih my mind, but was not 
permitted to take a dtii4a!a p| |re form. ,9%e sin, whatever it be, 
which easily besets us, Is of us thi^ arch-doccHver. It is the 

first which the Christian isu&nces in general, tlic last which ho 
learns to detect in its partl^lars. I had resolved to call my self- 
will * virtuous indignation;' for indeed my ruling frailty has had in 
its time as mamy styles and titles as any ruler upon earth, though 
seldom like them designated by its Christian name. 

It was an obvious escape from examining the past to anticipate 
the future. I had some experience of the difficulties whieh awaittMi 
me, and know how little my merits, such as they were, would avail 
towards tlio advancement of an unfriended stranger. ITet the h‘ar- 
loss buoyancy of iny temper supported me. I had now spent in 
Mrs. Boswell’s family three nionths of weariness and drudgery, for 
which I had rec»‘ivecl no remuneration; I concluded, of course, that 
she was my debtor for some return, however small. Upon this 
sum I expected to subsist till some lavourable chaugo should take 
place in my situation. How or whence this change should come, 1 
fancy 1 should have been puzzled to divine; so I was content with 
assuring myself that oomo it certainly would. 

At the tK'ginnlng of my connection with Mrs. Boswell, 1 had, with 
more politeness than prudence, submitted the recompense of ray 
services to her decision. From that time she seemed to have for- 
gotten tbo subject ; and delicacy, or perhaps pride, Ihrbade me t o 
bring it to her recollection. It w'as now absolutely necessary t<» 
surmount this feeling, but it w'as surmounted in vain. Mrs. Bo*-- 
well reminded me that I ha<l stipulated for protection only, and dc- 
clan*d, that she understood me a.s engagcnl to serve her without any 
other reward. Confounded as I was at her meanness and ettrontcry, 
1 yet retained sufficient co^kuand of temper to address a civil appeal 
to a faculty which, in Mrs. Boswell’s mir»d, w^as an absolute blank; 
but argument was vain, and my only resource was aii a])plicatit)n to 
Mr. Boswell. 

Well knowing that his lady’s presence aould give a fatal bias to 
the scales of justice, 1 requested to sp^ ak with him in private. Un- 
willing to shock him by a detaP of his wife’s basoiK'ss, 1 assigned no 
reason for the resolution which i announced for quitting his tainily. 
I merely submitted to his arbitral ion the misunderstanding whieh 
had arisen in regard to the terms of rn v servitude. I had reason to 1 )t* 
tJattered by the regret, perhaps I might rather say dismay, with whicli 
the good man heard ci my int« uded removal . \V ith e very expression 
of afieetioiiato and fatherly regard ho entieated me to reconsidiT 
my purpose. lie assuriul me* that it was the first wish of liis heart 
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that chU^^Jihould ro»oml4& me; he e«id*tbat ha cotdd iieiiher 
hope eyen desire to see another obtain snoh Inflpmo as I had 
already gained over her; and that all hU prospects of comfoyt ^ 
pended on the use of this inUuence. J need not aflect to disguise 
from you, my dear Miss Percy/' said he, that hirs. Bos well, how- 
ever w'Uling, is not likely to assist much in forming Jessie’s temper 

and manners. TJie variableness of her spirits ” 

“ Spirits I" repeated I involuntarily. 

resumed Mr, Boswell with a heavy sigh, “perhaps J 
should rather have said temper. But whatever it be, t^e more use- 
less it makes her to Jessie, and the more veaatiems to me, the more 
have we both need of that delightful gaiety, tbatlolosspd sweetness, 
which breathes peace and cheerfulness wherever you come. Bear 
Miss Percy, say that you will remain with pay girl, that yau will 
teach her to be as delightful as yourself, and you will repay me for 
ten of the most comfortless years that ever a poor creature spent.” 

Somewhat embarrassed by this strange sort of conhdenco, 1 au- 
S^arod that were 1 to accept tlie trust he olfered I should only 
disappoint his expectations, since all my inliuepce with my pupil 
was as nothing compared with that which was thrown into the 
opposite scale. I thcr«*fore renowned my reiiuest that he would 
enable me immediately to relinquish my charge. 

IJdr. lioswell employed all his rhetoric to change my resolution, 
but I was inflexible. “ Well, welir* said he at last, with a sigh and 
a shrug, “ I see how it is. The same confounded nonsense that has 
driven every cemfort from my doors for these ten years past is 
driving you away too. Well, well! Hang mo if I aan help itl A 
man must ftubmit to anything for the sake of peace.” 

“ Uudouhtodly," said I, suppressing a smile; “ while he flnds that 
ho actually reaps that fruit from his submission.” 

*‘,Wliy, as to that I can’t say much. But bad as matters arc, they 
might be worse if 1 were as determined to have my own way as my 
wile is. 1 Jitivo tried it once or twice, indeed; but really herper- 
H(‘veraiice is most w^onderful!” Mr. Boswell pursued the subject at 
great length; labouring to convince me, or rather to convince him- 
self, that w here submi-ssion >vas luiattaiuablc on the one side, the 
delect ought to be supplied by the other; always inferring from the 
necessary unhappiness ot Ids situation, that I ought not by my de- 
parture to deprive him of In', only remaining comfort. All ho could 
obtain, howoer, was my consent to continue in his family for a few 
days longer. In return he promised the Ml discharge of ray claim 
upon Mrs. Boswell, as soon as he should And means to dispose of 
such a sum pfinccaUy» that is, as soon as he could by stealth abstract 
so much of Ids own ju'oporty. • 

1 suppose the pleasures of complaint increase in proportion to the 
folly and impropriety ol' complaining. I never could otherwise 
account for the frequent lamentations over the periidy of lovers and 
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the obdurtoy of ^e&U; nor imikgine my otlier teasoti^lvlgr. Mr. 
Boswell, having once entered on the subject of his conSftg^'’ dis- 
tresses* retorned to it on every j^sslble occasion. In his vm*s^|n<e- 
sence it was recalled to my recollection by cautious hints, and by 
siguificant sighs and looks. In her absence the theme seemed inex- 
haustible. 

The embarrassment inflicted on me by tliis continual reference to 
a secret was increased when I perceived that Mrs. Boswell, whose 
jealousy in this instance supplied her want of penetration, suspecU^d 
some intelligence between her husband and myself. She was now, 
indeed, under a s^bborn fit of taciturnity; but I had at last learnt 
to read a countenance which never forsook its stony blank except 19 
express some modification of malevolence. 1 alarmed Mr. Boswell 
into more caution; but when the lady’s suspicions ontv were roused, 
it was not in the most guarded prudence, nor in the most open sim- 
plicity of conduct, to lull them. 

Unfortunately Mr. Boswell and I soon found a more legitimate 
subject of sympathy. The very day after her ill-fated visit to the 
abode of disease, poor Jessie showed symptoms of infection, and 
before the week expired was pronounced to be in extreme danger. 
The mother, on this occasion, showed a degree of anxiety which was 
wonderful in Mrs. Boswell. She sent for nurse after nurse, and for 
doctors innumerable. She made diligent inquiry after a fortune- 
teller, to unveil the fate of her child, and she actoally shed tears 
when the fire emitted a splinter which she called a coffin. Stronger 
minds than Mrs. Boswell's become soporstitiout, when their most 
important concerns depend upon circumstances over which they 
have no control. Finally, she questioned every member of th<* family 
concerning the best cure for a fever, and insusted that all Ihcir prc'- 
Bcriptions should be applied. Fortunately, however, no considera- 
tion could prevail upon her to superintend the application To 
approach the infected chamber she would have thought nothing less 
than felo de se, therefore the p«)or little sufterer was spared many 
unnecessary torments. 

Mrs. Boswell carried her dread of infection so far tliat she would 
hold no direct communication with any one who entered tlu‘ sick 
room, and she positively forbade her husband to approach his sul- 
fering child. But to this interdiction the father could not submit. 
Ilis visits were stolen, indeed, but they were frctpient, and In* 
evinced on these occasions a .sensibilit}” which could scarcely have 
been expected from the easv indifference of his general U'lnper. 
Often, while others were at rest, did the father hang over the ■^iek 
bed of his child, offer the draught to her parched lips, and shctl upon 
her altered face the tear of him who Irembh's for his only hopt‘. 

To his kindness and his sorrow she w'as alike insensible. Her 
fondness for me seemed tiie only ri'coUcction which her deliniim 
had spared. Sho would accept of no sustenance except from ray 
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mtlee^ iiiias^^'^vmtth^ deai««d, thou^, *wli«tt 1 
afte/a fixed on eiie'witb it tieltrt^breakxn^ vaoanej of gttCo;''^1i!Si9si4^0^ 
caxnstanoed) I ootftd m longot tfaink of dosertlng hurt IfidMift Xlow^ 
ijnitt^ her e^en for an hofta*; azxd when wearied tmt t Btmk to kk^iki ' 
it was only to start again art her slightest summons. These 
tiofM, which I must have been a iavuj^e to withhold, extoirtfid i&om 
Mr. Boswell the wannest expressions of latitude : gratitude, whhl^ 
springs so readily in evcflfy hatna^ heart, yet so rarely iakes 'rdtei 
there, and «o very rarely becomes fruitful. * 

' “God reward thee, blessed creature !’* said he once, when late in 
the night we were separating at the door of the siok>room', where he 
bad been sharing the vigils of ^the nurse and me. “ Sify o^lM’s own 
mother forsakes her, whilst you — -I God reward you 1” f As fie spoke, 
he clasped my hand between his, and fervently pressed- h!s Ups to 
iny Ibrehead. But I started with a- confusion like that of detected 
guilt, when I perceived, at a little distant^, the Imlf-^concealed face 
of Mre* Boswell Hcowliiig maliguity and detection. Whilst I stood 
for a momedt* in motionless expectation of what was to follow, she 
darted forltard* undressed as she was, her lip quivering, her faoe 
void of all coloni* expeipt u. Upe of strong sOarlet bordering her eye- 
lids. “Mighty well!*'' Uhe, in accents half choked by some- 
tiiing between a hysterical giggle and a sob. “ Migiity well, indeed ! 
r know how it was! 1 have seen it all well enough. But I'm not 
Much a Tool as you think ! 1 won*t endure It, tiiait I won’t.** 

Provoked by the recollection that this degrading i^oxisiranoe 
was uttered within hearing of a domestic, X looked towards Mr. 
Boswell for dt'fence; but seeing him cowe» like a condemned oUlplfit, 

1 was obliged to answer for tnysoif. “ What will you not endure, 
madam ?” said I. “ Your own preposterous fancy ? I know of nothing 
else tliat you have to endure.” 

Mr'!. Boswell’s natural cowardice always took part against her 
with a resolute antagonist. “I am sure,” said she, whimpering 
beti^eeij tear and wrath, “I don’t w’aiit to have any words with you, 

M is.s Percy ; only I wish 1 am sun.* it would be very obliging if you 

would go quietly out of this house, and not stay hero enticing other 
pi'oplc ’s husbands ” 

At this eoartiG accusation the indignant blood ro&o to my fore- 
head. But the provocation was grejit enough to remind mo that 
Ihih was a fit occasion ot forbearance; and J subdued my voice and 
counttMiunce into stern composure while I said, “ Woman I X would 
answtr yon, were I sure of speaking only what a Christian ought to 
sji^ak.” Then turning from h«T, 1 took refuge from furtlier insult 
in the 'ipartmcnt wliich 1 knew slie did not dare to approach. 

Then* I sat down to consider what course I should pursue. I had 
been inMiliuitly forbidden the house, and every moment that 1 ro- 
nuiined in it might subject me to new affront. Tho very attendants 
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hy Mta* Bosw6ir$ rldici^ouA attack; and I ijEjlt as' If the iiuportiheiice 
of their half-suiJpresaed smiles was partlj- ^rqcfc^ a^^nst me. They 
hsfi lieai'dmy dismlesah and every instant t^t I delayed to avail 
myself of it Seemed a new* degradation, fho most rooted passion of 
my nature, therefore, prged my immediate departure; mit I had now 
learned to lend a suspicious ear to its auggestious. *'• I shall never 
be IminWer Uipught I, if 1 resist every occasion of humiliation;” 
and when T looked upon the alteised countenance of my poor litlle 
charge* T c»)uld have endured anything rather than have withdrawn 
its ^lost comfort fron* lit‘r (d>hing life. T resumed my place by her 
side, resolved, never voluntarily to quit hei* wliUo roy cares could 
administ'T to her relief. 

My task w-as now of short duration. The very next day the 
physician informed me that the crisis of Ihc disorder was at hand; 
and that an hmtr which he named would oUher bring material 
amendment or lasting release from snfiVring. T entreated tha|: the 
anxiety of th<* parents might noi be aggrayatt'd hy a knowledge* of 
this cireumstunce, and undertook mysolf to watch tho eyent of the 
critical hour. 

The day passed in sileut suspense. Mrs. Boswell did not dare fi> 
approacii mo; and she contrived, by what means T linov\ not, to 
k(M‘p her husband away. I was truly thankful to bo thus sp.^red 
from contest; for I had begun to feel the consequences orbreatliing 
the polluted air of confinement. X lu^avy languor was upon me. Mv 
eyes turned pained from the light, I was restless; yet T ino\ed un- 
ensilv, for my limbs s<‘emGd burdoijed beyond their strengtu In 
vain T tried to struggle against these harbingers r>f deease. infee- 
lion had dom* it.s work, and my disorder iuereased i eery lionr. Thr 
pliysiclan, at his evening visit, observing niy haggard look*., d«‘sii imI 
that 1 should immediately endeavour to oblniu some rest. JhiL to 
sleep during the hour that ’was to decide poor fate } sl)oiiJd 

at any time have found impossible. I w'at<‘hed her till fhc' ap]»oint<'d 
time was past ; saw her drop iuto the promised slee]., sat motionless 
beside* her during the anxious hours of its conticuaneo; and, witli a 
joy which brightened even the progress of di.Sx*ase, l>eljtd(l lier lifting 
upon me once more the eye of intelligemr, and b''.'iniing ujiou uu* 
oneo more the smile of ease. 

Thinking only of tho joyful nevvs I had t<» tell, T ran to inquire lor 
Mr. Boswell. He was in his dressing-room, and Ihilin^r J Jiast''m*d 
to seek him. 1 entered, Juid told ray tale, I know not hov . 

“ Thank Godl” the lather tried to siy, but could not He burst into 
tea»s. T1 10 first ^^ords lie spoke ble.isod me fi»r having savi'd his 
child; the next expressed his eager wish to see h( r AVe ^\^re leav- 
ing tho d.'os.sing-’’ooiij together when we met Mrs. Boswell, Ih r 
fiiee growing livid with rage, and her Mnce sharpening to soniethiiiff 
like the scre am of a tliiinoa fowl, she exclaimed, “ \Vell! if lliis is 
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not beyond evci^ythlng^t 1!6 go into hU v&ej rooml k 

fihamoless, nbomlnable man, ^ Mr* BosweU! But 1 will b^ 
on yoii, that I 

went into JKt^||o$weirci room, madam,” interrupted I, oalmly* 
tell him that i$ out of immediate danger, apd I wa^ 

just going to convey t^e same news to you*’' \ * 

“Oh I no doubt but yon’U bo clever enough to find st>me nxedao* 
But I don't wish to have anything to say to you, Miss Percy i only 
I tell you civilly, gomway out of my house. I’m sure the house is 
my own ; and it is very hard if I can’t — — . so go this moment, I toll 

you ” . ' 

Slio had gone too far. The mildest spirits arc- when roused, the 
most tromonilouR, and Mr. BoRwt*ir.s was, for the moment,* coinpletely 
roused. Seizing her with a grasp whitsh made me tremble, “Spoak; 
that again at your peril, Mrs. IJoawSll!” said he. “Her stay depends 
upon herself whilst T have a roof to shelter her,” Then, throwing 
her fboittt him, he passed on, whilst I slmdderod at perceiving that 
liis grasp bad wrung the blood-drops from her fingers. The poor 
ereatime, torrified by tliis first instance of violence, stood gaziqg 
after him in trembllhg sUenoo. “ Compose yourself, Mrs. Boswell, 
said T, as soon as ho was out of hearing; “ 1 will immediately bo gone, 

J staid only for the sake of poor d'essic; now, notliing would tempt 
me to remain here another hour.*' 

Spent with the exertion which I liad made, I could scarcely roooh 
rny chamber. T immediately began to collect my little property for 
iM^moval ; but l>ofore my preparations, trifling as they were, could 
]»• finished, my strength failed, and I sunk upon my bod. 

A strange eonliision seemed now to seize m(;. Black shadows swam 
h-'fere my eyt-s, succeeded by glares of bloody light. Then hideous 
idnmtoms crowded roun<l me, till my very breathing was opp/.^ssed 
by their numbers, and om^ of them, more frightful than the rest, laid 
on rn V forehead the weight of his fiery hand. Then came a confused 
h<t]»e that all w'lis but a frightful dream, from which I struggled to 
rouse myself. T spoke, as if my oum voice could dispel the terrible 
illusion. 1 endeavoured to rise, that I might shako oflT this dreadful 
sb*rp. In an instant I was on the brink of a fearful precipice, from 
winch 1 shrunk in lain. Hands invisible hurried mo down the 
fathomless abyss. 

Again 1 piTceived that these horrors were illusory. I strove to 
convince mysrlf that 1 was indeed in my own chamber, surrounded 
by ohjecls lamiliai* t«) ray sight Aly mind rallied its last strength 
to recall the remcinhranct' of ray situation. Along with this, a dark 
suspicion of the truth stole upon me. * 

“Alercifnl Inavc'ii!” 1 cried, “an' my sense*- indeed wandering, 
and inu'>t I he driven forth homelcs.i while fe\ er is raging in my 
brain? I'orbid it ' Oh, forbid it!" 

By a violent effort 1 dung myself on mv knoi'S. AVith an earnesl- 
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lld^ M?^»rst calamity, nii-d implored tliat body nd^ht poi ish bi‘lore 
the spirit were darjtenod. But ore the ‘ melancUoly putitiotf was 
closed, its fervour had waadejed into deiirUim. 

A time passed which I have no means to measure, and 3 saw a 
female form approach me. She seemed alternately to wear the 
aspect of my mother and of Miss Mortimer, yet she reacted my 
embrace' ; and when I called her by their names she answered not. 
Bhc clothed me in what st'omt'd the chUl vestments of the grave ; 
she hurried me through the air with the rapidity of light, Ifion 
consigned mo to two dark and fearful shapes, and again 1 was 
burned on. 

At l«tf5t the bri'ath of lieavc'n for ,i moment cooled mr throbbing 
hrow'. T looked u]) and .saw that I was in the hands of two persona 
ol’ uiiknow n and rugged countenanco. They lifted mo into a carriage. 
It drove ofl with distracting speed. 

Tho succeeding di^yv are a blank in iny being. 
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CHAPTJ5K XXIV. 


I'oi* hAA vingA vi'hieh noithcr Aickiiess, piutif 
Nor penyry can cTii>plt} or coniliio * 

N«j uooli. so nprnw liut li? siirt'n<l«» tht're < " 

Itli eastt*. a«<l is at largo. Tl»o oppressor hoWd ' 

Ills hoijy ))uuu*i, Imt Kliowa not n hat a mogo 
Ilia spirit taixos, nnoonsetous uP a ohaui. 

CoWPBtt. 

J v'As awakened bs from the dcopost sh'ep, bv a rry wild and hor- 
riblo. It was followed by ehonts of diAsoiKint iaiichter, unlike the 
cl leering sounds of-buman mirth. They scetm‘(l but the body’s con- 
vulsion, in which the spirit had no part. J stai’tod and list(‘nedi a 
('(‘{Lseless Inini i>f voices wearied my oar. 

A recollection of the past came upon me* mixed with a atrango 
iinccrtamty of my present state. The darkness of midnight W(Us 
around nu*; why then was it.s stilliiesi^ broken by more than the 
(lisoords of day? I spoke, in b<>]>es that some attendant might bo 
w'ateliing my sieU-bed, no <me aii^weretl to my (Mil. I half-rained 
mv f<-ebli* I'ranie to try wliat objects I could di.secrn tbroogh tbfi 
ploiim. High abo^e iny jvaoh, a small lattiec wdndow poured in the 
chill night wind, but gave nn light tliat could Rh<«\v aught beyond its 
own form and position. As 1 looked fivcdly towards it, 1 porceived 
that it was grated. “Am I then a pri.,oner? ’ thought I ** But it 
matters n«»t. A narrower cell will soon contain all of poor Ellmi 
that a prison can ennluv* ” And worn out with my effort J laid 
inyseU'down with that sense of approaching dissolution w-hieh sinks 
all Jmmaii situations tti equality 

T elos(‘d my eyes, and iny (hought.s now How unbidden to that 
unknown world fnuu which, in the<lays of levity, they had shrunk 
affrighted, and to which, oven in better timt'S, they had often boon 
turiu'tl with ('flort. 

I’n-sently a 0‘inale voice, as if from the adjoining chamber, Ix'^an 
a pluuiLi\e song, whieli now died away, now' swilh d in niouriitul 
caprii-e, till, as it ajiproaehed iht> final eadmee, it w'andered with 
pathi lie wiblness into spee« M. I listened to th<’ ho))(‘h'Ss l.iinenta- 
fioii, heard it i|niek( n iot(» iMi»id lift' noiee, sink inti* the low inward 
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irbloe> then burst iuti^ civuseless m&gyt lUid t &t]t I was n^ar ihO' 

haunt of madness.* The shudderh^ of horror oame over me a 
moment. But one thought atonu has powar to darken the departing 
spirit with abiding gloom. The worst eartbl)r sorrows play over . 
her as a passing shadow, and are gone. ** Poor maniac !’' thought t, 

thou and the genius which now guides, and delights mankind will 
soon alike he as I am/’ 

But why record the fooble, disjointed efforts of a soul struggling 
with her clog oi* earth? Oh! hod my strivings to cuter the Strait 
gate been to begin, where shotdd I, humanly speaking, have 
found strength for the endeavour? My mind, weakened with my 
body, could feel, indeed, but could no longer reason ; it could keenly 
hope and fear, but it could no longer exercise over thought tliat 
gmdance which matot's thinking a rational act. Worn out at last 
with feelings too strong for my iraiiie, 1 sunk to sle<'p, aud in spite 
of the drcai’icat spuiids wliicli rise jfjfom Iiuman misery, blepi quietly 
till inoriung. 

Then the daylight gave a full view of my melancholy abode. lia 
extent was little more th.ui sufluient to eontain the loW floek-bcd on 
which 1 lay. The naked walls Were caruid with many a quaint 
doN ice ; and one name* was written on them In ev^ possibh^ direc- ' 
lion, and joined with every epithet of ohdearmont. 'Well may 1 
remember tlK‘m; for often, oft/cu, after having studied them all, have 
1 turned wearily tt> study them again. 

As 1 lay contemplating my prison, a step approached tlu‘ door; 
tho key grated in the lock, and a man of a severe and swartliy 
countenance stood before mo. lie came near, and oHVrt'd m*' sotru' 
food of the coarsest kind, from wlibh my sickly appi'tib' tiirue<i 
Tn-ith disgust; but when h<‘ held a drmiglit ol milk and w.itiT l(» my 
lips J eagerly swalU*wt‘d it. making a faint gesture of thanks lor tie- 
relief. Tho f>icrn counti-naucc rel.ixcd a little. '‘You are betti-r 
this morning,” said the man. 

I soon shall b»* so,” uuswired J, with a languid smile. 

Without farther conference he was turning to depart, when, re- 
collecting that 1 should soon ncedotlur care-?, aiM shrinking with 
womanly relucunet- irom owing the hist ollioe.'i to any but a w’lun.u), 

1 detained him by a sign. “ I have a faiooi to beg ot voii,” s.iid J. 

“ I shall not want many.” 

“ Well!” said the man, lingering with a look of idle cunodty. 

“ When lain gone,’ .said 1, “will you persuade some eharitahh- 
■woman to do whatever must be done lor me; for 1 w.isonee a gi-ntle- 
woman, and have never knowni hidignity. ’ 

The man promised without hesiiatioii to grant ray request, llu- 
eoxraged by my .suece.ss, I prom-edt-J. I liiive a fri^-iid, too ; pi i- 
haps yon would w»*jti‘ to him.*’ 

“ Oh, u‘s! who is he?” said the iiiaii, lookhig iuquisitivi ly. 

“Mr. 3Iaitland, the groat West India mcrchanl. Tell liim that 



l?4itey died ite^; and remem Wad with and 

gratitfide.*^ * . 

The man looked at me with a strong oseprossion of surp^e* 
qniCkly gave place to an inoredoloua smile; then turned away, aaijp^ 
carelapsly, Oh, yes! I’ll be sure to loll him;” and quitted; the 

C'Oll. ' * 

During' ^at day my j^rombUng hopes, my sotonm wxlicipaticmi 
wore mtorrupled only by the return of tho keeper to Iwing my food 
at stated hours. But oh the following day 1 heeame sensible of sidSh 
amendment that the natural love of life began to strugi^e with tiEto 
hopes and the fears of * untried being.’ 

"With the prospect of prolonged existence, however, roturned those 
anxieties which, in one form or another, besot every heart that Uu*a$ 
a thought earthward. Tlic idea of confiiieraeiit in such a plaflbo of Im- 
prisonmont, perhaps perpt^tual, mingled the ex^jeetatioiiK of recovery 
• witli horror. To live only to bo simsibU* to the death of all my affec- 
tions, of all ray hopes, of all iny enjoyments ! To retain a ing <Jon- 
scioiisnesi^ in that place whe.re was * iio knowledge, nor work, nor 
devu-er To look back upon ii dreary blank of lime, and lorward to 
one unvaried wastpl To pine for thclmrlac*e of nature! perhaps 
to live till it was remembered but as a dream! Gracious heaven! 
what strength supported me uitder such tlioughls of horror? Lan- 
guage eaunot express the fearhiraaxiety \4ith whieii I awaited tho 
]*i turn of the only person v\ho coUldreUjeve my apprelieiisions. 

The moment lie appi'ared, I eagerly accosted 1dm. “ Tell me,” T 
cried, “why 1 am here: surely 1 am no object for such an institut ion 
as tins r' Mr. and Mrs. IJoawvU know that my fever was eaught in 
aHi-mhnglh( ir oun ilnld.” % 

“To 1)‘‘ hui‘(' they do,” said the man soot liiiigly. 

“ M liy 1 hen have Hit y sent me to .such a plaee as 

Th“ mall v us silt'iit ft>r amomenl, and then ausnered, •* Why, what 
sort (tf a place do you take it lor? Vuu tloii’t tidnk this ls a mad- 
Il'nl^e, iLo you.^” .Sei*iiig that I looked at him with surijnse and 
<loul>L, ho added, “This is only an asylum, a sort of iiihrmary, for 
jieupli' who luive \our kniii of feier.” 

I now perceiv' ti tfiat lie tliMiight it ueees.sary to humour me a.s a 
luiialie. “ r-ir u'erey's sake,” I i ru-d, “do not tnQe with mo. You 
ma_A « asily eou\ ince ^ our, self that I am in perlect pos.se.ssion of my 
rea'.ou , do '• o tin n, and h’t me i)e gone. This place is o\ orpowering 
to uiv spirits.” 

“'flu* momoiii you get m*]],” retiuriied the man coolly, “you shall 
:^o. \1 o iNoiild not l:ei p }ou afUT that though you would give us 

ev» r so mueli. Jlnt 1 could not he an.swrrable to let you out jyat 
lion , !v>r tear id hniiging ba< k your fe^cr.” 

Widi tills iissurnnee i was obliged lortlio present to he eoutented. 

1 et aliorril'le tear sorii(‘times returned, that he would only beguile 
UK* with false Iiopo Iroiu day to day; and when lie n *\t brought 
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my homoly repast t urg^d him tojfl* '4 'tliW^S I'or my ro1<uMO» 
“1 am recovering strength so rapWly,” ^aid J# **that 1 am siu's in a 
few days I may remove.’’ ’ 1 . 

**Oh, ycsl” answered he; **! think in a f^^tnight at ikrthest you 
will bo quite w'ell, provided you keep quiet, and don’t fret yoiiwolf 
about fancios/’ 

■While he spoke, I fixed my eyes earnestly upon him, to see whe- 
ther f oonld discover any sign of mental reservation; hut he spoke 
with all the appearance of good faith, and I vmn satisfied. 

My spirits now reviving with my health and my hopes, I tmdea- 
voured to view my condition with something more than resignation* 
** Surely,'* said X to myself, should even be my clioioe to dwell 
for a tiifiG amidst scones of humDialion, if here I can find the wea- 
pons of my warfare against the stubborn pride of navtir*^ and of 
habit- And wliali'ver be vnj choice, this place has been selected 
for me by Him whose will is my improvement. liCt me not then 
frustrate hi** gracious purpose. Let m(‘ consider what advantage 
he inteiKls me in my present state Alas! why have I So often 
deferred (o seasons of rare oeeniTonce the lessons wMfSh the evont.s 
of the most ordinary life might, have taught mO?’* ' 

Caixdiilly I now review (‘d my actions, my sentiments, and my 
pnrpo.ses, as they had lately appeared to mo tn the anticipation of a 
righteous sentence. What tr<fm^*^<h.i8 im]>ortance did each tlitm as- 
finme? Tlie work perhaps of a moment ."^f'omed to c\terid its mlhi- 
eucc beyond tho duration of worhls. The idle \vonU uttered witli 
•scarcely wi etfort of the will, mdieated perhaps a tf'inpcr uhitdi 
might colour the fate ol eternity. In a lew <liiys, I loariit more of 
mv&elf than mneteen yc'ars Iia<l before caught mo; for the light 
which gloiimed upon me, as it were Irom another uorld, Ava'- of 
power to show all things in their true form and colour. I k iw the 
insidious nature, the gigantic stmigtli, the universal desp(,tism of 
my bosom .sin. 1 savA its powor (visi in actions which Iiad Aciled 
its form; its stamj) was upon .sentinienls A\hi(h ho'-e not its iianu’: 
its impression had often niadi’ even ‘th.* fine gold become dim ‘ Irs 
baleful mfUienci* bad begun ni my eradlis Jwd increased throui’h my 
childhood, had dietattsl alike the enmit'H's and th(‘ friendships ot niA* 
youth. It had rejected the couii.sels ri Miss IMortmur, trifli'd witli 
the atlections of Maitland, spurned tho authority of mv f.itlier, and 
hurried me to tho brink of a ronneciioii in Avhieh ncitlipp heart nor 
understanding had part. It had embittered 1h(' cup of misfortune, 
poisoned tlu; wounds of treachery, and dashed from me tin* eonlial 
of human .sympathy. It had A\ithheld gratitude in my prosperd v; 
if had robbed iny adversity of resignation It had mingled e\en 
A'ith the toar.s oi repeiitanec, aaIuIo tlie proud heart. un\Ai!lmgly folt 
its f»A\ 11 vilec.ess; it had urged, J fear, even the lahoiirs of vj'fue, 
AVith tlie nojio of earning other than nnmeriti'd favour It had 
pluded my ])iirsnit, resisted my ,«triii?ides, betrayed mv A\at«‘hlul- 



It had drlr^ tiie f^om- an imaginary d^^radaiian amonjii 
* mine own 3>eoplV. to deaotatiim, wanl;, anti dopendcnce among 
fttrangors. When were greator sacrifices extorted by selMnniah 
th<Vt ‘Uon in the way,*. which lias scared so many frottJ the pafejifr 
peace? Even the employment, wliich, by an undeserved good " 
tune, I had obtained, was degraded into slavery by the 
wdiich represented my employer as alike below my' gratitude and 
my indignation; while the phjasure with which pride contemplatoa 
its own eminence had .blinded me to tho awful danger denounced 
against those who cher|||^ habitual contempt for the meatmoss of 
their brethren. ' , 

I Bow saw tfiat, oven with the despised Mrs. BoswoU, I had need 
to exchange forgimio^s; since, against the evils which she had in- 
dicted Km me, I had to balance a oven more galling tlian injury. 
Of the injustiiio of this scorn I became sensible’, when 1 coasidcrod 
that it was directed less against her taults than her iiudcrstandiug; 
loss .against the baseness of hen* moans than thes insignificance of 
her ends; since what was at once the excuse and the mitigation of 
her vices former! the only reason ivhy they were less endurable to 
rrx* thuTi the craft ai^ tho cruelty of jioliticians and “conquerors. 
\Vh(‘n 1 remembered that a few hours of sickness had siifiiced to 
redu<‘o roe in intelloct far below even the (3(*8pis(‘d Mrs. Boswell; 
that a dt^rangement of the animal frame, so mhmtCwas to baffle 
human '^tsiceli, might blot the rarest genius from tlio scale of mor^il 
bejiig j while I shrunk from tho harrowing ravings of creatures who 
c'ould once ]*eason and reflect like myself, I fell the force of tho 
warning which torbid.s the wise to ‘glory in his wisdom.’ I ad- 
mitted a principle w'hat 1 bad formerly owned as an opinion: 
th.it the Irtu* glory of man consists not hi the ingimuity by which 
he build, systems, or iinlock’. th« seen'ts of nature', or guides the 
opinions ol a womlering woild, but in that cjii>acity of knowing, 
loMiig, and serving (iod, of whieh all are, by nature equally desU- 
riilt*, and which all are ujually and freely invited to receive. 

The rctli'ctions of those lew days it would require months to rc- 
eortl. Tiiey iurmslied in<l<H‘d my sole business, devotion m)’ SOb* 
j)l( Jisure. My cell eonlained no object to divert tny attention; and 
the '•Kited returns ot tlie kcejier were tho only varieties of my coii- 
(InioTi. Mv strength, however gradually n t urned. 1 was able to 
rise horn my bed, and to walk, it th(‘ siste of my aparlmcnt liad ad- 
mitted ol walking.* 

U inav w'ell be believed that I counted tho liours of my captivity, 


* vlits Perej 's (k ‘M’rjiition is far, imlml, from oxnpROratino: the Isorrors of 'Toinr 
Imifitii' 8 s\liuns 111 Kdinliurpli, a« they e\ist«l twenty yenis ago Oiu* of those, 
vim'll V i-i I’ll n iiioro u isnUi the »l's«raco i.l Sootlutiil and of hunian nature, is 
imv iii.inapoil viili ku'.U utti'iitioxi tn tho hoaltli uiul l■k'Ulllln("1b ol itu luuoriiJso 
iinnnli's. 



and 1 did not fail to rojAind the ,of It was 

not tilUho day pi^ditig that ¥rhio^ he ht4 i!6itia4 
that 1 di^corered ahy sign an Jxtteiltiod to 

To-morrow X shall breathe the of said ^ to him 

rxultingly, while I was taking my humble ro|^U ■ , ^ 

“X am snrje you hAve air enough where yo(a are,” retunwd'itu^ 
man. . ‘ ' 

Oh I but you may well imagine how a prisoner longs fbr lijfeierty.” 

“ Tott are uo more a prisoner than anybody else that is uot well. 
I am sure, though 1 were to l(‘t you out, are not fit to go about 
yet.” W' ' ' ^ 

‘‘Though you were to Oh Heaven! you do not mean to detain 

me still ! Ton will keep your promise wdth mo !” 

"‘Oh, ’yesT' said the man, with that voice of horrible soothing 
which made my blood run cold; “never fear, you shall get out to- 
morrow;’ and regardless of iny endeavours to detain him, he in* 
sliiiitly left me. 

“ You .shall get out to-morrow!” I repeated a thousand Umes, in 
a distrcssrul attempt to convince xny.*;elf that a promise explicit 
could not bo broken. Yet the horrible doubt returned again and 
again. Drops of agony .stood upon my forebejSd as I looki'd dis- 
tractedly upon thosd narrow w'allsj and thoiight they might inclose 
me for ever. “ God of mercy J** f oded, casting myself wildly on my 
knees* “wilt thou permit this? Hast thou supported me liithcrto 
only to forsake mo in ray extremity of need? Oii no! I wrong thy 
gooihicss by the very thought.” 

Well may our roligion hv- called the r(‘ligion of Ik > 1)0, for who cjui 
remember that ‘unspeakable gift’wJiich every nddn^.sfs to lieaveii 
mu.st recall to the Christian’s vk‘\v whhoiit fetling a trust \vhi»’h 
outweighs all causes of tuar'-' Bj" deirroes I recov<*r''(l eompn.surv*, 
Uien hope, then eUeerfulness; ami when, at tlu‘ keeper’s evenin'^ 
visit, 1 had extorted Iroru him another renewal ol his pronii''!*, 1 
was so fju* .satisiicd a«: to prepare inys<‘U by a rpiict 'sleep tov the 
trials whicli awaited my waking 

The next morning a bright sun wjxs gleamin" Ihroiigh 103’ grated 
window, and anxiously] watclfed the lingonng progn'^-s ol its sha- 
dow along the wall. Loni, Jong, I listcie d ior th(‘ la'iuy tread of 
Iho keeper; thought myself .sun* that *us hour of eoming w.is past, 
and dreaded that his stay was oi'imou.s of e\il. Wlien at last I 
heard the welcome sounds of his approai'h, and felt 11i.it ul last tie 
mornenf, ot certainl} was eoir»e,a faintness ?oi/»*dme, and I remauied 
inotionh's.s, unable to inoujre my doom. 

The man looked keenly at llu* hxi'd ey<* wlueh W'anted juiwer I0 
lufti h'om him. “ 1 thouirht as much,” said he triuinpli.antlv. “ 1 11 
lay a crown you don’t wi'.h to go t»ut to-day.” 

“ Oh, ves, indeed!’ 1 cried, starting uji with sudden hope and aiii- 
inatiou '• i w'onldgo this instant!” 
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iMt th«Ha,” «ald he, ,** , jro^on thepjo clothes f lU¥e,ter<^IiiF jEdtfi' 

J shall oomc back fojr you * , ■ ’ : - 

X#aiigit$£re camiot oacpress & rapture with whk^i 1 hoard this pr(h 
mise. Ov^oweted ^th emotions of joy and gratitude, X sim|k aJt 
tho M of the pouring forth, in the fulness of my hoan, 

blessings made inarticulate by tears. Then reeoUecting how my pua- 
picions had wronged’ Iwuii “ Pardon inr!*’ I cried, “Ob, pardon mot' 
that ever I doubted: your word. 1 ought to have known ihat jrou 
were too good to deceive me/' ‘ ' 

“ Hush! quiet 1” said the man, knitting his brow, with a frown 
wldoh forced the blood back chill upon the throbbing heart; aud in 
a moment he was gone. 

It was some time before! X beefame composed enough to remember 
or to execute the command which I had received; but my myste- 
rious apprehensions, my tumults of delight, giving way ta sobei* oer* 
ta^ity, I changed my dross, and sat down to await the return of my 
liberator. Then while I recollected the horrible dread ibom wliieii 
J was delivered, the fate from which I seemed to have escaped, gra- 
titude which could not be restrained burst into a song of thanks- 
giving. ' 4 

It -was interrupted by tho return of the keeper, who, witliout 
Hj)«;iiking, threw open tho door of my ceil, find then proceedf^ to 
that oi the one adjoining. I spring from my prison, and hurried 
iU</iig a pjis'jugc t(Tmlualed hi the open <ftr. 

I pri 'icntly lonnd iny.s(‘lf in a small square court, surromiOed by 
walls, and occupied by twenty or thirty .squalid beings of both 
st'\rh. ( oncludiug that I had inistakciijny way, I returned to bii?g 
tile directions ot (lie keeper. “ I am bus}" Just now,'' said he, “sb 
jwiiu'jc yinirsolj'thf*}*'* Jbi‘ a little, the people are all quite harmless/* 
“AmiiHe jrty.^ell!” tlioiisht 1 . “What strange ))erversie'i must. 
ha,Ne liiKcii jdace in the mind which could as^jociate such ascemo and 
such oli.i<*('t>s with an idea of umusemeiit! ’ 1 had no choice, however, 
and J ndiirni'd to the court. 1 was instantly accosted ]»y sovitrI 
unlortuiuite beings of luy oun sc\, all at oiu!e lalKiug wdthout coho- 
rt 'iice ami without pause. £i» some alarm I was going to retreat, 
wlu'ii a liith* ugly ah<*ctctl-Jt»otirigm.m approached, and with a bow 
\vhi('li 111 anv other place uoulil h iveprovokf d a snale, desin'd tJiat 
he niif-dil b'* alluwed Hie honour of attending me. I/ittle relieved by 
tins politeness, J was again looking towards retreat, when the party 
uas joined by a person id’ very dillercut appearance from the rest, 
li.-ug*' \vav(\s of silver hair adonicd a lace of green old age, and the 
lines of df‘t‘p thoiiglit on his brow' were reUc\eil by a smile of per- 
feci Iwuigiiity , while Jiis air, figure, aud attire, w'lTo so much those 
ol .1 f/t ntlenun, tli.it J iustLUitly concluded he must b<‘ the visiter, not 
the inhalMtant of such a dw'clling. 

lieproviie; tlie iDtrusioii ol Ihc rcst with an authority from which 
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thry all to^hrink, Iwj pc^it^oliVrctl ^ attend mts 

rppted of the escort with a it'clxQig of perfect ,|iocaidtV. \ * 

AVhhe we walked rouod the cpart my oi^^dou coav<vsed aa 4f 
he believed jqo also to be; a visiter. **1 suxaetlpa^ indulge la a me- 
laudioly smile,” *aid he, “on observing hoa- well the characloristics 
of the bexoa ore preserved oveji bore. Tho mm, you aoe, are com- 
h>ouly silent ond oouteiuplalive, the women talkative ,and restless. 
Here, just ixi that largfT luad-house, tho world, pride makes the 
men surly and quarreLsomo, while the ladles must be indulged in a 
little harmless vanity. JNow and then, however, wo eacroaeh on 
your prerogative. The little man, for instance, who spoke to you 
just now, fbnoies that every woman is in love ndth him, and that he- 
is detained here by a conspiracy of jealous husbands.” He pro- 
ceeded to comment upon the more remarkable eases, showing such 
acquaintance with each that I concluded him to be tho medical at- 
tendant of the oatablisUment, This ])o]ief inspired me with a veiy 
embarrassing desire to convince him of my sanity, and I euilured 
the toil of being lai)OJ*i(»usly wise, while we moralised together on 
the various illusions wdiich j>ossessed the pepple around us, and on 
the curious analogy of their freaks to those of^the more sober mad- 
men who are left at'^argo. Some strutted ia mock majesty, expeet- 
Ing that all should do them homage, Some docked theinselvt‘s with 
rags, and then fancied themselves fair. Sbroi' ma<h* hoards of straw's 
and pebbles, and then calliid the wortliloss mass a treasure. Sonu^ 
sported in unmeaning mirth, while a few ingenious spirits toiled to 
form baubles, which U»e rest qniekly demolished; ami a lew miser- 
able beings sat apart, shriukinpj from compiimons wluuu llii'y ima- 
gined only evil spirits chithed in liumaii form. In one r<‘'s)»eet, Jiow- 
ever, all w’cre agreed. Kaeh scorned or )u(ied f‘Vt‘vy form ol mad- 
ness but Ins own. “Let us th«'n,” said I, “1m* vd‘ those who ]))lv, 
fiinee we, loo, have probably our points of insanity, thoui;l» ivljere 
they lie ^Yo iniiv nev«*i kiiou till we reaeli the land ol perleelion, ’ 

“Perh'clion exclaimed my compinmm, “has not its dauii ansf n 
on tho earth! Are not Ihe splemhnirs ol day at barul-' q’Jial glo- 
rious light in which man shall see that his true hruioiir is pi*;u*c, his 
true interest beiievoli-nce J Ves, il is ad\ dn«*ii)g, and Ihoiigh ihe 
perverseness of tlie ignorant and the base have fur .\ tmu* eouee.iled 
me here, soon shall ihe gratitude of a regenerated world < all mi‘ f o 
rejoie<^ in my own work !’* 

“Sir!" said I, startled hy this ‘Speech, wdiich was pronounced ivith 
the utmost v('hemonec of voice and manner. 

“Yes!” proceeded he; “tho labours of twenty yt'ars shall Ik* re- 
paid! Punishment and l>am shall Ik hanisfu d from the world A 
p.Unarehal rt'igii of love shall assemble my renovated ehlldn u 
around their father and their friend. All government shall eea^e. 
All 

“Silence’’' cried a i oii c of tremendous j«»\\er, and immf'diaieli 
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fcbb'^Mpcr He ntdcly seized tbeiold mah's tom, Ukd 

the flush of ^ imtmtly blanohcd by fear, t aaw^be 

reverend fbrit® thus bow before brute videuce, and I foi^ot 
for a moment iKt t.wae powerless to defend. ** Inhuman T I Sx- 
dnimed; *^wiH y%i,not reverence gray hairs and misfortune?*’ 
Without deig^g me a look, tlis keeper led his captive away,- 
while 1 followed him with eyes iu wlihiU the tears, of alarm noty, 
mingled with those of pity. IJe presently returned, and sternljt ' 
cominandod me to go with him. Eager as I was for my dismiss loft 
I yet trembled while I obeyed. Vie reached the door ormy oell, and* 
though I expected to pass it, 1 involuntarily recoiled. iuT’ 

‘ said the keeper, in a voice of terrible authority. 

‘•Hero !” I exclamn'd, with a start of agony. “ GUI hetui'en, did 

you not say< did you not promise ?'* 

“Ay, ay,” interrupted the man; “but 1 must see you a little 
quieter first, (iel in, got in 1” 

‘‘ No, no ! I will not 1 Though I perish, 1 will not ! ' 

A withering smile erossing that dark countenance, he soiisod me 
with a force which reduced me to the helplossness of infancy, and 
regardless of the shriek wrung from me by hopeless anguish, he bore 
me into tlie cell, shook olF my imploring bold, and dept^riod. 1 
h(!ard the dreary creaking of the bolt, and I heard no more. I fell 
down .senbclchs. 

When 1 reviviMl, T found myself supported by the arm of a person 
who was admuiistering restoratives to me. The first accents to 
which I wtrt' Miisiblo were those of the koopcT, who said, in answer 
to some question, “She has been almost* as high this morning as 
cicr.” 

“So, so!'’ returned the other. “Well! slie’ll do for the present, 
so 1 must i>f gone. Keep an eye on her, and tell me how she comes 
<iri And Iuirk}e, gi\o her a bettor place ; if they don’t pay for it, 

1 u'ill. I am sure slie is a gentlewoman.” 

in the hope that I might now effectually appeal lo justice or to 
l.iiy, 1 made a strong eilortto rouse myself, but iiiy compassionate 
alU'ndaul W’as gone. Th(‘ kt*eper, however, who perhaps W'ds severe 
only IVoin a niistalvon seiLse of duty, had been alarmed into treating 
me witfi more caution. 11c watched me till I was completely re- 
ined, and as soon as I could make the necessary exertion, removed 
me to a ditiertnt pai'i of the building. 

IMy new plaee of eonfineini’iit, though somewhat larger and hotter 
lurnislu'd than the first, was equally contrived to prevent all chance 
ol (“'cape. Jiut I quicklj discovered that I had, by the (diaugo, 
gained a treasure, which, whoever would estimate, must, like «e, 
be cut oir iVoin the syuipiithies of human beings. A swallow had built 
her nest iu my wind<nv I saw her Ps>d her nurslings day by day. 

1 waUhed her lea\nig her ne.sl, and longed for her return. Her 
twittering awoke me every morning, and I knew the chirp which in- 



tif rd hotyai^ to %fto fbod «fee Thfeh» first flight was 

an crent as w^ is in iMh; fdr the interests of kindred 

are scarcely stronger 4haai Ihoao which we tahe in tho single living 
Ihing, howey^ me^, whoee foelhigsi we can make onr own* 

INfean white I leamt irom the keeper that the person to whoso 
humanity 1 ohwd the improvement in my situlat&on was the surgeon 
who attended the institution; and 1 looked forward -to bis ne^it visit 
with all tho eagerness of hope. Kemembcring, however, the depon- 
j.lcnce he had shown on the keeper’s information, T becatae doubly 
"anxiDua tg remoTe the impression which I saw was entertained 
against tne soundness of tny mind. Alas! T forgot that it is not iVu* 
the pr(».iudicod e 3 ’'e to detect the almost imperceptible bound which 
separates soundness of mind from laManity. 

“You assure me,” said T, one day, to ray inexorable jailer, “that 
you have no instmet-ions lo detain me here, and you promise that T 
shall be dismissed the moment I am well : tell me how you propose 
to asportain ray recovery.” 

“ Ohl no fear hut T shall know that before you know it yourseir/' 
“ Ilut wdiat reason have you to doubt that T am already in perfect 
possession of my senses? I speak rationally emough.” 

“Ohl ay, I can’t say but you have apbken rationally enough 
these throe or four days. They all Ao that at times.*’ 

“ What other proof of ray rocovdry can vou expt'ct ? Here | have 
no means of proving It by my actions ” 

“ Well, well ! We’U see one of these days.’l 
“But if it bo true that you have no wish to detain me, why must 
1 linger on in this platjc of horror? Put me to any proof yon will. 
Propose, for instauei-, the most complicated question in arithnu'lie 
to me, and see wlietlier I do not answer it like n rational fTeatiir- .” 

“I make no donl)t. Wc ha\c‘ a gentleman her(‘ thost* fourUien 
) ears, who works at, the counting from morning to night.” , 
“Fourteen years ! Good lieavens ! Oh! try me lor merev’s sake 
in any way yon please. Think of any exp(*rim(*ut tliat will satisfy 
3 ' ourself; let it only be made quickly.*’ 

Tlie man promised, for h(» always proraiRod. Tic thouglit it a 
part of his duty. T1 is not to be told with what horror [ at la^t 
heard that ‘ Oh! yes,’ which alwa 5 "s Ivgan the lu^art-breaking assent 
addressed to me as to one whom it were necdU'Ss and cruel to con- 
tradict. 

All my anxieties were aggrs rated hy the dread tliat his promises 
of release were deceitful like tlie^’est; and that oven, though he had 
no longer doubted of my recover)’, the jealousy of JMr.s. Boswell 
mif(hi have bribed him to detain me. I balanced in mv mind the 
improbahiUty of so daring an outrage with the .stories ^^Ilieh 1 had 
heard ol elder brother.s removed, and wives eonec‘ale<l for twer 
AVlu'i’e much is felt and nothing can bo <lone, it is diflicMilt, indei-d, 
to fix tiv* .iiidguient. 
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To rtdiero dottbf s T iaqiii?ed Mi*- I5##well kiifew of my 

conllEiicmcait. The keeper ccmld not toll, iie only knew that Aho 
TK^tition for itty admission' and tho bond for my expenses were signed 
by Mrs. Tlogwell alone. Thi% oircumstanee was qnite suffiotent to 
ronvineo roe that Mr, Boswell was ignorant of my fate; stnd X 
thought if 1 could find mcana to make him acquainted with iny 
fiitualion, he would undoubtedly ac^eomplish my release, I Implored 
of the keeper to inform him whore I was, and lie promieed, but with 
that ominous ‘ Oh ! yes,’ which nssured roe tlio promise wais void. 

By degrees, however, t had loamt to bear my disa.ppg|atu>ents 
with composure. 1 roust not venture to say that I wa^^Kombig 
reconciled to my conditions I mqst not even assert that I endqrod 
its continuance with rcsigna-^iw; fbr how often did my impatience 
for ivdcaso virtually retract the submissions which 1 breathed to 
heaven! But I had experienced that there arc pleasures which no 
walfe can exclude, and hopes W'hich no disappointments can destroy; 
pictures which nourish iu solitude and in adversity; hopes which 
fear no wreck but from the storms of passion. I had believed that 
religion could bring comfort to the dreariest dwelling. I now ex- 
that comfort. The friend whom uo trust may be dear; 
tlu' friend whom we hatVo tried is inestimable. Heligioii, piThaps, 
b(‘st shows her strength when she fnJe's the prosjKTous, but her full 
value is felt by the imfortunato atono. 

\mong many oilier requoats to the keeper, I had entreated that 
h(’ (uiUl all(>u m(‘ the use of that precious book, which has difhised 
nion- n isdom, peace, and truth, than all tho works of men. He' pro- 
nilsi'd, as he w.as wont to promise; but weary of a request which 
uas r(*iu ated <Mcry time ho appeared, ho at last yielded to my im- 
iKi’limify. From that hour an inexhaustible source of enjoyment 
uns oj)(«ni'd to me. Devotion had before sometimes gladdened roy 
prison with tlie \isits of a friend; now his written language spoJte 
If) my heart, answering every feeling. How different was this soli- 
tndc Irom the self-intlicted desolation wbieh I had once endured''* 
iVav, did no! the blank of all earthly interests leave mo a blessed 
aiiimation eoraj)ared witli that dread insensibility which had once 
left me without (Jod in the world 

TJiis in to be alono ' Tbl^, this is bolitude ! 

Buf while T bore my disappointments with more fortitude, I did 
not, it will easily bo imagined, relax my endeavours after liberty. 
Oji certain days the institution was op(‘n to the inspection of 
strangers. Oti these days I w'as always furnished with a change o^ 
dress, and led out to maho part of the show; and my spirit was for 
the timi' so lliorougfily subdued, that f submitted to this exhibition 
without a murmur, almost w'ithout a pang. (Vireumstancos had .so 
far overcome rny natural temper, that I inori'than onc(' appealed to 
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taw hmnanity of tlv>se whom a strange curiosity led to this dreariest 
scene of hnm^woo. But prejudice always confounded my story 
with thoso VjiSto most of iny companions in oonfiiietnent wore eager 
to tell I addressed it to an old man; he heard lae in silence j tiu u 
turning to th^ keeper, remarked that it was odd that one lancy pos- 
sessed us all ; the desire to leave our present dwelling. Ay,” said 
the keeper, *Hhat is always the burden of the soug;*’ and tijey 
turn<i(l to listen to the ravings of some other object. 1 told iny tale 
to a youth, and thought, I had prevailed, for tears filled his 
‘*Good Godl" cried he, instantly fiyiug from a painful compassion, 
“ to sedfb lovely a creature lost to horsolt and to the world!” 

The ladies had courage to bear a sight, which might shake the 
.‘.tr<)ng<;st nerves, but not to \eulurc‘ upon dost* conference with mo. 
Tiicy shrunk their guards, whisponng bometiiing about the 

imnutural brightness of my e 5 ’os. 

My only hope, thertdbrc, rested upon the return of the humane 
Burgeon, and upon the cliance that he might find leisure to examitie 
me himself, irjstca<l of trusting to the representation of the keeper. 
Yet, I'veii there, might not prejudice operate against me? I had 
frit its p/l'ects and had reiuson to tremble. 

The day came which preceded liis periodical visit to the depart- 
inent wluth(*r I iiad been removed. It was a stormy one, and heaiy 
rain beat against my grated windoiv. My swallows, which ha<l tried 
their first Uight only tlio day before, cowered close in tlieir nest, or 
peeped from its little round opening, as if to watch thi‘ rt*tui*n ol 
tludr mother. They had growm so accustomed to me that the sight 
of me never disturbed them. In thepridt* of my heart 1 showed 
thf m to the keeper when he brought my inorninu repast. “ V> ho 
knows,” said I, “if the doctor comes to-morrow, but tluy arul 1 icav 
take our diparture together.” As 1 sjioke, a gust ol tlu ..tiam 
loosened the little fabric from its hoid. 1 sjirung in consLiTUUlion 
to the window'. The rum was compk-tc. iny treasure w- as dashed 
to the ground. Lot, those .sinilo who can. wlnm 1 ow n tliat I ult< n-d 
a cry of •t,orrow, and renouncing my unfinished xm-.il, thn'w myself 
oil my bed and wept. 

“ Help the gu*l!’' exclaimed th(‘ keeper. “ A woman aliniet a-- hig 
as I am, crying lor a swallow’a nest. AVell, as 1 sliall .'luswor, 1 
thought you had got quite w'eil almost !" 

Aware too late of the impression nliieh my ill-tiuied Wf'akiiess bad 
given, I did niy utmost at Li-, snbs<‘queiit ^isits to is'pair my cvvov; 
hut 2 >reju<h(;c, ev<‘n in its last ,st«ig(‘ of de<‘ay, is more easily n'V ned 
tlian destroyed, and J •'.aw that In- remained at best se»'ptifal 

Tlic day came which was to decide my iate No lo\fr wailing 
the sentence of a eautious mistiess, no gamester jKiusing m dnsid to 
look at tlie dteisive die, no British mother treinbhiig with the 
in her hand, ever lelt such anviety as 1 did, at Iho approach 
of iny medical jud^e. With as much coherence, how ei • r, as J could 
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iny (’fHiiiiu'rnenl . lit' heard me with attent ion, questioned and eross • 
examined me. “ Have yon any ohjeetion,” said he, “ to my making 
iiiqniri<*s ol Mr. IJosweir''” 

“None, cerlainlv,” said T, “if x'oti cannot otherwise eonvineo 
yourself tiiai I ougid to bi' sot at Uhorty ; el.st' 1 should he unwilling 
to add to his domeslie diseomforl T am jiirsuaded tlmt he has no 
l>.(rt ill this onielly.” 

The Mirgeon remained with me long, talking on various snb,i<‘cts, 
and in^reniously eontrivingtowithdran mv attention from the ordeal^ 
which 1 was und(*rgoing. Th«' keep'M*, to jiistifV his own j&agaeity, 
d' l.iih'd with exaggeration ev^wy instanee he liad witnessed of my 
siqipfised eeceiitrieity. “ T«) this good dax%’ said he, “ slie’ll h ‘ 
Trying one inimile, and siniriiig tlu' ne\t.” * 

“ ■'Mr Smith, ’ said the doelor, shaking his luMd gravely, “if yon 
shut np all the women who eliange their humour <'very minute, who 
will mak<‘ our shirt •> and jiuddings?” 

H(‘ re'1at(‘d the trausjiorts of mv pr< mature gratitude “By the 
time you an* a little older, IMiss Pnvv, said the doctor, “you will 
giu'-'s belter how lar sympatliy will go, ami Hum you will not run 
the risk ot being thought cra/v , by sliow ing more sensibility than 
othrT jW'ople ” 

other instanees of my ext ravagan<>e were not more snecessful; 
for the diMdni’s prejudice had lortunntcdy talen the other side. 

“ ^ on know, .Mr Simth," s,ud he, “ that I always suspectf'd this 
w ,is not a case lor \ onr management ; and that if I had hetm in the 
way wlnm admi^iion was asked (or this ladv, s1h‘ would iiev^or hav e 
been hire.' Mv departure was theri'ton* a'uthorised, and, at my 
earnest reijuest, it was fixed lor that dax'. 

\nd who shall ]iaint tiio rapture of lh»' prisonm’, who tells himself, 
what V’et he ‘•careelv^ dares believi, “'I'liis da)” I shall be free'” 

M ho ‘'hall utter tin* gratitude wliieh swells the heart o( him whom 
Mils day has made frei'' That I was to go I knew not whither, to 
suliMsl I J.M.'w not how, could not damp tlie jox’s' of di'^vurance. 
Till' wid" wirld wa^ indeed hepu-e me, hut even Ihdt of itself was 
ha]i])uii‘s't Toe li*»'e air, (tie open la« e ol heaven, thi' unfettered 
giaieol luitiiri', the jox ous •-porf ot animals, the ehecrliil toils of 
man, mmuuIs uI intelli^eiu-e, and sights ol liliSi war.- there; and (he 
Wide v\orld was lo me llie ii.itive land of the exile, lovely with evary 
delighttul recoil. ‘ct ion, and impuloiis with hrctliren and friends 
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DlSCUaiNE. 


('.IIAPTER XXV. 


Oh ' grief )ms changed mo miicc you saw me lust . 

And oarefid honr<<, and tune’s jfcformlng bond, 

Haro written strange defeaturcH in my luoe ~ Hiiaksi']< itn 

t 

Thodoii I resisted all idea of roturninp, oven for au hour, to tlii> 
control of Mrs. Hoswell, it was thought necessary, since 1 had betii 
couftned upon her authority and at. her i‘\pense, that before my de- 
parture she should be int‘ormc*d of my recovery and consequent db- 
mission. After waiting impatiently th(‘ return of a mt'ssage dea- 
patelied for this purpose, 1 learnt that Mr. Boswell’s house was shut 
up, the whole family having removed to the country.; My kind 
friend, Dr how<‘A er, would not permit this to retard my de- 

parture. lie undertook for Mrs. Boswell’s performance of her en- 
gagement, uhich he said he could easily (‘ompel, by threatening to 
expose her conduct. Tor my part, T had no doubt that she had tied 
from the fear of detection, and with the design of prevrujfing hei- 
husband from discovering the barbarity she had practiced; tor 1 
knew that it was not the love of rural lite, nor even of the fashion, 
which could have roused Mrs. Boswell to the exertion of traxeilint: 
fifty miles. 

So far as 1 was concerned, however, h<‘r precaution Nvas uruiece'-- 
sary, for she had injured me too seriously to have any return ot in- 
jury to fear. Nothing short of necessity could have induced int' to 
expose her, while 1 saw reason to dread that .scir-d»‘e< it might, under 
the name of justice, eountenance llie spirit of revenge. The only 
reason T had to regret her departure was, that T was thus prevent '-tl 
from receiving the* money which Mr. Bosw.dl had aeknowli dgf'd to 
be my right. Everything else which could be called mine had been 
sent with me from the house, and ua& now faithfully restored to me. 
Feeble, indc'cd, must have been the honesty to which my po-ssessioiis 
could hav<‘ furnished a tempintion! The whole consisted in a li w 
shilling.s, and a scanty assoi tmenl <»f the plain(\st attire. And yet 
tjie heir of the noblest domain never looked around him with such 
elation as 1 did, when 1 once mon* found myself under the open ca- 
nopy of heaven; no* did ever the* harp and the vi»jr dulightllie ear 
like the sound oi the ht>avy gate w^hieh closed upon my departing 
steps, f paused for a moment to ask myself if all was not a dream. 
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then leant my forehead against the tlireshold, an^ w'ept the thanks- 
giving T could not utter. 

I was roused by an inquiry from the person who was carrying my 
portmanteau, “ whither I chose to have it conveyed?” The only re- 
sidence which had occurred to me, the only place with which I st‘emed 
entitled to claim acquaintance, was my old abode at Mrs. Milnu'.s, 
and I desired the man to conduct mt‘ thither. 

Thougli the gladness of my heart disposed me to good-humour 
with every living thing, I eoukl not help observing that iny landlady 
received me coolly. To iny inquiry whether my former apartment** 
was vacjuit, I could scarcely obtain an intelligible rt'ply; and when 
I requested that, if she could not accommodate me, rIh; would recom- 
mend another lodging-house to me, the flame burst forth. She told 
me “that she had had enough of recommending people she knew no- 
thing about. Mrs. Doswell had very near turned away her sister 
for recommending me already.” J assured the woman thai I shouhl 
have sincerely regretted being the occasion of any misfortune to her 
sister, and declared that I was utterly unconscious of having ever 
done discredit to her recommendation. “It might be so,” the land- 
lad}' said, “but she did not know; it seemed very odd that X had 
been sent away in a hurry from Mr. Boswell’s, and that I had never 
been heard of from that day to this. To be sure,” said she, “it was 
no wonder that Mrs. Boswell dLsmissod a person wh»> had brought 
so much distress and trouble into the' lamily, and ulniost been the 
d<‘ath of both Mr. Hoswcll and little miss.” 

“ IMr. Boswell! did he eateh the infection too**'” 

“ 'i’o he sun' lie did, and so I dart' say would the whole house, ii 
you luid not been si'iit away.” 

I e^I^^r'ssed ray unleigned sorrow fur the mischief which I had in- 
noeenllv caused; lor 1 was at this moment hss disposed to resent 
inipei tiiu'iiee than to sympathise in the jr»ys and borrows oi all hu- 
inau-kind 

iifv landlady’s countenance at last relaxed a lirtle; and either won 
by my good-hninour, or prompted by her curiosity to discover my 
advciitur(‘s during ray in3'sleriou3 disappearance, or by a desire to 
dispose ijf h('r lodgings at a season when they were not very disposa- 
hh*, she told me that 1 might, if I chose, take possession of iny for- 
mer aet'omniodation. With this ungracious permission I was obliged 
to comply, tor the day was already closing, and my scarcely reco- 
\ered strength w'us fast yielding to fatigue. 

I ivas aware, how'ever, that in those lodgings it was impossible for 
me, with only my iiresent funds, to remain, for humble as wero my 
aceoinraod;itions, they w'ere far too costly for my means of payment. 
Mr. lioswi'll had, indeed, acknowledged himself my debtor for a 
sum, w'hieh, in my situation, appeared positive riches; but my 
prospect of receiving it was so small, or at least so distant, that 
I dared not include the disposal of it_,in any plan for the present. 
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Tli.l1 I luiijht not, ho\\ over, lose it by my own neglect, T imm(*diately 
torcnrinil Air. 15osw('U of his i)ronuse, anil to ac({uaint him 
nJiither ho might transmit the mono)'. I had no very sanguine hopes 
that this letter would ever reach the person for whom it w'as in- 
fi'iuli'd, and 1 was mori' sorry than surprised when day after day 
passed and brought no answer. 

In the mean lime, 1 made e^ ery evertion to obtain a new situation. 
I inquired for Mrs. TNlurra)’, and found that she was still in Eng- 
land, wditre she had been joined hy her son. I went unwillingly to 
the house of her repulsive sister, and found, to iny gri*at- relief, that 
it was, like half the lionses iu its ncdghbourhooil, deserted for the 
season. It Avas in vain that I endeavoured to procure employment 
as a teacher. The season was against my siieeess. 'fhe town was 
literally empty, hw though this is a mere figure of speeeh A\hen a])- 
plied to London, it becomes a matter ol laet m EdinburLdt. lb sides', 
I had no introduetiim, and I beliiwe there is no plaei* under heaven 
where an introduetion js so indispensable. Witliout it, seareely the 
Inimlde^.t employm<'nt was to be obtained. Had 1 asked for alms I 
.should probably haM- been bountifully sujqilied, but the chanty 
which in Scotland is bestowed upon a nanieloss stranger is not ol 
that kind which * tlunketh no iwil.’ 

Observing one day in the window of a tor-shop some of tliO'-e in- 
geniims tnlles in tlu' making of AAhieh I had once been amistimied 
to amuso myself, I ollercil to supply the simp with as many of liiem 
as 1 could manufacture. The shojmian received my propi\saI (‘oolly. 
Had 1 ordered the most e.xjiensive articles ol hi^ stock, they would 
probably luiAO been entrasted to me without liosilatton, but en ii 
he seemed to think that pin-eushions and work-b.iskets must lie 
made only by persons of unequivoeal repute. At last, th.ougli le 
would not entru.st me AAith lii*, inateruih, he permitted iiu- \o work 
with my own; promisiiig tlmt, if my ]»anbli‘H phsisrd him, lie u ould 
purchase them. Even tor thus slender eourtesy 1 wa-. obliged to he 
thankful; for 1 had now during a week subsi^te(l upot, my niiMTab’'' 
fund, and, in spite of the most rigid eeononiy, ii. w.'is e.xh.'iusted. 
The priee of my lodging too for thatAAeek w.is still uudtscliarg«-d; 
and it only remained to choo-'O what part of inv little w.irdrobe 
sliould be applied to the payment of tins d(‘bt. 

The ehoiec was difiieult; for nothing rcmain<‘d tli.'Vt ciMild b<‘ 
spared without ineonvenienee; and Avhon it vvas at h ngth lixed, I 
Avas .still doubtful huAV I should employ this last \\reek<»r iny jxjs- 
scssions. 1 was stronsilv tempi^'d to use it in the puriii.ise t>l 
materials for the A^mrk 1 had undertaken, because I expected that 
in this way it might .sw'ell into a fund w'hicli might not only repay 
mj landlaily, but contribute to iny future subsisteneo. But, fallen 
as I was, 1 could not coiidescond-to hazard without ]u'rmis.siori w'hat 
was now, in fact, the propertj" of another; and, humbled as I h.id 
been, my heart revolted from owing the use of my little (‘apilal to 
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the forbearance of one from whom I could ,scarct*ly extort respect. 
Once more, however, stubborn nature was forced to buw; for, be- 
tween lininiliation and manifest injustice, thcr«‘ was no room for 
licsitatiou; and J siiinmonert my landlady to my apartment. “Mrs, 
Milne,’’ said 1, “ 1 can this evening pay what 1 owe you; and I can 
do no more. J shall then have literally notlmi< 5 .” 

The w'oman stood staring at me with a face of curious surprise; 
lor this was the first time that 1 had ever spoken to her of my cir- 
eumstances or situation. “If you choose to ha\e 3 ^our money,” I 
continued, “ it is yours. prefer letting it remain with me foiT''" 

a few days longiT, it will procure to me the means of subsistc-nce, and 
to you the continuance of a tenant for your apartment.” 

After iiKpiiring into ray plan with a freedom which I oould ill 
brook, Rlrs. Milne told me, “that she liad no wish to be severe 
ujion aiij^body, and Ihcn'fore would# fer the present, be content 
witli half her ih'maud.” This arrangeraeut made, nothing remained 
eveept to procure the money; and, for this purpose, I hastened to the 
place wiiich J had lormcrl}” visited on a similar errand. 

It was a slioj) little larger than a closet : dark, dirty, and confused; 
and yet, 1 lielieve, Edmhurgh, at that time, contained none more re- 
spe(‘tal)!e in its particular line. Sodk* women, apparently of the 
lowest rank, wore searching for bargains among the trash which lay 
upon the counter, wliile others seemed waiting to add to the heap. 
All boro the lirand of vice and wretchedness. Tludr squalid attire, 
tin ir querulous m broken voic(*s, their liaggard and bloated coun- 
tenances, tilled mo with dread and loathing. 

flaMiig dt'spatclied my business, I was luistening to depart, when 
I was arrested by u loice Ies.s ungentle tliaii the others. It spoke 
in a melanelioly, iiuporlunate half whisper, but it spoke in the ac- 
C‘i‘iits ot my nafiie laud, and 1 started as if at the voice of a fri«nd. 
Th<» lace oi the speaker was turned away from me. Her figure, loo, 
was partly concealed b^’ a cloak, tawdry wiLli shreds of what liad 
iUice been lace. An arm, «m which the deathly skill clung to the 
bones, dragged rather than supported a languid infant. sTie seemed 
making a last cllort to renew a melancholy pleading. “ If it wore 
but the smallest ti illc, sir,” said she. 

“ I t'-ll you, woman, 1 eaniiol ;ifiord if,” wa*? the aiisw'er. “You 
hn\c h.ol more tlian the gown is worth already.” 

“ God h(dp me then !” said the woman, “ tor 1 must perish;” and 
sin tiirni'd to hi' gom'. The light rested upon her features. Altered 
as tluy wiTe, they eould not b(‘ lorgotlen. “ Juliet! Miss Arnold 1’ 

I exidaiinid, and the long tale of credulity and ingratitude passed 
aei’oss iny miml in an iubt.iiit I stood gazing upon her for a moment. 
Sickiii'ss, w ant, ainl sorrow , w ei'e w i itteii m iier face. 1 rciuenibered 
it briglitwith all the sport ne graces of youth and gaietj'. The 
contrast overcame me. “Juliet! dear Jiilieil” I erird, and fell upon 
lier neck. 



[oanco which I had iinprc- 


Stron/Ef emotion \ong iccpii]M3lte)MHM^n seemed overpowerod 
hy surprise. At length she rllpvoW%ilWeran “ Ah, KUen !” said 
she, “ you arc av(*ngcd 

“ A venged ! oh, J iil ict 

rt was then that I femjBijpi^od t tilftpfig canco which I had iinprc- 
ented upon her head ; ahjfl'llf 4»as she who was avenged! 

'When J again raised my to her face it was crossed by a faint 
flush; and she looktsi down as if svlth shame upon her wTt^tclied 
attire. J am sadly changed since you sav\' me last, Miss Percy,” 
said she. 

I could not bear to owm the horrible truth of her words. “ Let us 
leave this place,” said I. “ Come when* you may tell me what has 
<'!iuscd this wreck.” 

1 ofltTed her my arm, and with a look of surprisi* she accepted 
it. “ Suns” S'^id sIks “ you must be ashamed to be soru wdth a per- 
hoii of my appearance.” 

“ Can you imagine,” said I, “ that appearance is in my thoughts 
at such a moment as this?” juid vexed and chilled by this cold at- 
tention to trities. 1 silently’' conducted her tow ards my home. 

It was at a cousiderabU' distance from the place ot our meeting; 
and the strength of my companion was scarcely equal to thi» journey. 
We had not gone far before she stopped, arrested by the breathle.s8- 
n<‘ss of consumption. Alarmed, 1 held out my arms to reli(‘ve her 
from the burden of the iulant. Then first a painful suspicion struck 
a hiekness to ray heart. 1 looked at her, thim at tlie child, and feared 
to ask if it was her ow'ii. She sct‘m<*d to interpret the lo(*k, for a 
blusli deepened tJie hoctie upon her cheek. “ My boy is not the child 
of shame, Miss Perey,” .said she. My breast was lightened ol a 
load, I pressed her arm to me, and again we went t>n. 

We at length reached my lodgings; and regardless of the suspir'ion., 
look.s which wen* cast uiioii us hy the p-'ople of the hrniSi*, J led Miss 
Arnold to my apartment, and shared with her the last retri'shmi'iit 
J could command. During our ri‘past, 1 could not help obser% ing 
that the Vhaiige in Miss Arnold’s apjiearance had but ])artially e^- 
tended to her manners. .She was no .sooner u little ren\ed tluiii she 
heg.ui (o timl oeeasioiis of flattering me upon iny iinjiroved heaiily, 
w Inch she hinted liad become only more interesting hy losing tlu‘ 
glow’ of IumUIi. 

“ In one resjiecl, .lulief .said I coldly, *• you w ill iind me cliaiiged 
I have lost my taste hU’ eoinplian-iits.” Tlien ti-ariiig I had spoken 
with severity, I added more ii'nly, “ I?esidi*s, you can talk of me at 
any time. Now' tell ini' rathiT w hy 1 find you here so far troiu home, 
•v) much’ Tell me everything that it will not pain you to tell.” 

Miss Arnold show’ea no di^jnclinatiun to <-nt<‘r on her tale. SIh‘ 


toldrae that, in conBcquenei* of her intimaey with Ijiidy St. Edmunds, 
she had, after leaving me, neceuattht imjiroved her iiequaintauce with 
her ladyship’s niece, Latly Maria do Jiurgh. A smile of self-corn- 
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placency crossed her wasted face as she told nit^ that a very few in- 
terviews had Served to dispel all Lady Maria’s prejudices against 
lier. “ But to be sure,” added she, “ Lady Maria is such a fool that 
I had no grcjat glory in changing her opinion.” 1 remembered with 
a sigh the time when this eomin‘*nt would have given me pleasure, 
but 1 did not answer; and Miss Arnold went ou to relate, that Lady 
Maria soon pressed Iicr with such unwearied importunity to become 
her guest, that th<‘ invitation was absolutely not to bo resisted with- 
out incivility. 

Ijord Gleiulowor was at that time Lady Maria’s suitor; or rathev ’ 
Miss Arnold said, ho talktul and trilled in such a way, that her lady- 
ship was in anvious expectation of his becoming so. “However,” 
<’Outinu(‘d sh(‘, “ 1 soon saw that, had our situations boon equal, ho 
might have prelerrcd me to his would-be bride.” 

She htopi>fMl, but J waited in silence the continuation of her story. 
“You know, LUcii,” said she, “it was not to bo supposed that 1 
w'ould m‘gleet so spleudid a prospect. I had no obligation to Lady 
Maria which bound me to saenfice ray happiness.” 

“ IJappiness!” repealed I, involuntarily, while I recollected my 
Imiubh* estimate of Lord (;rlendow'(‘r’s tal<*nt.s fj>r bestowing it. 

“ Anything, you know, was happiness,” said Miss Arnold, “com- 
pared with tin* life of <Je])i>ndenee and subjection which J must have 
endured with my brother.” She w’enl on di tailing innumerable cir- 
eumstanocs wliich seemed to lay Iht under a kind of necessity to 
eneouragi’ Lord (ihuidowa'r. 

“ Yv, ay, .liiliet!” interrupted 1 , “as Mr. Maitland us‘‘d to say, 
wel.idii^s e.m nlwav'^ make up in the numbe r ot our reasons whatevev 
lln'v want in weight ” ** 

Miss Arnold ‘•<’cnn'd to fei‘l some ditliculty in proceeding to the 
ne\| step ol lier imrratiie. “ \\ J-vst,*’ haul vhe, Ic^sitating, “it w’as 
agreed, I <*i)useivted to ^to gn with (ilendower to Scotland.” 

“ To Scot land* AV'as not Lord Glendowcr his owoi master?' Oould 
he not marry where he pleased.'” 

“It was ins wish,” s, ml Mkss Arnold, blushing and 4u‘sU:uing ; 

“ and .ind you know, Kllen, when a ivoman is attached you 

know ” 

“ Lon't a])i»eal to ni} knowledge, Juliet, for I iieier was attached, 
.Old in A ( r shall be.” 

\ pause toUuwed, and it was only at iny request that Miss Arnold 
went on with in r story “ \Mien wi* arrived here,” said she, “I 
(nund (ilendowci s iiiU ntioiis were not what 1 expeeted- Yiui may 
judge ot mv tlesp.iir ' I knew , though I W'us mnoi'i iit, nobody w’ould 
helnoe rny mnoci'iiee I s.iw’ that 1 wa-s a** much undoue as it I had 
been really guiilv ’ 

“Oh, no, Juliet !” cried 1 , “ tlcrc is, indeed, only oiu' step between 
imprudence and guilt; but that one is the pa«!sage from uneasiness 
to misery, abiding misery. But what d.d you resolve upon?’’ 
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“ What could I ^lo, Jl^lleii? A little df'\terity is tlio ohly means ol' 
defence wldch we poor wom<‘n possess." 

“Any means of defence wa.s lawful/’ said 1 rashly, “where all 
that is valuable in this world or tlie next w'as to bo defended ” 

“Certainly/* said Miss Arnold. “ Then‘fore, what I did cannot 
be blamed. I had heard something of the Scot eh laws in regard to 
marriage; and 1 rcfiistnl to see Gleudower, unless ho would at least 
persuade the people of the lodging-house that 1 w'as his wife. After- 
wards, I contrived to make him send me a note, addressed to Lady 
jilendowc r. The note itself was of no eonsequeiiets but it answered 
the purpose, and I lia^e preserved it. 1 took c*are, too, to ascertain 
that the people about us observed him address me as his wife ; and 
in Scotland this is as good as a thousand ccremonU‘S. Ilesides, you 
know, Lllen, a ceri'niouy is nothing. Whatever joins people irrevo- 
cably is a m irriage in the sight of God and man." 

“ le«./’ aiisw-cred I, “provided that both iiartu'h understand theiii- 
sches to be irrevoeably bound." 

Miss Arnold averted her eye for a moment, then looked up more 
steadily, and went on with her stoiy. “ Alter this, 1 hud no hesita- 
1 1on to accompany him to a shooting lodge, w Inch he had hired in the 
Jlighlands. AVe were there some mouths . 1 uin sure I wim heartily 
sick of it. In winter la.st we came here, and (jllemlower talked of 
going to town; but J w.is not able, nor mdetd much inclined to go 
with him, ho has got into such a slioeUing habit ot drinking. So 
lett mo here, promising to come back alter 1 was contiiied; but lie 
had not been gone above two months when 1 saw in a newspaper an 
account of his marriage with Lady M.iri.i. 11 came upon me like a 
tliunder-slroke. The shock ])rought on a i)remature coiilmement, 
aud I was long in extreme dangi r. llowev«'r, 1 dictated IctUrs both 
to Gleudower and Lady Maria, asserting ui} el.ums, and declaring 
that, if lliey were resisted, the law should do me justice. 1 wiole 
otlcn belorc 1 could obtain an ausv*er; and at last Gleudower h.ul 
the cflrontt*ry to write denying th.it I had any right ov(*r him. He 
had even t,he cruelty to allege, that lh»* tune ol my poor litth* boy ^ 
birth in part rctuted my story." Julut, vvlio had luiherto told her 
tale with astoiiishiiig seil-iiossessiuii, now burst Into teais. “ As 1 
hope lor mercy, Lllen,’’ said she, iulding he* iiilant to Jier brea.-^t 
W'itli all the natural tondiicss of a mot In r, “as I hope tor iiurev , 
this boy is Gleiidovver's ! and, as J truly believe, is his only lawlul 
heir. If 1 could see him once restored to liis rights, 1 should ask no 
more." 

She .soon composed herself, and ri-suiiied her dis.isinms story. 
Lord Gleudower, incensed by lu r elami, r* lused f remit her money. 
She wrote to her brothei an account ol her situation. He answered, 
that lie had already spent upon her ediieatum a sum suflu jcut, il .she 
had acted prudeiitiv, to have made her lortuiie, that he was not 
such a tool as to .spend more in jmbli.shing her disgrace in a court of 
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law* where ho was sure uo jury would award Jitr five shillings of 
dumogt^s; that ho sent her thirty pounds to furnish a shop of small 
wares, and desired lie might never hoar of her more. The money 
came in tlm(‘ to rescue her from a prison; hut the payment of her 
debts left lier p(>nnile.s.s. She had subsisted for some time by the 
sale of her triukets and clothes. Lower and low'tr her resources had 
fallen; narrower and more narrow had become the circle of her 
comforts, till she w-as now completely a beggar. 

She had also long struggled with ill health. “ Thi.s exhausting 
cough,” said she, ‘‘ and this weakness that makes everything a bur ' 
deu to me, are a cry disheartening, though I know they are not dan- 
g('rous.'’ J looked at her, and shuddered. If ever consumption had 
set its deadly seal upon any face, hers bore the impressioti, 

‘’What is the matter, Lllen?” said she. “I assure you I am not 
so ill as I look.” 

“I hope iml,” said I, trying to smile. 

Evening was now elosmg; and as I knew that the place which 
Juliet had for some di«)8 ealU'd her home was at a ccnsidentble 
distance, I W'us about to propose sharing my apartment with her for 
the night, when inv landlady, opening my door, desired in a very 
■surly tone that I would speak witii hiT. Half guessing the subject 
of our ronfereiici', I followed her out of hearing of my unfortunate 
coinjianion. In terms wdiieh I must rather attempt to translate than 
record, slie inquired what right I had to fill her house with vagrants. 
With , Slime warmth 1 resisted the application of the plirase, telling 
her (hat the mis fort unc.s of a gentlewoman ga\e no one a rigJit to 
load her with suspicion or abuse. “Troth, ^ for gentility,” said tlie 
landlady, “ 1 you arc both much about it. J might have my 

notion , but I nev( r Vnew rightly what you were till J saw the eom- 
jjany you keep. A creature painted to the eyes!” 

“ Painted ! The painting of di'ath 1” 

“ "W ell, well, puuited or not painted, send her out of this house ; 
lor here shi' shall ■^tay no lunger!” 

Milne," said 1, .seornimr the altercation in which I was 
engaged, “ while that apartment i'. called mine, it slnill receive or 
e\elude whomsoever ] please.” I turned from her, determined to 
use the right which 1 had asserted. 

“ Yours, indeed ’ ’ cried the enraged landlady, following me. “It 
shall not bo called your.s long tlien. IhtluT pay for the week you 
h.ne liad it, or else lea\e it this moment; and don’t stay here bring- 
ing di.sgrai-e on ereditable people that never b(»re but a good eha- 
raeler till now. ’ 

I uin ashamed to own that the insolence of this low' woman ovtr- 
eanie my (rail temper. “Disgrace!” 1 began iu tlie tone of strong 
indignation; but recollecting that 1 could only degrade myself by 
the contest, I again turned away in .silenc“. 

She now toroed herself into my a])artinent: and, addressing Miss 
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Arnold, commandejl her to leave the house instantly. Miss Arnold 
oast a supplicating look upon me. “ 1 shall never reach home alone,” 
said .she. 

“ There is no need for your attempting it," returned 1 ; “ for if 
yi.u go, I will accompan}" you.” 

To this proposal, however, Miss Arnold appeared averse. She 
showed a strong inclination to remain where slie was, and even con- 
descended to remonstrate with the insolent landlady. Had I guess^Ml 
the reason of this condescension, 1 might have been saved one of the 
Aiost horrible momente of my existence. It had no other etioct than 
to increase the impertinence it was meant to disarm; lor the * soft 
answ'cr which turns away wrath,' must at least seem disinterested. 
Disgusted with this scene of vulgar oppression and spiritless en- 
durance, “ Come, Juliet," said I, “ if 1 cannot protect you from in- 
solence here, I will attend you home; and since you eauuol sliare 
my apartment, let me take part of yours.” 

Miss Arnold still lingered, however, and again made a Iruitless 
appeal to the compassion of Mrs. Milne; but finding her inexorable, 
she consented to depart. 

I threw my purse upon the table. “ Mrs. Milne,” said I, ” after 
what you ha^ e obliged me to bt*ar, 1 will not put It in your power 
fo insult me by farther suspicion. There U the money I owe you." 

The landlady, now somewhat softened, lollowed us to the door, 
assuring me that it was not to me she made objections. I left her 
without reply; and giving Juliet my arm, supported her during a 
long aiKl melancholy walk. 

It was almost dark; and the thoughts of passing unprotected 
through the streets of a great city filled m(‘ with alarm. 1 brcathoil 
painfully, and scarcely iiarc<l to speak even in a whisper. Kver> 
time that inv exhausted eoinpanion stopped to gather strength, I 
shook with tlu‘ dread that we should attract observation; and when 
we proc'eeded, I shrunk irom every passenger as it from iiii a'^sassin. 
Without mole.station, however, we reached Mibb Arnold’s abode. 

It was ift the attic story of a building, of which each tloctr scemcil 
iiiliabited by two separate families; and m this rebp(>et alone it 
seemtHi superior to the dw’elling of my poor fi lend t’ecil, wlio shand 
her habitation with a whole euminuuity. Miss Arnold kuocKed, 
and a dirty, wretched-looking woman cautiously opened the door. 
Presenting me, ftliss Arnold b<*gan, ** I ha\o brought you a lady win ) 

wishes to lako " Jlut the *00101111 the w^onian pereidved us, her 

eyes Hashed fury; luid she Inleri’iptwl Miss Arnold with a torrent 
ol invective, Irom which 1 could only learn, that iny companion, 
lK»ing h(‘r debtor, had deceived her as to her means ol payment, and 
tiiat she was rosohxl to admit her no more. Having talked herself 
out of bri'ath, sue shut the door witli a violence winch made tht* 
hou.si* shake. 

I turned to the ghastly figure of ray companion, and grew sick 
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earth,* sUoVas leaning against 
the thre9hol^fl®l»abH^ to snpport herself. “ rtead for me, Ellen 1" 
said she fainl!(^ **l‘oan go no farther 1” In compliance with this 
piteous request; I knocked again and again; but no answer was 
rcturnt'd. 

I now addressed myself to Juliet, entreating her to exert herself; 
and assuring her of my persuasion, that if sho could once mon* reach 
iny lodgings, <»vcn the inexorable Mrs. Milne w'ould not permit her 
to pass the night without a shelter. But the weakness of disease 
had extended to the mind. Miss Arnold sunk upon the grouiqiU 
“Oh, J can go no farther I” she cried; wringing her hands, and 
wpc'ping like an infant. “ Go, go home, and leave me, Ellen! I h'ft 
you in your extremity, and now judgment has overtaken me! Go, 
and leave m(‘ I" 

It was in vain that 1 entreated her to have mercy on herself, and 
on her child ; imploring that she would not, by despair, create the 
evil she dreaded. “ Oh, I cannot go, I cannot go! ” said sho; and she 
(‘ontinuod to repeat, woeping, the same hopeless reply to all that I 
could urge to rouse her. 

The expectation which 1 had tried to awaken in her was hut feeble 
in rny own breast, and 1 at last desisted from my fruitless importu- 
nity. But what course remained for me? Even the poorest shelter 
1 had not the means to procure. AVe were in a land of strangers, 
and many a heart open to human sympathies was closed against us. 
To solicit pity w'as to provoke suspicion, perhaps to encounter scorn. 
1 myself might return to my inhospitable home, hut what would then 
become ol tlic unfortunate Juliet ? While I gazed upon the di ing 
figure before me, ami w't'ighed the horrible alternativt* of leaving her 
perhaps to p^Tish alone, or remaming with her e.\posed to all from 
which the nature ol woman most recoils, my spirits failed, and tin* 
bitter tears ot anguish burst from my eyc.s. But there are thoughts 
of comlort wliieh over hover near the soul, like the good spirits that 
walk the earth unseen. There is a hope tliat presses lor admission 
into the heart Irom which all other hope is lied. “Juliet,” said I, 
“Jet us comnnmd ourselves to God. It is His will that we should 
this night have no protection but Ilis own. Bo the (‘ousequeiico 
wliat it may, I wdll not leave you.” 

AIv unhappy companitm answered only by a continuance of that 
l(‘eble wailing w'hich W’as now more the eJleet of w'eakness than oi 
grii‘f, w hile J, turning Ironi her, addressiHi myself to Heav(*ii, willi a 
eoufidi^nee which they only know who have none other eoiifidencc. 
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It is too lato. The life oi ali hvr bluud 

Is touched coiTuptively , and hn poor brain ^ 

( Which some 6uppo<«c the bOul’B frail dwelling-liuusc i 
Doth, hy the idle comments nhteh It mahes, 

Foretell the ending of inortnlity — SiiAKseEiiii. 

i WAS startled by the approach of a heavy footstep. Trembling, I 
whispered to Miss Arnold an earnest entreaty that she would com- 
mand herself, and not invite curio.sity. perhaps insult, to our last 
retreat. Jlut 1 asked an impossibility; poor Juliet could not re- 
strain her sobbing;. The step continued to aset nd the stair. Though 
now hopeless of concealment, I instinctively ahrunk aside. 3ut 1 
breathed more fr(H‘ly when I perceived through the dusk that the 
cause of iny alarm u as a woman. 

Crossing the landing, she knocked at the door adjacent to that 
which had been closed agam*st us; then approaeliing my companion, 
she inquired into the cause of her distress. “ She is a stranger, 
sick, and unfortunate,” said 1, now coining forwanl. “The only 
place where she could this night find shelter is so dislaiit that she 
is quite unable to reach it,” 

A youthful voice now calling from within was answered by the 
woman, and presently the dtior Ava*? rqmned by a girl (‘arrying a 
lamp. Several joyous laces erow'ded to weh’ome a motber’s return, 
and beyond, the light of a eheei'lul tire danced on the roof of a clean 
though hufiible dwM'lliug, I turned an eye almost of envy towards 
1 lie woman. The lamp llirew a .strong gleam upon her features, 
tlio)" w-orc familiar to my recollection. Rlie was tlio widow of the 
poor gardener A^ho died in iny preseiire at tjrecnwieh. 

She had turned to address som('A'ord.s ol compas.sion to .Mis.s 
Arnold, when the Utile girl pulled ner by thi* apron, and easting a 
sididong look at me, said in a halt whisper “ IMother, ‘•/e is like the 
good English lady.” The Avidow' tiinied toAvards nj(‘, and uttered an 
(Aclamation of surprise; tlien, ilouDtiiig the e\ iderice of her sensois, 
“ said she, “it is not possible!” 

“Jt i.s but too pof.sihle, Mrs. t’anipbcll said I; “th(‘ changes of 
this restlc-ss Afvorld haAc mado me lh(‘ stranger now.” 

“And it’.s yourscl’, miss!” e\elaiiued the Avidow, looking at uu' 
Avith a Iliad smile, “(iod bIo.ss you! yc .shall ncA'or be strange to 
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me. Pl(‘a% j||g» to oois|^ and ye^t you a little.” Then recollect- 
iofl Julifl, slIMfededJ^^If ye%o d^ncerned for liii» poor body, just 
bid hor coiofc in too.” ^ '‘4,; 

The wanderer Hmipbted ki the enemy’s land, has been wel- 
comed lo the abodi &f charity and peace, will imagine the gladness 
with which I aa'Optt^ >ibis invitation. I raised my dejected com- 
panion from the ground, led her to her new asylum, and lervontly 
thanked heaven for the ^yful sense of her safety and my own. 

We presently found ourstdves in an apartm(jnt w'hich served in the 
doubh* rapacity of kitchen and parlour, and our hostess jdacing'S- 
larflfe stufled elbow-rhair close to tlie fire, cordially invited me to 
sit. She looked back towards my companion, as if doubltul whether 
she were (‘iitith'd to similar courtesy. “Lady Glcndower,” said I, 
offering to her the place of honour. It was the first time I liad called 
Juliet by her now" nam(', Aft(*r ;dl my impressive* lessons of humi- 
lity, I fear 1 was not entirely disinterested in asserting the disparity 
between the rank of my eompimion and her appearance; but 1 
fau(!i(Ml for the moment that I was merely claiming respect and 
compassion for the unfortunate. I had, how'ever, some difficulty in 
conv(‘ying the desired impression of my friimtVs diimity; and it was 
not until I had succeeded that I inquired whether Mrs. (lamplxdl 
could give her the accommodation which she so much needed. The 
goixl w’oman seemed deliglited to ha\ 0 an opportunity of serving me ; 
and luT htlle air], who, w’ith the aw'kward bashfulness common to 
the ehildrc'U of her country, liad rt'sistcil all the advances of her old 
acquaintance, now whispered lo her mother an ofler to resign her 
bed to the stranger. This w'as, however, unnecessary. Mrs (.Jam})- 
bell informed me, that since I had cnabh'd her to return to her own 
connections, she had never known w.-inr, having obtained constant 
employment as a laundress, that her brother, .a thriving tradesman, 
ln\ing lately become a widower, had invited her to superintiuid his 
family; and his business haiinglor the prosenL carried him from 
heme, she ofhred Juliet the u.sc oi his apartment. 

Mv companion thus provided with a decent shelter, !*■ began lo 
indiilire some anviety on my own account. It was near midnight, 
and ] was almo.st a mile from home, if 1 could imh'cd be said to ha\ e 
a hfuiie. 1 had neviT traver.sed a city by night without all the pro- 
tections of eqaijiage and retinue. Xow', without defence from out- 
rage, (‘\ccpt in tlie ni'glecL of the passcr.s-bv, I was to steal timidly 
to a thrc.sliold w here my admission w'as at best doubtful. The only 
.alternative W'as to lequest that the widow’ w’ould extend to mo the 
kindness which slie liad just sliowii to my friend, and this request 
riMpiirod an effort which 1 found almost impracticable. 

1 hesitated in my ehoi<‘c of evils till the hour almost decided the 
question ; then, halt resolved to utter my proposal, T began to speak; 
hut tht‘ favour which 1 had petitioned for another I found it impo.s- 
siblo to ask for myself, and I w’as obliged to conclude my hesitat- 
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ittg prt'faoe by a rofine^t that Mrs. CampbeU would accompany me 
home. 

«lulict no sooner saw mo about to depart than she was seized with 
the idea that I was going to forsake her for ever, and reduced by 
illness and fatigue to the weakness of infancy, she again began to 
weep. In vain ^d I promise to return in the morning. “ Oh, no !” 
said she, cannot expect it. I cannot expect you to visit me ; me, 
lorloru and wretched 1“ 

‘•These very ciroamstanccs, Juliet,'* said I, “would of themselves 
c^tisure my return. But if you will not rely on my friendship, at least 
trust my word. That you have never had reason to doubt." 

Miss Arnold did not venture to offend me by cx}u*essing her sus- 
picions gf a promise so formally given ; but when I offered to go, she 
clung to me, entreating, with au earnoatiiess ^which betrayiid her 
fears, that 1 would not leave her to want and desolation. 

Overcome by her tears, or glad perhaps of a preUjxt for yielding 
decently, I now ofl'ered to remain with her, and proposed to share 
her apartment. Our grateful hostc*ss willingly consouted to this 
arrangement, and with a hundred apologies for the poorness ol my 
ax?commodatious, conducted ns to our chamber. She little guessed 
how sumptuous it was compared with others which 1 had occupied ! 
It was to be sure of no modern dat«^; it shimk at every step, and 
the dark lining of wainscot gave it a gloomy appearance ; but its 
sizt' and furniture were handsome, compared with what I had been 
accustomed to find in the dwellings of labour. An e\ceU(‘nt bed 
was rendered luxurious by linens which, in purity and texture, might 
have suited a palace; and hen* I liad soon the satislaelion of seeing 
my exhausted companion and her infant sink into profound repose. 

For my part, I felt no inclination to sloep. My mind was t>ccu- 
pied in considering the difiicultie.s of my situation. While 1 liad 
scarcely any apparent provision for my real wants, 1 was in a man- 
ner called to supply those of another, for Juliet was even more des- 
titute than myself. Health, spirits, mid activity still rein.iined to me , 
ble.s8iugH cvnnpared witli which all that I had lost were as nothing, 
while the iliscase which was dragging her to llie grave had alreaily 
left her neither power to struggle nor courage 1 j endure. To desert 
her was an obduracy of seltiahness which never (‘iitereii my contem- 
plation. But it remained for me to consider whether 1 shouhl first 
provide for my own indispensable wants, and bestow upon her all 
else that constant diligence could supply, or whether we .should 
share in common our scanty support, and when it failed, endure 
togethiT. 

.“Were I to supply her occasionally," thought I, “ every trifling 
gift w'ould ho dearly paid by the recollection that she forsook mo lu 
my extremity. If we live together, nothing will remind her that sho 
owes anything to me, and in time she may forgot it. And shall not 
I indeed be the debtor? What shall I not owe her for the occasion 
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to testify my scsuse of the great, the overwhelmixifc forgiveness which 
has been heaped upon m(* ? Oh, Author of peace and pardon ! enable 
me joyfully to toil and to suffer for her, that 1 may at last trace, in 
this dark soul, a dawning of thine own brightness 1” 

My resolution was taken, and I lost no time in carrying it into 
effect. Understanding that our present apartment was to be unoc- 
enpied for some weeks, 1 hired it upon terms almost suitable to the 
state of my finances. 1 explained to Juliet my situation and my 
intentions ; telling her gaily that I appointed her my task-mistress, 
and expected that she would look well to her duty. X next proposed 
to go and settle the demands of my former landlady, and to remove 
my small possessions to my new abode. Juliet made no resistance 
to this proposal, though 1 could road suspicion in the which 
scrutinised my face as I spoke. When I was ready to depart, she 
suddenly requested m(i to carry her little boy W'ith me, under pre- 
tence that she herself was unable to give him exercise. I was in- 
stiuitly sensible of this palpable contrivance to st^cure my return. 
To feel myself suspected of treachery at the very moment when I 
was impatient to make every Siwrifict*, assailed my temper, where, 
alas! il has ever been most assailable. “ What right have you to 
insult m<*?” I indignantly began; but when my eye rested on the 
faded eount<*nance, the neglected iorm, the spiritless air of my once 
playful companion, my anger vanislied. Oh, Juliet 1” said X, “do 
not add to all your other distresses the pain of suspecting your 
friend. Tlioughtless, selfish, you may have found me, but why should 
you think me treacherous?” Miss Arnold protested immutable con- 
fidence and unbounded gratitude; but X wiw no longer the creilulous 
child of .‘<ell-coiiccit and prosperity, and, pained and disgusted, I 
turncil away. I’ommou discretion, howeier, required that X should 
not, by dwelling upon her unworthiness, render tlie task of befriend- 
ing her more burdensome. I had inileed neither time nor spirits to 
tjjiarc for any disagreeable subject of contemplation. 

After settling my accounts with Mrs. MUne, I expended the 
miserable remainder of my money partly on indispensaible supply 
for the wauts of that day, partly ou materials for the work by which 
1 hoped to <'arn subsistence for the morrow . Of these I was obliged 
to be content with a very Immblc assortment. 1 remembered that, 
in our better days, Juliet, as well as myself, had shown inexhausti- 
bh* ingenuity m the creation of toys, and I fancied that we might 
again, with pleasure, shau'e those light labours together. But no 
one who has not made the experiment can imagine how deadly com- 
pulsion is to pleasure ; bow w oarisome the ^ cry sport becomes which 
must of necessity be continued the livelong day ; how inviting Js 
ev<‘ry gleam ot sunshine, every glimpse of the open face of heaven, 
to one w'ho dares not spare a moment to enjoy them ! Oppressed by 
the lustlessuess of disease, Juliet could scarcely make this experi- 
ment; or rather, perhaps, her early habits could not give way to a 
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sensf' of iliiJy, or eVcn of necessity. Her work was taken up and 
ri'linqulshed a hundred timOvS a day. The trifle which u as begun 
one hour was the next deserted for another, to bo in its turn for- 
saken. lUit what was worse (a series of efforts defeated), the sense 
0 *' a fault which she had not courage to amend had an unfortunate 
effect upon her temper, and the once playful and caressing Juliet 
became discontented and peevish. 

These humours, indeed, she seldom directly vented upon me; but 
her ill health, h(*r misfortunes, her privations, the treachery of her 
husband, the cruelty of her brother, and the ill qualities of mankind 
in general, furnished her with sufficient subjects of impatience. 
Once, indeed, for a moment, her self-command forsook her so far, 
that she turned her displeasure on a trilling occasion atrainst me. 
I kept my temper, however, and she instantly recovered lurs. Jhit 
the (“owardly fear of alienating me, the most provoking of all lier 
weaknossi'S, prompted her soon ait or to overwhelm me with pr»>miscs 
which were to be performed when slie should b(‘ restored to Iut 
rights and dignities. I had resolved never to w'oimd her hy on** 
severe expression, and e>on now' I kept iny purpose, though T wept 
with indignation. 

But, in .spite of my forbearance and Juliet’s caution. I w.as often 
sensible that I had involuntarily given her pain. I could see that 
she often mistook xhe most casual expressions for sulitle r<‘pro;u'h 
or insinuated threat. Though I forgave, I found it impossibh‘ to 
convince her of my forgiveness. Ilow'evor suppressed, tlie latent 
impression of her mind certainly was, tliat T must in .some sort 
avenge m 3 *.self for her former desertion; nor could she alw'uys eon- 
et*al the mingled sentiment of fear and anger w'hieh this impression 
inspired. 

But no expression of impatience, nor even of suspicion, wa.s so 
tormenting to me as tlio ab.ieel entreaties for forgiveness, which \V{‘re 
reiterated after the most sohnun assurances tlial tin y were needless. 
“For heaven’s .sake, Juliet,” 1 w'ould s.iy to lier, “let t*M.s subject be 
dropped far e\er! 1 bes<‘ecli j'Oii to let me forget that 1 have any- 
thing to forgive v'ou. If e\ er you see me fail in kiiidric.ss, it ever 1 
.seem to prefer my own coinfort or advantage to yours, then — then 
remind me (hat you once did me wrong, that you may rouse me hy 
the .strongest of motive.s to love and benefit you." But all I could 
.say did only, at best, impress liei* with momentary coiivieliou. 
More frequently her efforts failtsl to conceal Irom me that sht‘ 
thought me more capable of inventing Christian sentiments tlian of 
leeling them. 

In th*' mean time her feeble frame declined from day to day, yet, 
while she was thus a prey to groundless apprehensions, tho mi'lau- 
eholy sccu’ ity, which is so frequent a symptom of her disease, 
blinded her to the approach of inevitable fale. It was heart-break. 
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ing to sc‘(‘ her spending her last breath in devising bcheincs of vanity 
or revenge; fixing, with suspicious dreail, hers dying eye upon a 
fellow- worn), regardless of all that the Creator could threaten or 
Ixstow. Often did 1 resolve to awaken lu‘r to her danger; but so 
profound seeined her security, lliat iny courage was unequal to the 
task. 1 did not indeed deceivf* her with the language of hope, but I 
forebore, (>\plicitly, to express iiiy fears; and with this concealment, 
so ('owardly, so unfriendly, so (*ruel, 1 shall neviT eeasc to reproach 
myself. 

It w'a.s, perhaps, for want of this very act of ri'solution, that 1 
lotind it iinpossibk’ to rouse her to any serious examination of lid* 
own mind, any alarming impressions of her condition as an account- 
aide creature. Having once settled it that I had been converted to 
methoclisni hy Miss Tdtutmier, sir* was as impenolrable to all that 
1 eould urge as if the nanu* she gavii lo the speaker could have 
alTeetod the nature and importance of the truth spoken. 

IMy desertion was the sole ob.ject of her serious fears, her hopes 
all centred in her little boy, or rather in the honours whieh she 
e\pect<‘d him lo attain. She ivas cou‘>tautly urging me to find out 
some lawyer, whom the love ol justice, or the hopi.* of future recom- 
pense, mig'nt induc(‘ to undertake her cause. The rum wliich her 
sue ass w'as to bring upon one whom I had oniai regarded as an 
enemy, made me unw illiug to taki* any part in JNIi^ Arnold’s scheme; 
and my extri ine dislike to asking fav«>urs rendered me particularly 
avi'i ,e to making the application slic d<. sired. At last, weary of iny 
delays, she lierself umh rfook tin* business. 

Siie was no longer able to WMlk abroad, and the earnings of two 
entire davs were spimt in eonviwiiig her to and from the chumhers 
of fin eminent lawyer, but we lorgot our wants and our toils to- 
get her, w lien siie receil ed a writti n opinion, that lier cUmr were at 
least tenable. 

TIio exertion slic had made was d< -at h to the imforluuate Juliet. 
Her cough and fei cr increased to .ui alarming degree. Her sickl}- 
appetitc re\olt(d Irom our lioxuely ra'^als; and eiery thing ivlucli I 
had the means to procure was in turn rejected witli loatlifiig. Tliat 
which at times she fancied might be less distastelul was no sooner 
procun’d, '‘ometimes with dilHculty enough, tliaii it became olfiinsivc. 
'J'he most unremitting diligence, the most rigid scU-denial, could not 
proiiih* for the capnees of the distempered palate, while th<* habits 
oJ' indulgence, uniting with the feebleness of disease, rendered even 
the tniial disappointments of appetite important to poor Juliet. 
She would fret like an infant over the want of that wdiich I had not 
to give, and would repeat again and again thi* wish whieh she knew 
I'oiild not be gratith'd. I cannot boast that my tempor was always 
proof against tliis chiding. Soinetiines I found safety in flight, some- 
1,iim‘.s in the remembrance of Miss Mortimer’s patient suffering, and 
in a heartfelt prayer that iny life and mj death might want every 
& 
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othor oomfort, ratltep tlian those inrhich had to Iho last supported 
the spirit of my frihnd. 

To all our other diffieuUios a cause of perplexity was suddenly 
add(‘d. The toyman who purchased my work one evening iiifurincrt 
me that he had an overstock of my baubles, and that unless 1 w ould 
greatly lower their price ho could for the pre8<*nt employ me no mon^. 
I was thunderstruck at this disaster. JMy earnings were already 
barely adequate to our wants; therefore, to reduce my wretchetl 
gains was to incur at once all the real mis<‘i*\es of poverty. Aher 
^py former experience in the difficulty of procuring employment, tl\i‘ 
loss of my present one seemed thi‘ sentence of ruin; and I, w'ho 
should one<' have felt intolerable hardship itt one day of labour, 
could now foresee no gn‘atcr tnl.sfortune than idleness. 

1 w audered homo irresolute and disconsolate, T sct'ra.nl bunlcncMl 
beyond my strength, and fell the listless pati(*nc*e which sueeced*. a 
last vain struggle. I entered my home with the heavy careless st<‘p 
of one who has lost hope. INly companion had Mink into a slumher, 
and as 1 watched her peaceful inscmibility, I almost wished tint 
sh(* might aw’akeii no more. 

In .siich dark hours our departed .sins ever return to haunt us I 
remembere«l the thoughtless profusion with which 1 had wastiul tlic 
gifts of fortune. 1 remembered, that w ith r(Np('el 1 <» i very ^ aluable 
purpose, they had't)een bestow i‘d upon me in vain. It w’as strictly 
ju.st that the trust so abused should be (mtirely withdrawn; an I 
forgetlul of all my belter pro.'^peets, I sunk into llie despondenci' of 
one who feels the grasp of inflexible, in»r»iU‘«s justice. “1 wT! 
struggle with ray fate no more," said I. “ 1 ha\e di served and will 
endure it patiently.’’ Pati<‘ntly! did 1 call it? Were mv feeliucs 
those of one invited in a course of steady endeavours to hop*' for a 
blessing, but forewarned tliat this blessing might not wear tlio foim 
of success''' Did they not rather resemble the bullen resignation of 
him W’ho is thwarted by a resistless adiersary'-' 

A sentiment like this could not harbour long In a mind aceustonu' 1 
to dwell ujpon the proofs of goodness unspeakable, aceustomod to 
commit its cares to a rallicr's wisdom, to expect all its joys fro.n n 
Pather’s love. The hour came, the solemn hour, appoint «‘d perhnji, 
to teach us at once our dependence and our security, wlu'n, by I’l * 
very constitution of our frame, all mortal lieing resigns iiselt into 
the hands of the Guardian who .sloniberclh not; when all inorlJil 
being is forced to commit its pm.sesaions, its powers, to llis care, in 
order to receive them renovated from His bounty again. 1 know 
not how it is with others, but I (‘anno! help consid ring tlie help- 
lessness of sleep as an invitation to east myself implicitly upon II is 
pftjtcction; nor can I feel the healthful vivacity of tlu* waking hour, 
without r»‘ceivmg in it a pledge of His pati'-nce and His love. The 
morning found me in peace and in hope, although 1 was as little as 
<;>cr able to devise the means of escape from penury. 
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Ono fichemo at last occurred to me, U'hioV nothing but dire 
necnsflty could have suggeated, and which, in spite of the bitter 
medicine* I had received, still gave me pain enough to indicate the 
original disease of my mind. This scheme was, to request that our 
landlady would endeavour to dispose of my work among the families 
by W'hom she was employed. Though she must have guessed at my 
situation, it could only bo partially known to her ; for I had always 
taken care to discharge her claims with scrupulous punctuality, 
submitting to many a privation rather than fail to lay aside daily 
the pittance necessary to answer her weekly dcmantl. To tell h’Er 
of my wants, to commit the story of them to her discretion, to claim 
her aid in a traffic which 1 myself had been aecustomod to consider 
as only a more modest kind of begging, was so revolting to my 
feelings, that had my own wants alone been in question, the effort 
would never have Ijeen made, while they were anything less than 
intolerabh*. But 1 did not to resist the wants of Juliet, for 
Juliet had wronged me. J could not resist them, for a series of 
kindnesses, begun in a .sense of duty, had awakened in my heart 
something of its early afFeclion tou'ards her; and her melancholy 
d(‘eay of body and of mind touched all that was rompa.ssionate in 
my iiatun*. 

Yet T gladly recollected that Mrs. (’ampbtt^’s absence would 
afford me some hours of reprieve; and in the evening the sound of 
her return made my br<*ath come short. Coldly and concisely 1 
made my reque.st, striving the while for a look of uneoneem. The 
reqiv'st w’as cordially granted; and the good woman proceeded to 
ask a hundred questions and insiruetionst for she had none of that 
quick observation and instinctive politeness w'hich would have made 
my Highland friend instantly perceive and avoid a painful subject. 
The only directions, how'cvtT, W'hich T was inclined to give her, were 
to sjiare iny name, and to use no solicitation. Having preparc?d 
some tors, of which the workmanship constituted almost the solo 
value, T (‘oramitted them to her charge. 

The first day, she brought back my poor merchandise undimin- 
ished; and, in consequence, T w^as obliged to let the toyman take it 
at little more than the price of the materials. The second, how^ever, 
sh<* w.ss morf* fortunate. She sold a little painted basket for more 
than the sum I had expected it to bring; and conveyed to me be- 
sides a message from the purchaser, desiring that I would under- 
take to paint a set of ornaments for a chimney-piece. My satisfac- 
tion was somewhat damped by the lady’s making it a condition of 
her employing me, that I should receive her dir»‘clions in person. 
There was no room for hesitation, liow’ever, and I w^as obliged 
consent. 

Poor Juliet w^as childishly delighted witli our good fortuTie. 
“No A’,” cried she, “1 may have the glass of Burgundy and water 
that you have been refusing me these tuo d.sys.” For two days 
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she hail almost enlivc'ly rojocted the simple fare which 1 could oflVr, 
though da^ and night she ceased not to complain that she w'as pining 
for the support v\hich her languid frame required; and this same 
gl.iss of Burgundy and water was constantly declared tobt* the only 
rudurable form of susteiianue, the panacea which was instantly to 
cure all her ailments. 

‘‘Indeed, Juliet,” said I, “wc must endeavour to thinl; of some- 
thing else that you ean take. All the money we have, excepting 
what must be paid TNlra. Campbell to-nuwrow, would not buy the 
smallest tpiautity of Burgundy that is sold.” 

‘•I am sure Mrs. Campbell would wait,” r<‘turnod Juliet: “.she 
does not want the mono}’.” 

“But wc have no right to make her wait, Juliid. T!ie money is 
not oun, but hers. Besides, vou know, we find it diflieiilt to meet 
oven our regular t’xp«‘nse, so that to recover from debt would, 1 am 
sure, be impossible.” 

“ Oh! Irom such a small debt as that, but 1 cannot expect that 
3’ou should incoiiveniouce j’oursolf for me. I have not deserved it 
from )'0U. I have no right to hope that you sliould care for my 
wants or my sulft rings, only from j»ily to the poor inlaiil at my 
breast.” 

JulK't shed tear|, and continued to weep and to complain, till, 
unable to r<*sist, y<‘t determined not to make a eon(‘es.sioii wdiieli 
1 knew’ by experience wimld be as useless as ruinous, I .started up 
and quitted her without replj'. 1 lelt her tor some time akuie, in 
hopes that she would rccolleet the folly ol her jjersei eranee, or that 
her inclination might w’ander to something more attainable. IJut 
when 1 airam opeiK'd the door, her hand W’a'* upon the loeU. < )li! ' 
cried slie, “ 1 lUouglit you would never eoiiv! Where is it 

“Dear ,Iuh“t, said I, siekcned with l»er obstinacy, “you I now 
you ask imjiossiluUtie.s. 

She had persuaded herself that .sh** had pri‘vailed; and the disap- 
pointment, hoW(‘ver trivial, was more tliaii slic could bear. She* 
burst into violent sobs, which by degroe.s increased into a serl ot 
asl lunatic lit, seeming to threaten immediate dissolution. Fortii- 
nately the iaunly were not yet in bed; and medieal assislane--, 
though of the liurahlest Kind, was almost immediately proems d. 
As soon as the lit was removed, the ripotho<‘ary’H a])prf iitiee, or, 
Mrs. Campbell railed Iiim, “tie- doctor,” administered to his patient 
an opiate, w-hieh was so cflectuak that shi* W’as .still in a quiet sleeji 
when the hour came for vi.*-iiiug my new imiidoyer. 

My reluctanci' to this visit was almost forgotten in the aii.xiety 
Qoeasioned by tlie situation of poor Juliet. All night as I watched 
by her bed-^’ide, 1 had half doubted the virtue of my resistance to 
her wishes, and thought 1 would sacrifieo anything rather than 
again exercise such hazardous fortitude. My blood ran cold at the 
thought that 1 had nearly been in some sort the mi^ans of hurrying 
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her (o her groat account: an account forV/hi^h she seomod, alas! 
ao miserably unprepared. The danger slu‘ liad just escaped in- 
croasod the anxiety which I had long felt to obtain raodical advice 
for her, and seemed to make it a moral duty tliat- 1 should no longer 
trust to my own unbkilful management that which was so unspeak- 
ably important, and so lamentably frail. J3ul the means of purchas- 
ing adviee were beyond my reac!»; and the thought of procuring it 
in a manner more suitable to my condition had been oftC‘n <iismisscd 
as too humbling to bear consideration. 

new employment now offered hopes of obtaining the assistance 
so much desired But the accomplishment of these hopes musf'of 
necessity be distant, while Juliet’s situation was no longer such as 
to admit of delay. The only way of escaping from this perplexity 
was on(' to which I ftdt extreme repugnance Tins was, to request 
that the lady for whom I was to paipt the ornaments would advance 
part of the price of my work. 

I know not why I w'as so aAorse to make this request. Surely I 
uas not so silly us to he ashamed of poverty, nor weak enough to 
lei'l my seH-c'^tiination lessen<‘d by the ab'^senec* of that which could 
never he eonsidered a^ part of myself, but onl}’ of my outward siliia- 
tion* B(“>idi''«, w'hatcMT disgrace might rest iip(*n a petition for 
charity, no shame could reasonably attach to a lair demand upon 
the price voluntarily offered for my labour. Though in spite of 
these, and man}' other reasonable considerations, my avorseness to 
this ri'quest remaineil in full force, I never exactly discovered the 
grounds of it, hee.iuse experience had taught me, that when duty is 
ascertained to lie on one side, it is bettei; to omit all consideration 
of what might be said on the other. "Now', as it was certainly my 
duty, however painful, to procure assistance for jieor Juliet, it 
wiuild haM‘ been imjirudent to pry into the reasons which might 
disim’line me to the task. 

All this, with a humlred anticipations of .success and disap}»oint- 
ment, pa'*sed through my mind as I proceeded toward.s the ]»laco of 
my destination. I was shown into the presence of an chh'rly lady 
of very pr<‘possessing appearance. The consistent, unaffected gra^ 
vity ot lier dress, air, and ilcin<*anour, claimed the respect due to 
her age, while her benevolent eoiinli'iiaiiei' and graeiiuis mannep 
sc'omed to ofler the indulgence which youth reipures. She received 
me with more than courtesy, and entered into conversation with an 
ea'-e whieii quickly made me torjiet what was embarrassing in my 
I ‘ioon pereej\ed that our fivourable impression-, were mu- 
tual, ami was at no less to account fir this good fortune on rav 
])art, whi'ii tlu‘ lady limted Ih.at 'tlut had herr,fwed her sentiments 
from tlie grateful Mrs. i'ami>bcll • 

U was nof until near the ehist* of a long inteiwicw' thai sho con- 
trived, with a deluMcy which spared the jealous sonsibility of 
dependence, to give directions for ifie woik which sho expected mo 
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to dOf and to make me] ttnderstand that she would willingly proposi- 
tion the recompenso to the labour bestowed. But the more her 
politeness invited me to respect mysclft the more painful became 
the thought of sinking at once firom an equal to a suppliant ; and as 
the moment approached when tho effort must be made, my spirits 
forsook me. 1 became absent and embarrassed. I hesitated, and 
half persuaded myself that I had no right to tax the kindness oi a 
stranger. Then 1 remembered Juliet's extreme danger, the scene 
which was still before my eyes, her frightful struggles for breath, 
the deadly exhaustion which followed; and it seemed as if my humi- 
liation would scarcely cost me an effort. “ There is a favour,”— I 
began; but when I met the inquiring eye, I hastily withdrew mine: 
the scorching blood rushed to my cheeks, and I stood abashed and 
silent. 

“ kou were going to say something,’* said the lady. I stammered 
I know not w'hat. She took my hand with the kind familiarity ot a 
friend. “ I wish,” said she, in a voice of gentle solicitude, “ that 1 
could make you forget the shortness of our acquaintance. It is hard 
that you should think of iin‘ as a stranger, while 1 leel as if I hail 
know'n you from your cradle." 

The voice of kindness has ever found instant access to my heart ; 
yet it was not gratitude alone which tilled my eyes with tears as 1 
uttered my confused reply. ** Oh! yon are good, 1 see that you are 
good,” said 1 ; “ and 1 know J ought not to ft‘el, I ought not to give 
way to but not even extreme necessity could have ” 

I stopped; hut the lady’s purse was already in lier hand. “ If 1 
dared,” said she, ** I could chide you well; fi»r T h'ar you are one of 
those who will scarcely accept the bounty of Providence if He ad- 
minister it by any hand but His own. Try to receive this trille as 
if it came directly from Himself.” 

J now^ (juickly recov(>red my powiTS of speech, while 1 assured th(‘ 
lady that she had mistaken my meaiiina, and explained to her the 
favour which I had really intended ti> ask. Then, recollecting the 
justice of h^ reproof, “ Yes, chide me as you will,” said I; 1 have 
not deserved so gentle a monitor. I deserve to be severely reminded 
of the humility with w hich every gift of Heaven ought to be received 
by one who has so often forieited them all.” 

Tho lady, who seemed perfectly to understand the character with 
which she had to do, now irankly bestowed the assistance asked, 
and delicately offered no more, s 1 was taking my leave she in- 
quired my address ; adding, thac she believed Mrs. Campbi'll had 
neglected to mention iny name. Again I felt my face glow ; but 1 
had seen my error, and would not persist in it. “ No, madam,” said 
I, a blameahh' weakness made me desirous to conceal my name; 
but you arc not one of those who will think the W'orse of Ellen Percy 
because she contributes to her own support.” 

“ Percy 1” repeated the lady, as if struck with some sudden recol- 
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It^otion. But 1 think Mrs. Clampbell mentioned that you had no 
ronnections in Scotland.” • 

“None* madam; scarcely even an acquaint aiico.” 

Then/' said the lady, “ it must be anothcjr person for whom ray 
friend is inquiring so aasiduou.sly.’’ 

I would fain have* asked who this friend was ; but the lady did 
not explain herselt, and I was oblig(‘d to d(*part without gratifying 
my curiosity. That ouHosity, however, presently gave way to 
stronger interests. It was now in my power to obtain a real benefit 
for p(»or Juliet. As lor the morbid inclination wliich had cost h^r 
so dear, 1 found it lixed upon a now triHc, whieh was soon procured* 
and as soon rejected. But I could now obtain medical advice for 
her, aud I did noi diday to use tin* advantage, though she was her- 
st'lf sf» insensible to her danger that .she was with difficult]^ brought 
to consent that a plivsician .should be called. Recollecting the 
person to whom I owed my escape from th(‘ most horrid of eonfine- 
rnents, and naturally preferring hi,s attendanei^ to that of a stranger, 

I .sent to request his jirc.senec' ; and he iramediately obeyed the 
summons. 

1 wateh(‘d lii.s countenance and manner as he interrogated his poor 
l)atu>nt, luid could i>a.sily perceive that he judged the ease liopcless; 
whih' she e\id(*ntly tried to mislead him, as she had deceived her- 
M'lf, retracting or qualifying the statemi nt of every .symptom which 
li<‘ appeared to think unfavourable. At the close of his visit I 
quitti'd the room with him. He had written no prescription, and I 
inquired uhether he had no directions to give. “None,” said he, 
lia.^temng to b(‘ gone, “except to l(‘t her do aS .she pleases.” I offered 
him the eustom.ary fee. “ No, no, child,” said he; “ it is neodlcs.s to 
throw away both rny time and your money, cither of them is enough 
to lose.” 

Strong as h;id beim my conviction of the dangc'r, I was shocked 
at this uneqiiiiocal opinion. “ Oh, sir I” cried I, “ can nothing bo 
done?” 

“Nothing in the world, my dear, ’ said he, carclcs.sly ; “all the 
idiVhicians in Europe could not k<*cp her alive a week.” 

()np uu'laneholv dialogue uas interrupted by a noise a.s of somc- 
hodv l.iHirig to tin* gr<»und. I sprung back into the pas.sage, and 
found Juliet lying scriM’le.ss on the floor- Some apprehension, excited 

In' Dr s manner, had induced her to steal from her apartment, 

. 111(1 listen to our convt rsalion. The iiitelligeiKM* thus obtained she 
h id not the fort itmlc to b(‘ar. Sin* recovered from hiT insensibility, 
(»;!ly to gh i‘ way to the most piliabk* anguish. She wept ahuid, ami 
wrung hiT wasted hands in agony. “Oh, 1 .shall die! I shall diqj’* 
.she eri(*d; and she continued to repeat this mournful cry, as if all 
the en(*rgies of her mind could furnish but om‘ frightful thought. In 
V am did I attempt to console her; in vain endeavour to lead towftrds 
a 1 Hotter world the hope which was driven from its rest below. To 
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nil sighf ^ and sound^ whe was already doad. At last exhausted nat ui‘o 
could struggle with its burden no more; and the cries of despair, and 
the sobs of weahno^s, sunk i>y degrees into tlie moanings of an un- 
<iniet slumber. 


(IIAPTER XXVII. 

A chieftain’s tUu{(htur accmctl tlie maid. 

* * ♦ H » t # 

And .sclduni o’er a breast so fair 

Mantled a plaid with mudent care j 
* And liefer brooch the folds confined 

Abovo u heart more good and kind.— Wai.tk.u Srurr. 

Xn the morning ^^hen I opened my eyrs, Juliet was so peacefully 
still, that I listened doubtlnlly for her breatliiiig; and felt myseil 
relieved by the certainty that she 'was alive. J was astonished to 
find that she was atvake, llJoui;h so composed; and was wondiu'ing 
at this uiKieeountable change, when she suddenly asked me wh<'th(T 

jlr was reckoned a man of any skill in his lirofession? “ tor,” 

said she, “ he sei ined to know notliing at all of my disorder, exei'pt 
w'hat ho learnt tkom myself; so most likely In* mistakes it aUotri*ther.” 
SlioeUed to see her thus obstinately cling to the brok('n reed, yet 
w'anting courage to wrest it from her hold, I entreated her to con- 
sider that it would not add to the justice ot Dr \ fears, if she 

shbuld not AS though they were well tounded; nor shorten her lile, 
if she shotild hasten to aceoinplish w'hatevcr she would wish to p(r- 
lorm on* its close. She was silent for a little; then, with a deep 
sigh, ‘‘'lou are right," said she ‘‘SNit down, and T will dictate a 
letter, which you slndl write to my brother." 

1 obeyed; and she hi gan to dletate with wonderful precision a 
lettir, in w'hieh she detailed the opnnnn of her eounsel, named tin* 
persons who could evidence her claims, and de\terously ai»p<»aled 
to till* ruling passion of Mr. Arnold, by reminding Inm, that if Ik* 
could (‘stabhsh tin* legitimacy of his ni‘ph ‘w, he must, in ea^^e ol 
l.ord (lit ndower’h death, become the natural guardian of a youth 
p-iHsessed of live-and-tvventy thousand ]iounds a-vear. Who could 
ohserx* witliout a sigh, th.it, winlew'ith a sort of instinctiie tact she 
addressed hcrstlf to the faults ol others, sis* remained in melancholy 
hlindiiess to luT own; and th.al the transient strengtli whieh the 
morning restored to lur mind, eould not reaeh her mon* than 
idiildish iiiiT>i'ovidence in regard to her most ini])ortant eoneerns’'* 
Put luT pe)wers w”ere soon e\haiist< d, before* tin* 1< tte r w-as tiniohed, 
lu r thmights w ainlered, and sin* lay le*r some hours as if in a sort ed 
waking dream 

How little do lliey know of a de*ath-be(l who liave seen it only in 
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the graceful pictures of fict ion ! How little do tficy guess the ghastly 
horrors of atidden dissolution, the humiliating Iveakness of slow de- 
cay 1 Paint them even from the life, and much remains to tell which 
no sju'ctator can record, inmdi which no language can unfold. ‘‘Ohl 
who that could sec thec thus,” thought 1, as I looked upon the lan- 
guid, inexpressive ooimtonance of the once playful Juliet, ‘'who that 
eonld see thee thus would defer to an hour like this the hard task of 
learning to di(‘ w'ith d(‘eency ?” 

I w'as hitting by tlie bed-side of my companion, supporting with 
ono hand her poor deserted baby, and making with the other .'ll! 
awkward attempt to sketch designs for the ornaments which I had 
iindertakc'n to paint, wlien the door w'as gently opened, and the lady 
for W'hoin I was employed entered, followed by another, whoso ap- 
pearance instantly hxod my attention. Her stature was* majestic, 
luT f limit' of exquisite proportion. Ilt‘r complexion, though bru- 
nette, was admirably transparent ; and her eolour, though perhaps 
too Ilorid lor a scntinifutal eye, glowed with, the finoht tints of health. 
Her black eye-hrov\s, straight but flexible, approached close to a 
pair of eyts so daik and sparkling, that tluur colour was uudistin- 
guishable ]S'o .simile in oriental poetry could exaggerate the regu- 
larily and w hiteness of her teeth, nor paintt r's dream of Euphrosyne 
exceed the arch viiaeity ol h(T smile. Perhaps a critic might have 
.said that her hgurc* was too large and too angular for feminine 
beaut} ; that it was finely, but not dclicatidy, formid. Even I could 
haie wished the cheek-bones depressed, the contour somewhat 
rounded, and the lines made more soft and (lowing. But Charlotte 
(iraliam had none of that ostentation of beauty which provokes the 
g.izer to 1 ‘ritieise. 

Her face, though too handsome to bo a common one, struck me at 
first sight as one not foreign to niv acquaint anee. When her com- 
panion named her, I recollected my friend f’l’eil; and th(‘re certainly 
was a family likeness botw <»en these relations, although the latter 
was a .short square-built personage, with no great pretensions 
beauly. The expres.sioii'j of the two countenances W’cbp more dissi- 
milar than the ti-ature'!. (’<*cirs was grave, i>enetratmg, and, con- 
.sidering her age an<l .sex, sivere, Mis-, (Jraham’s was arch, frank, 
and animated. \» t there was in the eye of both a keen sagae/ity, 
which s(‘(‘ined accusloiiu d to look beyond the word-* of the siieaker 
to his moti\ e. 

The dei p mourning which Aliss (Iraham wore aoeountod to me for 
the e.ist ol sorrow which often crossed a face formed by nature to 
tar di11eri*nl I'xpression. Her maniKTS liad suflieieut freedom to ba- 
iiisli n'^lraiiil, and Mitticieul polish to make that freedom graceful; 
Vet lor me the} pos'.ixssed an mt(‘restmg originality. Tliev were 
l>oht<‘, but net tashionable, they xvere eourLli, but not artificial. 
They xM're perfectly alfable, and as free from arrogance as thos<‘ of 
a doubting loier; yet in lier mien, m her gait, in every motion, in 
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every worJf Miss Orahani showed the unsubdued majesty of one 
\\])() liad never felt the presence of a superior; of one much wciis- 
toined to grant, but not to solicit, indulgence. 

Such were the impressions which I had received almost as soon as 
Miss Graham’s companion, with a polite apology for their intrusion* 
had introduced her to me by name. 1 was able to make the neees- 
sary compliment without any breach of sincerity, for feebler attrac- 
tions would have interested me in the person with whom Cedi had 
already made mo well acquainted. But when Miss Graham spoke, 
h('f voice alone must have won tiny hearer. 

“ If Miss Perey excuses us,” said she, in tones which, in spite of 
the liv(*ly imperative accents of her country, were sweetnohs itself, 
“ my conscience will be quite at rest, for I am porsiiath*d that it is 
with her lhat my business lies. No two persons could answer tin 
description.” 

“ You may remember,” said her companion, smiling at my snr- 
prised and inquisitive look, “ I yesterday mentioned a IVirnd w ho 
w as in sf‘are}i of a young lady of your name We are now in hope^ 
tliat her search ends in you, and this must be our ai>ology for a grc'at 
many impertinent qiu’stions.” 

“ Oil, no !” said Miss Graham, ** one will be sufficient SuiVer me 
only to ask, who w'cre your parents?” 

1 answered the question readily and distinetly. “Tlun,” said 
Mis-s Graham w’ith a smile, which at once made its passagi^ to my 
heart, ‘*1 have the happiness to bring you a ph‘asant little surprise. 
My brother lias been so tortimate as to recover a didit due to Mr. 
Percy. He has transmitted it hither, and Sir William P'orbes will 
honour your dratt for 

There are piTSons who will .seareely believe that I at first beard 
this intclligeneo with litth* joy. “ Alas!” thought 1, loi.king at poor 
Juliet, “ it has come too late.” But recollecting that I was not the 
less indebted to the kindness of ray benetaelor.s, 1 turned to Miss 
Graham, and offered, as I could, my w'anii ai’knowledgincnts. Miss 
Graham as.snred me, with looks wlilcli evinced sincerity, that shi' 
was already more than repaid for the service she had rendered me, 
and prcvcntofl further thunks by proceeding in her explanation. 

“My brother,” .said she, “traced you to tlu* hous(‘ of a Miss Mor- 
timer, and from thence to Edinburgli, but htTo he lost yon; and 
being lnmsi.li’ at a distance, be i ominissioned me to search tor you. 
I received some assistance from % very grateful oi yours 

and mine, whom I dare say you iM*colle<*t by the nann* of Gecil 
Grabain. She directed me to the Bo'’wells, but they preteiidiil to 
Unqw' nothing of you- so I came to town a few days ago, very much 
at ii loss how to prot.eod, though deterinineil not to see Glen Eredine 
again till 1 tound you.” 

“And is it possible,” exclaimed I, “that I have indeed excited 
such generous interest in strangers?” 
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“Call me stranger, if you will,” said Miss tjraham, “provided 
you allow that the name ^ves me a right to a lAnd reception. But 
do you Include my brother under that title ? I am sure the descrip- 
tion he has given of you shows that lie is, at least, well acquainted 
with your appearance.” 

The dimple and the black eye-la&hes tally exactly,” said her com- 
panion. “ And T could swear to the smile,” returned Miss Graham. 
“Nevertheless,” said I, “it is only from the praises of his admirer, 
Cecil, that I know Mr. Kenneth Graham, to whom 1 presume 1 am 
so much indebted.” . 

The playful smile, the bright hues of health, vanished from Char- 
lotte’s face, and lier eyes tilled with tears. “No,” said she, “ it is not 
to ” She paused, as if to utter the name had been an eflbrt be- 

yond her fortitude. “ Xt is Mr. Henry Graham,” said her eotnpanion, 
as if to spare htT tho pain of explanation, “w ho has been so tortunalc 
as to do you this service.” 

I l:now not exactly why, but my heart beat quicker at this intelli- 
gence. I had listened so ott<‘ii to Cecil’s prophecies, and omens, and 
good wishes, that I believe I felt a foolish kind of consciousness at 
the name of this Henry Graham, and the mention of my obligation 
to him. 

“ ira\e you no recollection then of ever having met with Henry?” 
imtuired Miss Graham, recovering herself. 

I rubbed my toreliead and did my very utmost, but was obliged 
to eoidens that it was all in vain. The rich Miss Percy had been so 
jiceustoraed to crowds of attending beaux, that my eye might have 
been familiar witli his appearance, while his name was unknown to 
me. 

“ Well,” said Miss Graham, “ 1 can vouch for tho possibility of 
remembering you lor ever after a very transient interview: and 
\^hell you know Henry better, 1 dare say you will not forget him." 

We now' talked of our mutual aequaintauce, Cecil, which led Miss 
Graham to comment upon the peculiar manners of her countrymen, 
. 111(1 upon the contrast which they ofl(‘red to those of tbe I^owland 
Scotch. Though her eonvorsation upon this and othiT subjects 
betrayed no marks of extraordinary culture, it discovered a native 
sagacity, a <iuieknes>s and accuracy of observation which I ha^(» sel- 
dom found surpassed. Her visit was over before I guessed that it 
had lastt'd nearly tivo hours, and so great were her attractions, so 
delight lul seemed the loiig-untabted pleasures of equal and friendly 
converse, that J thought less of the unexpected news which she had 
brought me than of the hour which she faxed lor her return. 

My thoughts, indeed, no sooner turned towards ray iu‘w ly-acqiiirq^l 
riches tlian I perceived that they could not, w-ith any shadow of jus- 
tice, be called mine; and that they in truth belonged to those who 
had suliered by tho misfortunes of my father. 1 therefore resolved 
to forget that the money w'as within my reach, and to labour as I 
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/<* done hM no kind friend intended my relief. Still this 
feen my sAise of obli^ration; and gratitude enlivened the cu- 
jieh often turned my speeulations towards Henry Grahain. 
,i kept my politavy watch ov<t Juliet’s heavy unrefreshing 
.slumners, I thought I recollected hearing her, and some of our mu- 
lupl ficquaintance, descant upon the graces of an Adonis, who, for 
one night, had shone the meteor of the fashionable hemisphere, and 
then been seen no more. I had been present at his appearance, but 
too much occupied with Lord Frederick to observe the wonder. I 
afi^erw'ards endeavoured to make Juliet assist my reeolletdion, but 
her memory no longer served even for much more important aflairs, 
and all my efforts ended at last in retouching the pictures which I 
had a(‘eustomed myself to embody of this same IJt*nry (Jraham- T 
imaged Iftm with more than liis sister’s dignity of form and gesture; 
Mith all her regularity of feature, and somewhat of her national 
squareness of contour ; w ith all the vivacity and intelligimee oi hc-r 
countenance, strengthened into masculine spirit and sagacity; with 
the eye w'hich Cecil had described as able to (piell even the sallies of 
frenzy; nith the smile which his sister eould send direct to th(‘ 
heart. At (Charlotte's next visit I obUg(*d her to d('S<ribe her 
hrother, and 1 had guebS(‘d so well that she only improved my pic- 
ture by adding some minuter strokes to the lilIene‘^s. 

At the same time she removed all my scruples in regard to appro- 
priating the sum which he had obtained tor me, by assui ing me tiiat 
he liad undertaken tlie recovery of tlu* debt only upon thi‘ e,\ press 
condition that half the amount should belong to me, and that to this 
condition the creditors had reatlily consented. 

The ])osse.ssion ot this little fortune soon became a real blessing, 
for Juliet’s increasing helplessness loaded my time with a burdiui 
which alino.^t precluded other labour. She was (unaciatt'd to a de- 
gi ee wliieh made st'illness and motion alike painful to her ; a n'stles.s 
dchirfi of change seemed the only human feeling w'hieh the hand of 
death had not already palsied , and a ehildish sense oJ her depen- 
dence upo4 me was thi' .sole wreck of human aflection which her 
decay had .spared l]vt-n the fear of death subsided into the listh'ss 
ecquiescen»*e of necessity. Yc‘l no nobler .solicitudes seemed to n*- 
place the waning interests of this life. Feeble as it was, her iniiul 
y»t retained the inexplicable power to exclude thought.s of over- 
whelming 1orc(*. 

T had seen the inanity of her i>fe; I lia<l, alas ! shan d in lier mad 
neglect of all the .seiious duties, of all the best hojies of man, and T 
did not dare to see h<‘r die in this portentous letliari: v of soul. At 
eyerv .sliorl revival of her strength, or transient clearness of her in- 
tellect, 1 si>oke to her of all which 1 most desired to impress upon 
her mind At first she answered me by tears and eomplaiiiiiigs, 
then bv" a listless silence; nor did better success attend the efforts 
of persons more skilled in rousing the sli‘ei»ing eonacionee. The 
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eloquontjo of friend and pastor was alike unavailing to extort one 
tear of genuine penitenw*; for the energy wa!b wanting, without 
which a prophet might have smitten the rock in vain. 

I must liav(^ been more or less than human could my spirits have 
resisted th»* influence of a scene so dreary as a dcatli>chamber with- 
out hope; yet when 1 saw my companion sinking to an untimely 
grave, closing a life without honour in a death witlmuL cuiibolation; 
wlicn I remembered that we had begun our career of folly together; 
that fr(uu equal wanderings I }\ad alon(‘ been restored; from equal 
shipwreeks I had alone escaped, I felt that I had reason to mingle 
strong gratitude for what T was with deep Imrailialion for what I 
might have been. 

It was now that I became sensible of the treasure which I had 
found in ('liarlotte (Iraham. Taught by experience, 1 hrfd at first 
yielded with caution to the attraction of her manners; and often 
(though in leT absence only 1 must oivn) remembered with a sigh 
how many otluT fpialities must conspire to fit Iho companion tor the 
friend. But now, when she daily forsook admiration, and gaiety, 
and eloganee, to share with me the <*ares of a sick chamber, I <iaily 
felt the bcn(‘fils of her piety, discretion, and sweetness of temper, 
and a friendship began which, J trust, will outlast our lives 

Although she had too much of the politeness of good li*cling to 
hint an expect atioii that 1 should forsake my uuhajjpy charge, she 
constantly sjMjke of my visiting (.kisth* Kredine, as of a ideasure 
wliudi slu* could not bear to leave in uncertainty; and she detailed 
plans for our employmcuits, for our studa^s, for our »;xeiirsious among 
her u.itiv«' lulls, with a mimiUmess which shoived how much the 
suh)( (*t oceiipi('d her mind Afl her plans bore a eonsf ant ri'leronoc 
to (Jleu Brcdine. T!ii‘v wt*re incapable of completion elsewhere. 
My les>,ous on th'‘ harp wt ic f(» he given under the Kock of K**hoes ; 
in .1 certain cave sin* w'us to teach me Ihc Songs ol Selma; wp w'creto 
climb Benardc together, troni Doroli’thalla we were to sketch the 
lak«* beyond, ivitli all its mountain shadows on its breast; while tlie 
rocks which a nameless torrent had severed from theqjlitf, and the 
roots which, ivith emblematic constancy, had still clung to them in 
their fall, were to turuish lore-grounds unequalled in the tanioness 
of luiwland scenery. 

To all the ohn*cts round hcriiatho vale, (.hiiirlotte’s Imagiuafiou 
seemed to lend a kind ot \itality. She loved thorn as 1 should havr* 
li>\(‘d an aniraati‘d being; and the more charaeterustic, or, as I 
should th(‘n havi* o.xprossed it, the more savage they were, the 
stronger seemed their liold on her affection. I liko a little iimoccnt 
prejudice, so long as it docs not thw'art my own. 1 verily believe, 
that ( 'harlotte would have thought Glen Erodine insulted by a com- 
parison to the Vale ot Tempe. She often spoke with enthusiastic 
respect of her father, whom she had left at Castle Eredine ; and with 
BO much solicitude of tlie blank which her absence would occasion 
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to him, that I could ttot help wondering why she delayed her return. 
She never mentioned any businoiis that might detain licr; and amuse- 
ment could not be lier bribe, for her time was chiefly spent in my 
melancholy dwelling. 

Our cheerless task, however, at length w^as closed. By a change 
scarcely perceptible to us, Juliet passed irom the lethargy of ex- 
hausted life to deeper and more solemn repose. 1 felt tlie inter- 
mitting pulse, I watehed the falling breath ; yet so gradual and so 
complete u as her decay, that I knew not the moment of her depar- 
ture. All suffering she was spared; for suflering would, to human 
apprehension, have been useless to her. I did not commit her re- 
mains to llio cares of a stranger. The hand of a friend eomposod 
her for her last repose; the tears of a friend dropped upon her elay, 
but they ^ore not the tears of sorrow. Poor J uliel ! Less ingenuity 
than that which led thee through a degraded life to an unlainented 
grave would have procured for thee the best which this world lias to 
give : an unmolested passage to a better. 

Two days after h('r death, 1 received from hiT brother a proraisi' 
of protection to the heir of Lord (ilendower, and permission, incase 
of that o\cnt, to send the boy to his uncle, together with tin* pl(»dgOh 
of legitimaey, which constituted his sole hold upon the justiee or 
eompassion of Mr. Arnold. Fortunately for the poor infant, tin* 
que.stioii upon which depeuded the tender earcs ol his uncle was 
decided In his favour Juliet’s marriage was sanctioned ; and though 
her death left Lord (ihmdower at liberty to repair, in some sort, the 
injury whi<*h he had done to Lady Maria, the rights of his first-born 
son could not be transferred to the children ol lus more regular 
marriage. 

When my cares W’ere no longer necessary to my ill-fated com 
panion, I yielded to the kind pcr.Nuasions of IVIiss (Iraham, ar.fj 
fauff('retl her to introdneo me to whatever was most worthy of obscT- 
vafion in a city which 1 had as yet S(» imperfectly seen. Our morn- 
ings were generally spent in examining the town or it.s (mviroris, 
our evenings in a kind of society which I had till now known only in 
d(‘tached specimens; a society in which there was everything to de- 
light, though nothing to astonish, mucli good manners, and thi‘refor.' 
little singularity; general information, and tnereforc little pedantry; 
much good taste, and therefore little notoriety. I could no longer 
complain that the ladie.s were inacces.sible. Inlrodured by ]\li.ss 
Graham, 1 was everywhere recei’*td with more than court esv, and 
I, who a few weeks before could scarcely obtain permission to i‘arii 
an humble subsistence, w as now overwhelmed with a Iu>s])itaUty 
wljich scarcely left me the command of an hour. 

And now 1 was again assailed by the temptation which had for- 
merly triiiin])hod unresistod. There is no pla<*e on earth where 
beauty is more surely made dangerous to it.s possessor; and Char- 
lotte aiil I <‘ould scarcely have attracted nmi*" attention had.jye ap- 
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poarcd mounted upon elephants. But I had lost my taste for admi- 
ration. 1 disliked tlie constant watchfulness whtch it imposed upon 
me; and its pleasures poorly conip(nisated the pain of upbraiding 
myself the next moment with my folly in being so pleased. As to 
(»p«n compliment, it cost me an effort to ansuMir it with good-humour. 
“ The mail suspects that 1 am vain,” thought I, as often as 1 was so 
addressed; and the suspicion was too near truth to be forgiven. 
The only real satisfaction w'hlch 1 d(*rived from the preposterous 
homage paid to me, arose from the new light in which it displayed 
the generous nature of (>liarlotte Graham. Yes; trifles serve 
display a great mind; and there was true generosity in tht‘ graceful 
willingness with wliich Charlotte, at a time of life when the precari- 
ousness of attentions begins to give them value, withdrew from com- 
petition with a rival inferior to her in every charm wlu/*h is not 
eff(*(‘tt'd by se\en years' diflerenee of Ag(‘. 

Cpini the nliole, nothing could be more agreeably amusing than 
my resid('n(*e in Kdinburgh; and tlio contrast ol my late confinement 
heightened ph'iisure to delight From Itie time ot Ijady Glcndower’s 
death it had bisui setlh'd that I was to accompany Charlotte to 
Glen Fredine; bat, 1 must own that 1 Iclt no ipchnaiion to hasten 
our d(‘p.irtiire. 'Witliout once uttering a word which could place tho 
delay t » my acooiml, Miss Graham deferred our departure trom day 
to d.iv Tct Some imoluntarv look or expression constantly be- 
trajcil to me that her heart was in (ileii Kredine. 

“Ah’ that xry.suii is setting l)«‘hind Ihmarde!” said she with a 
sigli, one o\eiiiiig when, from a promenade such as no oilier city can 
pn*s«'nl, w'e were eontemxdatmg a gorgeous sunset. 

“One would iniagiiu'by that sigh, Charlotte,” said J, smiling, “that 
you and some d« ar trieiid nut far tioin Iteiiarde had made an ai»- 
pointinent to watch the setting sun together.” * 

“There’s a (light!” cried she, laughing. “'Now' am 1 sure that 
Mich a fancy wouhi never hu\e entered your mind if you had not 
been m lo\ c Come, look me in the fare, and let me catechise you,” 
“ Not guilty, iiiMiii my honour ^ 

“ IlumplC 'riiis doe.s look verv like a taco of innocence, 1 conl’ess 
Ihit stay till yon know Henry. Let me .seu how you will stand e.va- 
iiMimtion then ” 

“ .lust as 1 do now, 1 promise you. I ought to have been in lo\e 
lung ago if till* thing had been possible.” 

“ Ought '•* Pra}’^ what might impose the duty upon you 
“The regard ol'one of the wisest and best of mankiTid, t'liarlotte. 
It was on *0 my fate to dr.aw the atteuiioii of your countryman, the 
gmi'TOus, tlv‘ eloquent Mr Maitland.” ^ 

1 saw' Miss Graham start, but she remaine d silent. “ Vou must 
h.iie heard ol him'-'” continued I; but at that moment, easting my 
eyes upon Charlotte, I saw her blush painfullv. “You know him 
then?” said 1. 
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Vfi*, 1—1 do,' afiswl‘rt‘J she, hesitatingly, and walLed on in a 
profound reverie, r 

A Jong hileiine followed, lor Cdiarlottu’a blushes and abstraolion 
lud told me a tale in which I could not be uniiiteiHssted. J percei v<*- 1 
that lu*r acquaiiitauco with Maitland, liowevt'r slight, had been siifli- 
(!K‘nt to fi\' her afTecLion*; on a spirit so congenial to her own. “Well, 
well,’* thought I, “ they will meet one day or other, and he will fiinl 
out that she likes him, and the diseov<>rv will cost Jjiin trouble 
enough to make it worth something. She w'ill devote lierself wiU 
lii^gly to love and sohlnde, which is just M'hat lie wishes, and I d<ire 
say they nill be very liappy. Men can be Iiaj^py with anyboily. 
And yet INInitland hates beauties, and Miss ttrahiini cerlainl}' is a 
beauty.” lloweior, when I Ihiew a glanei* upon v'hailotte, I ihought 
1 had ne\ er seen her look so little handsonr'; for it must he con- 
fess('d tliat tJie lover must be more IIkui indi/rcrcnt udiorn his el l 
mistress can n illiiigly nssign to a lu'w one. 

I soon, however, began to repro.ieh myself with the iinea.siue.ss to 
nhieh 1 was subjecting the generous triend to whom I owed sucli 
varied forms of kindiKvss. Jliit tin* difficulty was how I slmuld re- 
tun; to the Mi)),iect which ive had ijuitted; for, in .spite ol the franl.- 
ness ol (’harlotU'.s manners, iny freedom with licr Imd limits whu li 
were imp'issahle. AVhen she had onee indicated tli(‘ jiomt ujxin 
w hieh she w'ould not be toiieJied, I dared not e\ en to aiiproaeh it. The 
silence, therefore, continued till she interrupted it hy sayiiir’, “ Yon 
arc offended with me, llllen, and you hau* reason to be so, lor I put 
a question which no Inend has a right to ask ’’ 

“DiMr Charlotte!” n*tiiriied J, “surely you June a riglit to ex- 
pect Iroin mi* any eorifidence tint you will ace<.pt; and I shall most 
l''‘adjly ” 

“ No,” uit**iTupted*YlLv.s (ir.ih.on, “such ([iiestions ns mine ought 
iieilher to be asked nor alls w ••red. If an attachment is fortunate, it 
is to be supposed that the <went will soon publish it, il not, thecoii- 
les^ion la a degradation to which no hiimau being has ,i right to 
subject aiioUnT.” 

“Widl,” thought I, “this is very intelligible, and T shall taUe care 
int to tresjias.s. lJut J will not kecji thy generous h«*iftri in pain 
('o,-.t whit, it will, t'lou shaJt know that thou iiast nothing to teat 
Irom me.” It was mon‘ easy to resolve than to execute, and 1 fell 
my ehcek glow with blushes, more, 1 fear, ot pride than modest ,\, 
while I struggled to relieve the anxiety of my Iriend. “IVavN Char- 
lotte,” said J, “you must listi'U to a confc.ssion wliich is humbling 
enough, though not exactly of tl‘v» kind you allude to. 1 must do Mr. 
Maitland the justice to say that he never put it in my power to rc- 
j^ct him. He saw that I wa.s no tit wife for Iiirn; and, at the very 
moment of confessing his weakness, he reiiouneed it for ever. 
not look incredulous It is not a pretty face, nor even the nohle for-^ 
tune I then e.xpected, that could bribe Maitland to marry a heart- 
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Ipssj unprincipled Thanks be to heaven that I am diauj^ed, 

j<reatly changed! But I assure you, Charlotte, Phavo not now the 
slightest reason to believe myself any bar to your — to IVIr. Mait- 
land’s happiness with some— some— with somebody who has not my 
unlmdty Ineapacity for being in love.” 

To this eonfeasion Miss Graham answered only by affection atoly 
pressing my hand, and then escapi'd from the subject by turning 
from me to speak to a passing acquaintanee From that time (Char- 
lotte, though in other points perfectly confiding, spoke no more of 
Maitland; and I must dwn that my respei;t for her was increaswl 
by her reserve upon a topic prohibiti'd alike by delicji(‘y and disere- 
tion. We had indeed no need of boarding-school coiifidi-nces to en- 
liven our interciiurse. Ea(di eager for impro\ement and for informa- 
tion, wo had been so differently educated, that each liad much to 
eoiunnuni(‘atc and to hsirii. Oiir views of common subjects woro 
diffirent enough to keep conversation from stairnating, while our 
accordaucc upon more important points formed a lasting bond of 
union. Whoever understands the delights of a kitten and a cork, 
mav imagine that 1 was at times no bad companion, and Charlotte 
wa-i pi'culiail> fitt(*d for a friend, for shi* had sound pnnidplcs, un- 
conqiu rablc sweetness of temper, sleepless discretion, and a polite- 
nes', wlii(‘h followed her into the homeliest scenes of doini’stio 
prhaey. 

llow’ often, as her character uiif()ld(*d itsidf, did I wonder what 
strange fatality had forbidden Maitland to refuni the affection of a 
woman so formed to satisfy his fastidious jinlgment. But I [was 
forced to wonder in siloiiee. ('harlotte, open as day on (‘very otlier 
tli(‘me, was here as impenetrable, as iinapproaeliabh*, as Mrgin dig- 
nity eoiilil make her. Not wit list aiiding tlie n’ceney of our frion-l- 
ship, it was already strong enough to render every other interest 
mutual, and Charlotte easily drew from mo the little story of mv 
lili* and seiitiiiumts, while 1 listened with insati.ihle curiosity to tin* 
aeeouiits she ga^e me of her home, of her family, and, al)o\(‘ all, of 
li(‘r brother Henry. 

This was a theme in which she sei*med very willing to mdulgi'ine. 
Slie sjioke of him frequently, and the passages wJiieh shi* road to me 
from his l<‘tf<Ts oUen made me ronieinber with ii sigli that 1 had no 
brotlc'r. lie si’i-imvl to address Imt as a friend, as an equal, and yet 
with the t<*iiderriess which difference of sex imposes upon a man of 
right feeling, fihe was his almoner. Througli her he transmitted 
many a humble comfort to his native '’alley, and though he had 
been so many years an alien, he w’as astonishingly niinuti' and skil- 
tul m Hie din*ctioii of Ids benevolence. He app(‘ared to be a/*- 
qnainted wuth the character and situation ol an incredible number 
of his clansmen; and the interest and authority with which he wrut(^ 
of them seemed litth* hvss than patriareha’ Thnugli I must own 
that his commands w'ore not always conson.int to English ideas of 

j' 





liberty, thoy uaiVoi’mly dicttite<l by the Rpirit of disinterested 

justice and humanity ; and Graham, tn exercising almost the con- 
trol of an absolute prinoi', ivas guide<l by the feelings of a father. 

Though (JU*n Eredine scorned the passion of his soul, though every 
letter was lull of the concerns of his clansmen, there was mdhing 
theatrical in his plans f(W their interest or improvement. They 
were minute and practieable, rather than magnificent. Ko whole 
communities wore to be hurried into civilisation, nor districts depo- 
pulated bv way of improvement; but some eneoiiragomcntwas to be 
gHTcn to the schoolmaster; Bibles w'ore to !)<» distributed to his b«*st 
scholars; or Henry would account to his father for the rent o I a 
tenant, who, with In', envn hands, had reclaimed a field from roek 
and broom; or at his expense the new cottages wei'i' to In* i>lttstercd, 
and furri'shed w'itli doors and sashed w nulovv s. The eveciilirm of 
these humble plans w as, for the present, (‘oramitted to (. 'harlot te; 
and the details whu'h she gave me coiV‘enimgthoni describeil a mode 
i)t life so oddly eompoimded of rcfinemimt and simplieily, that ein 1- 
osity soimwvhiit bal:in(‘ed my rogpct in leaving Edinburgh. 

On a tiiM' morning in St‘p(ember we began our jonrn.'v; ami though 
i was aecornp.inievl by all on earth I had to lov(', and though I was 
h'aving what had been to mo th»» scene of severe suffering, 1 coulil 
not h(dp looking baek with watery eyes upon a place which perhaps 
no travclU r, unct'rlaiii of return, ever (juitled without a sigh. 


CHAPTER XXAIII. 

I^XTy poodhlH HuUvv wilds Imrati 

imprinti, Vh(‘ patriot (Mssioii on hib liMiit , 

\iul uvoii tlioso lullu that tound In', Tnarisioii ri v* 

Kiihaiico the l.hst Ins M'ant^ fiuitl supplu's 
Dear ib that shed to wliieh Ins soul eonloniis ; 

« Vnd dear that liill ■which hits him to the ston*' 

And ns :i habe, when bcanin? sounda inole->t, 

('Imps close and clojor to the mother’s htca»t, 

So the loml torrent, and the whirhvin I s ro.tr. 

Rut hind him to his nati\c niuuntoins more — (l<»i nsviiri] 

I>CRiN« our tirsl day’s journey tlu road lay through a country so 
rich and so h'vol, that but for tlu* deep indenting of Iho horizim, I 
eould have fancied myself in England. “ That w ould be though! a 
line park even in my couni ry,” said I, ns w e were pasijing a princely 
pUice. “ Ah, stay till you .see the park.s of En*dmel'’ said Charlotte.* 

‘ Nfwr adj'dtiuig ar*. the imrks , that is, one large tract of ground, surrounded 
with a low wall of looac stonob, and divided into so^oral parts by partitions of the 
same. The surface of the ground is nil over heath, or as they call it, heather^ 
witli.mt any trees, hut ••fimo of it has lately bivn sown with a seed of firs, which 
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It is not to be told what supflrb conceptions d loomed of these same 
I).)rks of 3->edme, for ray companion did not entPi;ofi the description, 
I lliousfht Blonhoim was to be a paddock compared with them! 

Towards evening the mountains, which had once seemed as soft in 
the distance as the clouds which realfsl on them, began to be marked 
by tho gray lights on the rock, and the deep shadows of the ravine. 
The morning brought a complete change of scene. Ciirn fields and 
inassivt* foliage bad given place to dull heath, varied only by streaks 
of verdure, which betrayed a sheep-track or the path of a nameless 
rill; v^hile lion' and there a solitary birch ‘shivered in silvery 
brightness ’ The hill, elimbod long and painfully, rewarded us wfth 
no ehange of prospect, and the short des<*cnt was immediately suc- 
ceeded by a inon' te<lioiis climb. 

At l.ul, in a narrow valley, w'liieh by contrast looki'd rlgli and in- 
Mting, we Ivheld traces of huinm habitation; and the change of 
«^arb, of couiitoiiaiiee, and of aeeoinraodation, announced that wo 
were rio\>, as Charlotte .said, in her “ imconquered country." “ The 
Komi in,” said she, “ when he had bo*\,Ml ‘the sons of little men ’ to 
th ' dust, was forced to slirinh bi'hiiid hi.*? ramparts from the valour 
of fathers.” 

] o\>u that I was somewh.it ••ontus<’d between ray own perceptions 
and the on I liusiasin of my companion. Her lyes dashing through 
tiiu's of joy, hlie slumlv me trinmplnutly by the h.aiid. “You arc 
weh’ome to the Highlands !” cried she, “ to the land were never friend 
found a traitor, nor enemy a coward 1” 

111 spite ot tins hurst of rmnn i>nt /«, \\<* \u re still almost a day’s 
jounicv from (’harlotte’s native jilace. Tl^e mountains had become 
iiioro jirccipitons ami the valleys more clotlu'd, when my companion 
))oiMted ouli tilt' spot w'hcre vve weiv to dine; and nitiinated that w'e 
must tliiTe eveliange our carriagf for a mode ol conveyance ho tter 
siiiti'd to llic way which lay bclore us. 

Till* exttu'ior of our mn was certainly none of tho most inviting. 
The wiill-i, eomposi d of turf and loose .stones, were too low to prevent 
nu* from plucking the ban -bells whieli grew on the top of them; and 


ai • ini\\ L'liiMii .-itiijuf tool Htid a leiU IiIkIi, but are li.«ill.\ to lu* seen for the 
li 'iilh 

“A. I rai'tani, tin* aftcrnooii «f tin Hay followimr hi-, urtivnl horc, 

il.' in.l UH'toinlt nut With h.iu iiinl show' liiiii to-' itiirKs of I’lillodcn, without 
Mhiii; nu' tin* of hi*. (Miiio'it.v Ap.'oidhurlv we sit out , and when \vc 

iM'Pc 11' at the phu'i’, }i«* n^ked mr. Whore .iro tliov parks for,’ sny‘i ho, 

' theu- IS noltiinp iioar in vJpw tnit h^ath. and at a dlstanis* rooks and mountains.’ 
1 po.ntfd to tlic onclo^urt's ; .and liiny .i Httlo way hofon- hint, hoard hirn cursing 
111 h(>hlu>iu% wliioh ooisi' luiiod niy tn.iki.i(; .i halt, and iiskini; it any thing dls- 
i hsis-'d him ■* Tl'oii ho told ino, that, at a ooffi'O-lumso hi l.ondon, by was%ne 
<h.y comiiit'iifling tho jnrk of Studio^ in Yorkshiro and those* of st“\LTal gontlc- 
iiion in oUkt parts of Kurland, wlieii a Scots c.ipt.ain wdio w’as by, cried out, * Ah, 
bir, but if you Wtiro to see the parke of Cullodeii in Scotland — Letters from a 
GentUman U) the "Koyth uf Srotlnnii in Friend in London . vol i. p. 297. 
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the thatch, varied witlx every hue of moss and lichen, was more to 
bo admired for picthresque effect than for any more useful quality 
of a roof. The chimmy-crag seemed eonaposod of the wrt'ck of 
what had onco boon a tub; the hoops of w’hich, having yielded to 
the iiifliionoo of time and the sq|^ons, were rather impcTfeclIy sup- 
}>liod by bauds of tw'isted heath. The hut was, however, distin- 
guished from its fellow' hovels by a sashed window on one side of 
the door, a most incondite i)icture of a bottle and glass on tho other, 
and a stone lintel, bearing in characters of no inodeni shape tin.* 
following inscription: — 

o 

H» . 'VV.M.T Pilgrims we be ilk ane, M.M.B. . . 07 
That pasitcti and arc gane ; 

Then iierc sail pilgrim be 
AVclcom'd wi* courtesie. 

IJefore we could draw up to the door of this suberh hot«*l,* it 
poured forth a swariu of cdnldreii, more numerous than 1 could ha\ c 
thought it possible for such a place to contain. I was prepared to 
expi'ct the savage nakc>dn«‘i,s of legs and feet, "whieli was universal 
among these little barbarians. For th<‘ rest, thior attiri* was rather 
ludicrous than mean. The boys, oven though still in their inlaiiey, 
were helmed in the martial bonnet of their eountryiiK'n ; and tlieir 
short tartan jicttieoats were appended to a certain scarlet or blu(‘ 
Ju-ite <ta laced up the back, as it to prevent these children of 

nature Iroin asserting a primeval contempt of clothing. AVith the 
girls, however, this point seemed intrusted to leiniiime sense of pro- 
priet)", for their upp»*r garment consisted eitlier of a loose jacket, 
or a square piece ot woollen elotli thrown round the slioiihh'is, and 
fastened under the elnn only by a huge brass ]nn, or a wood'*n 
skewer. The absurdity of tln*ir appearance was height en<‘d by tin* 
pn mature gravity of their eounlenanees, winch were inori' like the 
grim-visaged liabe.s in an old family pietun*, than tin* aiinniition of 
youthful life. In profound silence they stood court f syina as we 
passed, whilf* thebov's remained c.'ip in liand till we entered the hut. 

It consisted ol two ajiartments, one ol which 1 dimly disci*] ned 
through tlie smoke to he occupied by a group of i)ea**aiits, colh'eted 
rouiiil some i mbers wliieh l.iy in tlu* inidale of tlie tloor. Into tlie 

’ Whoever roeoUects the inns at t' — i — gh ainl 11 — u — h*. and no doubt iiian^ 
idliors, n** tliey stood tw o-and-twontj ^enis ago, will he ut no lo'is Inr the im-lu 
tyju'sof Mias I'erci’s linuse ot ciitoriainieeiit Later tiavellorij in the Ilijihl.uui.s 
may not find licr d( >erij»tiun a^ree Tvith their e\inrienee The* “ land oi the 
inuiintain and the Hood ’’ has of lute lmc*ii tho fashiunahle resort ol the lovers of 
tht picture.-<iiif‘ and of grouse-shooting , the refuge of those who wish to skulk 
or to cconoini«e, of fine gentlemen and line ladtee?, who fiml the W'oild not quite 
b.ul enough lor them. The accomiiiudationR tor Itavcllor^ are of course iiii- 
X>i'oved It were tlevoutb to be w lulled that thni had Im'cii the only chtingo ef- 
fected by such visitants. 
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other, which was the state-chamber. Miss Graham oiid I made our 
way. It appeared to have been hastily cleared for our reception; 
for the earthen floor, as well as an oaken table, which stood in the 
middle of it, was covered with of cheese, oat-cakes, and raw 
onions, intermixed with slops of whisky. The good woman, how- 
ever, who was doing the honours, rectified the disorder seemingly 
to her own satisfaction, by taking up the comer of her apron, and 
sweeping the rubbish from the table to the floor. Mean while she 
entered into a eonversation with Miss Graham, in which every pos- 
sible question was dirt‘ctly or indiroctl}’- asked, except the only Sne 
which on such occasions I was accustomed to hear, namely : what 
we chos(‘ to have for dinner. But as it proved, this question would 
hav(' been the most unnecessary of all ; for upon niquiry^c learnt 
that our choice W'as limited to a fowd, or as the landlady termed it, 
“ a hen.” 

While this point was settling, the head-waiter and chambermaid 
appeared in tin* person of a square-built wench, naked up to the 
middle of a searlct leg, and w ithoul any head-dress except a bandeau 
of blu(j w orsted tajic. Having tos.scd a laptull of brushw'ood into the 
chimney (for tht* state-chamber had a chimney), she next brought 
upon a ph'ce ot slate some embers, which she added to the heap; 
then squatting herself upon the hearth, she took hold of her petti- 
coat with both hands at the hem, tightening it by her elbow's; and 
moving her arms quickly up and dow'ii, she soon tanned th(‘ tire into 
a blayi'. 

Next eanie our landlord in the full garb of his country; and groat, 
w as niy astonishment to s(‘c him hold out his liand to Miss Graham 
as to a idiniliar acquaintance. Nor w'as my surprise at all lessened 
w lien h(* coolly took his seat betw'cen us, and began to lavour us with 
Ills opinions upon continental politics. Provoked by this imper- 
tineiu'c, and by the courtesy with winch Miss Graham recened it, 
1 mt(’rrupted his remarks by desiring he would get me a glass of 
water. Without mo\mg from Ins position, he communicated my 
demand to tin* maid, and W'eiit on with Ins coiiv(*rsalioii. J took 
the first opportunity of reproimg ('harlotte’s tame endurance of all 
this. “ What would you have had me tlo'*” said she. “he is a dis- 
crei t, '^ensihle man, and a i>entlemaii.” 

“ A geiillemaii''’ repeated I. 

“ ^ e"," retunii‘d (Charlotte; “I a.ssure you he is my father’s 
third eousin; and can count kindred, besides, with the best in 
I’erthshire.” 

It was plain that Miss (iraham and I aflivd .somewhat difTt'r^'iit 
idi’as to the word “gentleman;” how'over, upon the claims of his 
ancestors [ was obliged to admit this to our dinner-table; 

when, alter a ^ioU*^lt commotion among the poultry had aimounet'd 
mortal preparation for our repast, it at last appeared. Our unhappy 
“ lien,” whose dying limbs no civilised hand had composed, was re- 





luforoed b> a dish cM’ salniou (large oiiough tq satisfy ten dragoous), 
which Miss Grahai^i with some difficulty, persuaded the landlady 
that the stranger might condescend to taste. 

Towards the close of our me^, our attendant pushed aside the 
panel of a large wooden bed, wmch occupied one side of our apart- 
ment; and, from a shelf within, produc'd a large cheese and uii 
earthen pitcher full of butter, wliich she placed upon the tabic. 
Then, from the coverlet, where they had been arranged to cool, sli<‘ 
brought us a large supply of oat-cakes. I fear I was not polite 
eutjiugh to suppress some natural signs of loathing; iur the girl, with 
the quick observation of her countrynn'ii, instantly apologised lor 
the cause of my disgust. “ It is just for saKe of keeping them clean, 
with your leave," said she; “there’s so many soot-drops fall tlirough 
this house." In spite of this apology, however, I was no thoroughly 
disgusted that 1 heard with gn^al jt»y the trampling of our lior-.e^ 
at tlie door; and immediately ran out to buriey the ca\alcaile 
\^hich had been despatched Irom Castle Kredinc for oiir aecuia- 
mudation. 

ft consisted of three liorM’s of very dimiiiutivo size; two of whieli 
were intended to carry Miss Graham and myself, and the third to 
transport our baggage. This last was eaparisoui^d somewhat like <i 
gipsy’s ass, with two panni<*rs slung across his back by means of .i 
rope that seemed composed ol his own h.in*. Into one of tlii'M' 
panniers th<‘ ti pushed Miss Graham’s portmanteau; 

and finding that mine was too light to balance it on tlu‘ other side, 
he added a few' turfs to make up the dillenmce. llesidos tins do- 
mestic, we were each provided with a sort of running lootmiin,t 
whose otiiee it was to keep pace witii our horses and to lead them 
at any ililluuLt or dangiTous step, ajid our equipage was eoiupleted 
by si\ or seven sturdy Highlanders, wiio, in mere eourtesy to llieir 
<-hi(‘ttain‘s daughter, hud walked lifteeii or twenty mile-, to escort 
lier home. 

Thus guarded, we set out, our iiUt ndants, seemiiiuly without 
ellort, kei'pihg pace w ith the hordes. With all ot tliem Miss Hraham 
oecasmnally conversed in their native tonnue; and 1 eould iiereeiie 
that they answered her with perlect readiness and sell-posscssion , 
but nmie of them cut accosted her until he W'as addressed, nor 
eould she prevail with any ol them to wear Ins bonnet wliile slu- 
spoke, 

Henry’s name was .so ot’tia repeated by tliem all, that I felt iii> 
small curiosity to learn more minutely tlu' subject ol tluur convi i- 
sation. Hut thougli I had resumed iny Gaelic studies under Chai - 
lotto’s tuition, I w'a.s not >et sufficient ly initiated to follow liu' 
utler.iiiec of a native; and my fru'iid had already begun to .smih- so 

’ A IMiki'l. 

i Oillc cul.i iiiiii. 
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slily at my (iucstlous conuoruing Iut brother, that the very circum- 
btanc(>s which awaUi'iied my curiosity made me 4alf atraid to gratify 
it. At last, looking as imconscious as I could, I asked (Charlotte 
on what subject her servant was sp(‘aking with such ardour. “ My 
frtonl Kenneth,” ansuorctl shi‘, einphatically, “is reminding me of 
an expedition of Henry’s to extricate his nurse’s sheep from the 
Miow. But talk to him yourself; he speaks English. —Kenneth, 
poor Misf> Percy eaunot siH‘ak Gaelic; so tell her that story in 
Engli**!!. J know you like to speak a good word for your friend 
Henry.” 

“ 11 he were here,” said Kenneth, making a gesture of courtesy, 
which di<l not absolutely amount to a bow, “ he would need nobody 
to speak a good word for him to a pretty lady.” He then related 
very minutely liow' Henry and ho had climbed the rocjcy side of 
ilenarde; and, from a crag midway in the precipice, had rescued 
the wholo W'ealth of tlie lligldand cottag<T. 

“And do you in the Highlands tWnk nothing of risking your lives 
tor a few shoep?” said 1. 

“ Ho you not think, lady,” said Kenneth, “ that 1 had a good right 
to risk uiv life for iny own moth<*r’& beasts? And you know the 
young gentleman was not to be forbidden by tlie like of me. His 
!ite ! I would not liave ventureil a hair of his head for all the sheep 
in Argyll.” Then speaking to my spe<’uil attendant, ho uttered, 
with groat einpliasis, a Gaelie phrase, whieli I obliged him to trans- 
late, .signifying, that “ a man’s lri( nd may Ik* dear, but his foster- 
brother is a piece of his heart.” 

“My mother,” continued Kenneth,^ “ W'ouhl have lost the Jnst- 
hdovi li hitnl <>f hi't it ISIr. Ih'ury had not followed me that day; 
lor the Iro.st had seized me, and 1 wouhl have laid me dow’ii to sleep 
lor a far-olf wakiniT, but .’\Ir. Hemy <lrew me, and earned me, and 
1 d(> not know what In* m.ide ot me, but the iirst sound I heard was 
my mother cryirur, ‘ Oeli hone a rie, mo euilleun ghaloach!’ Hliss- 
iiigs on Ills f.tee for her .N.ikel for had it not be(‘ii lor liim, she would 
have h.id none but a imu'i hand to lay the &od on her.” Ktmneth 
had obeved his lady’.s eoinmand, and he now modesll/fell buck, as 
it disckii ruing furtluT right to atti'iition. 

“riiirelv tlharlotte,” cried I, “you are the happiest sister in the 
w(»rld. How deep, liow indelible, are tlie attaehmtmts which your 
brother sei ms to awaken! Though he has been so long a .stranger 
among tlu'ui, these peoph* are absolutely enthusiastic in his praise. 

It is straiig<‘ ! I nevcT saw anything like uffeclion m ser\ aut.s except 
in a novol.” 

Charlotte looked at me witli an aspect of amazement; but she 
was too polite either to charge me with the true cause ol my ill-Tor- 
lune, or to aequit me at the expense of my countrymen. “Henry 
will not let his trieiuls here forget liiiii,” .said .she, “lor, liow'ever 
( iigaged, he never lorgels them. He sends Ur ui :al\iee, encouiage- 
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ment, reproof, and ^hatrver else they most need. ]Mor Henry! I 
remember a letter vhich he wrote to acquaint me witli one of the 
♦severest disappointments of his life : a letter written in the midst of 
toil and bustle. It contained an order for comfortable bedding for 
his bed-ridden nurse.” 

“ But how could your brother — how eould your'*parents allow a 
mere prejudice to banish him from such strong attachments ? Surely 
he eould have felt no self-reproach for giving evidence against a 
common thief: a miscreant who attempted his life!” 

“1 don’t know,” said (’harlotte, doubtingly. “Neil Hoy was a 
we*il-born gcntlemaiij and in many respects a very honest man. 
Besides, where the punishment is so unjustly disproportioned to 
the offence, it is not very pleasant to be <‘onc«Tned in inflicting it. 
Flovvever/it was not that affair alono which first dro\e my brotlu r 
from homo, (’ceil was partly right, and partly wrong, in the ac- 
count she gave you. My mother, you know, was a stranger; and 
though 6h(' was one of the best and most respectable of women, >et 
it uiis natural that she should retain some of tlie prejudices of lur 
<'Ountry. My father intended .settling Henry in a farm, or educa- 
ting him for th(’ clnirch; but nn mofher, J believe, would hai<* 
thought either little less than 'burying him alive. However, she 
must have submitted topocessity if the affair of Neil E<»y had imt 
assisted her in persuading my father to send Henry away. Her 
health, too, was so fast deelinmg, that my father eould refuse lier 
nothing. So poor Henry was made a peaee-otlering to my mother’s 
relations, who would ne\er luue any eunneetion with her after her 
inarnage witli a Highland rebel, as they were pleased to call tlie 
best burn and Ibe most loyal in the land! Oh, Kllen’ it sometimes 
goes to my heart to think lie should owe so much as a, shoe-latehet 
to those who dared to look down upon his father. But wluit* ver 
may happen, Ih nry can never regret having obeyed a p.ireii*. ’ 

This little narralne was given witli ns inueh freedom as if (’har- 
lotte and 1 liad b»*en alone, lor our attendants no sooner ohserveil 
us mcliiied to talk apart, than tliey retre.ited to sueh a distauee as 
left us at perfect liberty At last, liowever, tin y advanced, and tlu* 
two <;///. it coin mm took our lioises by the bridles, vvliile Ih*' rest 
began to clear away the loisse stones <Voin th<' tract which was 
leading us round the lirow' ol an abr>;pt mountain. My eyes were 
involunlarily lived upon a dell vvb'.eh had no interest eM'cpt wl.at 
it gained from the certainty lhai a siimle false step would bring me 
a hundred fathoms nearer tt‘ d. The golden clouds tliat linger alfer 
sunset were still throwing strong light upon our path, while llie dell 
la}; ill d' cp shade. I was so new to Highland travelling, that, in 
some alarm, 1 v\as eonsultiiig niv atti*ndant upon the exiiedunev' of 
disinoummg, when iny altention was diverted by Charlotte. “ Beii- 
ardel" ened she, withsiielia voieeas, had my mot! mt been on eaith, 
1 could have <‘ned, “Mv mollu'r!" I looked uji; and s^w betweeji 
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me* and the (^lowing west only a naked crag,«towering above the 
^ vapour which was floating in the vale. • 

Presently our path wound round the brow of the mountain which 
Ave were descending; and, gorgeous in all the tints of autumn, har- 
monised by the sobtT shades of evening, Eredino burst on our sight, 
('harlotte uttered not a sound. .She uncovered her head as if she 
had entered a temple, and raised her eyes as if in thanksgiving 
wliieh words eoultl not speak. 

1 inysflf was little more inclined to break the silence imposed by 
the scene. Far below our feet lay a lake, motionless, as if n^ver 
breeze had ruffled its calm. All there was still as the yet unpeopled 
earth, except the gliding shadow of a solitary eagle sailing down iho 
vale. A taint flush still tinged the silver towards the cast; to the 
west, the huge Benarde threw upon the waters his own •sober ma- 
jesty of hue. But when* the shade would have been the deepest, it 
was softened by the lung lines of gray light that imaged the walls of 
t'astle I'redme. Beyond, in a .sheltered valley, the evening smokes 
floating among the copse-wood alone betrayed the hamlets, concealed 
by their own unobtrusive chastity of colouring. 

>Vo e(»ntimied to descend, and the woods gradually closed the 
scene trom our view^ First, th(‘ birch drooped here and there its 
light si)rays from the crag; tlien gigantk roots of oak, grappling 
with the rock, sent forth their dwarf stems in unprofitable abun- 
dance; low'er, the vigorous beech and massy plane threw their 
strong shadows, and by degrees arranged themselves into a noble 
avenue 

i'ct thi>? approach did not peculiarly belong to ('astle Frc- 
dino* it led e<|iiallv to many a mon**' linmblt* abode. Several oi 
thesi* were scattered by the wi\} -side, and each, as w'c passed, poured 
forrli a swarm to w'elcome ('harlotte’s return. Every eve .shone 
with p]*‘asun’, yet all was calm and silence. IVo shouting, no tu- 
mult; nunc ot lh(‘ .sounds which, in my native country announce 
V nlgar gladness, disturbed the quiet of the scene. The very ehildreu 
hung down tlu-ir smiling sim-buriil faces, and w'aited^wdlli sidelong 
looks lor the expected notice. 

Issuing Irom the wood, the path now' heemne a w ell-heateii road, 
led us tlirouah a few small hali-melosi'd fields ol corn and pasture, 
to a sort ol natural bridge, or rather isthmus- the only acei‘ss to 
till' rock upon whu*h (’astle Eredim* projected into tin* lake. T must 
own that its lofty title, and t’ci-d’s romantic tales of its ancient 
])oss(‘ss()rs, had ill prepared me lor the edifice which 1 now beheld. 
A square tower, with its narrow' arelr'd doorway, w'as the only 
trace which n'lnsiincd of warlike array; and a range of more moibwii 
hiiildmL% with its steep roof, into which thi* walls rose in awkward 
Inangli's, and its clumsy windows, through which cross lights 
streamed from behind, gave me no exalted idea ot the aecommod.i- 
tion*- of t'aslle Eredine. ft seemed, however, that others found no 



want oV &]>a<.'i; witliiy walls, for at least thirty persons, of dilh- 
rent ranks and agosi camo forth to receive ns. 

The foremost of these must have attracted my attention and res- 
pect, even though Charlotte’s gesture and joyful exclamation had 
not announced her father. Age had not impaired the iirmiiess ol 
his step, nor the erect majesty ol a figure Ih rculeau In all its 
proportions, llis eye retained its tiro; his cheek its ruddy brown, 
the snowy locks which waved from beneath his bonnet alone be- 
tokened that ho had alr(‘ady passed the common age of man. Tin* 
pluiiU'S by which these locks were bhaded eh icily distinguished his 
attire j for the rest of his dress was entirely composed ut the scarlet 
and blue tartau of his clan. Saluting me first on one clieek, and 
then on tlu' other, he welcomed me to Eredints with little more cen- 
nioriy, and litllo less kiiidiicKs than he reci'ued his own Charlotte, 
then giving an arm to each, he led us into tin* sitting-room. 

It was a large* apartment, panelled all round. Each panel seemed 
to open into either a cupboard or a closet, the* walls being thick 
enough to admit ol either; while each side w^as a little enlivened by 
a row of windows smik in recesses, every one of which might ha\i' 
conlaiiV'd a dozen persons. But the gloom of this niiarlmcnt wq^ 
completely di.spelled by the blazing of a wood tins proportioned in 
sb.e to what more resemljilt'd an alcove than a ehimnc'y, and by tin' 
cordial looks and kind attentions w'hieh cvt'ry one seemed disposed 
to cx('hangc. 

So little restraint did my presence oecasion, sr# easily and natu- 
rally did Eredine, (Miarlotte, and even th(' servants, admit me to 
the interchange of cordial courtesy, winch seemed th<‘ eslablislu d 
habit of the lamil}’, that before our substantial siippei’ was einled i 
had almost forgot leu that I was a strangi'r. Indeed, so wi'll did 
they .all understand and jiraelise the delieaeics «>f hospitality, that 
in less than a w<‘rk I was as imicli at homi' as ii I had been born in 
Oleii Erediiie. 

Ill the spirit with which she constantly sought to impress me with 
foeling.s ol cqpiality and .sisterhood, Charlotte ofii-red to share In r 
apartment with me, on pretince «>t its being tie most mod« rn in tin- 
castle. 

“ Since J liavt* dragged you to the land of ghosts,” said she. “ 1 am 
bound in honour to protect 3'ou as well as 1 can; and lleiirv lias » 
inodt'rnised my room that no true liighland ghost w'ould condesceml 
to .show ins face in it.” 

This room AN as indeed fuini.shed sery difierontly from the rest, 
yet still so that iiolhiiig incongruous struck the e^a*. Main of tin* 
elegant conveniences of modem life toiind a jilaec tlier* ' hook- 
slielvi'S. drawdng-cases, cahmets, all that can be imagined ncce.ssar^' 
to the light employments oi' a gentle w'onian, were supplied in ahnn- 
dance; but all wane of such .sub.stantutl form and materials that 
they K'Cemid no intruders amoiy the more \enerable heir-looms ol 



<’a.stlB Eit'dino. A rlosol, opening trorn* oui* bed-chamber, and 
'^'stored with a small but select tM)lU*ction of booWi, \\as appropriated 
sole’y li> me. 

When we had retired for the night, (’harlotte, after a thoughtful 
silence, laid her arm im iny shoulder, and said. *' Ellen, there is a 
caution I would give you: T should rather say a favour which I am 
going to ask.” 

‘-A favour, dearest (Uiarlotte! I thought it had been di'<*reed 
that all th(‘ favours wire to come from one side! AVell! how can 
you hesitate so?” 

“'rhere is a gpiiUeman whom you once mentioned to me; a — a 
mutual aeqiiaiiitanee.” 

t’Ii.irlf)tte’3 eomplcMoh explained her meaning. “ Mr. Maitland ?” 
said 1. 

“ Oblige me so far, inj’ dear Ellen, as ne\er to mention his name 
to my father.” 

“ Certainly, .since you desire it, 1 promise you that I ntiver will. 
1 am persuaded that the reasons must bo strong and well weighed 
whieh induce you to use euution with a parent.” 

‘ Yes, they are strong,” said Charlotte, thoughtfully, “and one 
day iierhaps you may be satisfied that they are so. It grieves me, 
my dear Elh n, to hav<‘ even the appeara^'e of a secret with you, 
but I am satisfied that 1 am acting us I ought ; that the happiness 
ol — ot iny Ilf'— that even your happiness ” 

“Stop, dear Charlotte! ’ interrupted 1. “llelieve me, I have nu 
u ish to listiTi to any suhjeet which (‘an give you pain. Continue to 
do what }ou think right. Only let me once more assure you that 
1 Inve no interest wh.it ever in Mr. Mint land, eveept us in the best 
ol rii(*ii, the ino^t disinterested of friend', a irieiid whose kinduefis 
withstood all iny unworlliiness. Oh, CUiarlotte! if Mr. Oruliarri 
knew him as 1 do, he would let no prejudice of birth, or ot louritry, 
deprive Ills dam^hter ol the ha))})iuess, the honour ” 

J was obliged to stop, tor I had talked mys» U into a lit of enthu- 
siasiu, and tears filh'd iny eyes. A plea'.ed smile jiiayed round 
Charlotte’s beautiful mouth, hut she turned away without reply, as 
if unwilling to elierish a Iiojx* which iniglil prove (alhicious. 

I had some euriosity to know whether the only obstacle to her 
wishes lay with her hither, hut 1 was deUiTcd troiii asking qui's- 
tlons, liy reeoUeetmg her language on a iunner occasion. Besides, 

I was atraid tiiat she might fancy f fidt some interest in the disposal 
ut Maitland’s atiectioiis. 



(CHAPTER XXIX. 


Hail, awful scones that calm the troui*lcd brcii*.t. 

And woo the weary to profound repose ' 

Can passion’s wildest uproar lay to rent. 

And \iliispcr comtort to the man of woes'* 

Here Innocence may wander safe from foes, '* 

And Contemplation soar on soraph wiii^a. — K baiuk 

“No wonder (hat 1113’^ countryman has cohdiratcd tlu' merits ot a 
Scotch brojiktast,” said I, upon speim; the splendour and abundance 
ot the mornin" repast at C’astlc P'rcdine. Thi' linen and china wi'rc 
exquisitely delicate; and (he table, though loaded with a plenty 
approaehin" to profusion, was arranged with perfect onhT aii 1 
neatni'ss. Kredine, tor so 1 iound it was tin* custom to call 
trrahain, having placed m<* in a sturd}', square-built, elbow* chair, 
w’ith a back lofty and solid {nougli to st rv(‘ every purpose of a screen, 
began to heap before me all the variety of food within his reach. In 
vain did I remonstrate. The eeremonial of hospitality required that 
I should be urged even unto loathing. Wlicii 1 turned to supplic.itt* 
inv’ host for quarter, and hoped that he was inelineil to rch nt, an 
old lady w’lio .sat bv rao on the otlu r sido, assailed me* iii the un- 
guarded momeni with a new charge of ham and marnnilade. 

“Ah! it she had setni the breakfasts 111 in\' young dav'^!'' said 
I'redmc, in answiT to my" eomment. “A Uleii Krcdini' bivahf.ist 
was something substantial tlu-n. It was not children’s food that 
hnd tlic felhiw's who fought at Prestonpans." 

“ 'NVhat eould you jiossihly have, sir, that ih wanting here'-*” 

3'he clilerta.in smiled compassionately upon me, as on a ixqiresen- 
tatiie of the sons of little nii n. “ strong venison soup," said 

he, “and potted ])l:irmigaiis; or if we were a liunting, a roa'-lid 
salmon. limiters are not nice, 3*011 know. ’ 

\s soon as wo rose from table, v’harlotte went to resume Iu‘p 
oIlic<‘ of housekeeper, which had in her absence been most /a'aloiislv' 
hik'd by one of her inuuinerahle coii'.iris. To associate me in f!ll^ 
employment w*as one ol the triendlv*- arts l\v whieh (vliarlotti' mmi- 
tnved to donn*s<icate me at Eredine; ;ind household affairs furnished 
som-* little occupation fur us both, although the establishment a1 tlie 
castle was then .«!inaller than it had ever been from time imme- 
morial 

Peii'lal habits wore exliriet, and the days w*ere long siuee goiu' 
will'll hands of Kinsmen, united in one great tamily, repaid hospi- 
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tality an<l proU‘ctioii with more than filiSil veneration and love*. 
Kredinc had outlived three elder sisters, who jTor the greater part 
ot a eentury had resided under the roof w here they w'ere born; and 
two younger brothers, wlio, after expiating by thirty years of exile 
their adherence tf) their lu’reditary sovereign, had returned to lay 
their ashes with those of tlieir fathers- Ills eldest son had, a few 
months b(*fure, fallen a sacrifice to a "West Indian climate; his second 
was banished from home by circumstances which lhave already men- 
tioned. The family, therefore, consisted of Krcdine, his daughter, and 
myself; four men and seven woman servants; Charlotte’s nurs^ a 
blind w'oman, who, bidiig fit lor nothing else, w'as stockiug-knitter- 
general ti» tlie family, and served, moreover, for the bard of other 
times, two little girls, one humpbaeked, the other sickly; and three 
boys, two of whom w’cre niaintaincd lieeause they wore orphans, 
and the tliird becausi' his grandmother had been the laird’s favourite 
some sixty years before; and, hually, Ibibaii Coraeh, C’et-il’s deserted 
lover; who, as the Immour served, tended Henry’s old white pony, 
or wandi'red to all the sacraments administered within sixty miles 
round, or sat by his torn oak from morn till night unquestioned. 

lint thc'ie were by no means the only persons w'ho daily shared 
in th(‘ good fdieer iif Castle luredme. Besides several superannuated 
people of both sexes, w ho, for this very purpose, had been provided 
w ith cottag(‘s adjacent to the ca.stlo, we had .stable-bi>ys, and errand- 
boy .s, and eow- herds, and goose-herd.s , beggars and travellers by 
dozens, besides mainluining, lor the day, every tradesman who exe- 
cuted the most trivial ord(T for the family without doors or within. 
Ihnv was I suriirised to learn that this establishment wa.s supported 
by an rotate of little more than a thousand pounds a year ! 

This family party was, for the present, reinforced hy visitors of 
all ranks, who eam<' to congratulate Chdi lotto’s return. Among the 
eailie.sl of tln'so v\as my old friend Cecil, who recognised mo with 
ti-ars of jov. Ilecovering herscll, .she began to applaud her own 
skill in prophecy. “ 1 told you,” cried she, '* that ye know not 
when* a blessing might light, and there, ye si*e, ye’re in Castle 
l'>c(liiu'. And now Mr. Henry will be gutin^-red to vou, and that 
will be seen.” 

In answer to my imiuiries into her own situation, she informed 
ni(‘ tliat her husband had returni^d home, having been disabled by 
sii'kness, and discharged trom his regiment as unfit for serv icc. She 
talked of hi.s illness, however, without any alarm; for slio had 
tra\elh‘d on foot to Breadalbaiie to bring vvatfT from a certain con- 
si erated spiing,* on wiiicli she tully relieil for his eun*. “ AVhat 

^ Till* said I{ri.‘adall>aiK‘ spring onec evisted in Athol, hut its guardian 
^aIllt luMiig hivn uthniksl tiy some failure iii respect ur in liberality, rciiiovod It 
to it 4 present site. This neglect was the more unpardonable because Highland 
sAuits luve a vciy siiint-lilke facility of propitiutlon A halfpenny is considered 
us a profuse oflering ; a nail, a pm, or a rag, is all that the saints exact in return 
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grit^vos us tKe most* ' said she to mo apart, “ is that ho’s no fit to 
help at the laircVs shearing this year, as he had a good right as weir* 
a«i the rest. And ye see T cannot speak to Miss Graham upon that 
to make his excuse, for she might think 'tM' were n^fiU'tnou because 
lie gwt a troubU' tending Mr. Kenneth.” 

The next day brought thu har>osl parly of which (."eeil had spoken. 
Vbout four o’clock in the mornmg 1 was awakened by the shriek- 
ing and groaning ot a bag-pipe under iny window ; and starting out 
of lied to ascertain the occasion of this amioyanee, saw about a 
counlc of hundred men and women collected near the house. Thest* 

I found Wi're the tenantry ot Glen Kredine, assenihlod to cut down 
the landlord's corn: a service which they W'cri^ bound to jicrform 
wil limit hire. Yet never, in seenos professedly d(‘VOted to ainuse- 
iiient, liad'I witnessed sueli animating hilarity as cheired this uu- 
rew*arded labour. The w'ork w'as carried on all day, in meii'-ureil 
time to the sound of the bagpip(‘, yid w'lthout causing any intunii)- 
lion to the jests of tlh‘ young or the legrmds ol ilie old. Air. Graham 
himself friMjiuently joined in both, without iiieniTing tin' sllghte.>l 
danger of forfeiting resiiecl by condescension Diniuu’ fur 1 lie whole 
])arty was, of course, despatehed from the castle. Fortunal* ly the 
cookery was not very eoinplo\, lor tlu* old nurse and the blind 
.stoelving-lvuitter w’ore the only persons left at iiomc to assist Gliar- 
lo^le and myself in the preparation. 

It was customary for the f< stivitios of the day to com liido willi a 
hall on the old bowhtig-greon; and promising myself some ainiise- 
iiu‘nt from the novelty, I repairt'd to the spot soon after the time 
W'heii the daiiet'rs had been accustomed to assembK*. But iio danc(‘rs 
were there. Not a person was to be .seen, except otu' .sickly ein.a- 
ciatt'd creature, wearing a ladeil regimental eoit oi»'r hi*! tarlan 
waistcoat and ])hllibeg, who stood lediiiiig against a tr(‘e with an 
asjieel ol hopeless dejection. 

Supposing that I had mist. iken the place, I inquired of thi*^ piTsoii 
A\ hither 1 must go to .seek the daiicors. Tlnnk ve, lady," said the 
man, with a liaok somewhat indignant, “that they would d.ince here 
this night? I hope they’n* no’ so ill-mannered. It w^ould be a fine 
story lor them to be daneiiig, and tho best bloc vl in Krc*dine not well 
cold i’ the grave yet !” 

for the of tho'ie In uling watei’*. Tin .vainU’ can ({t'lin jllj ho 

luiguishsil b> tho i,lireds of cloth huii'r ii'ioii the inipHinhug husheb, and uthir 
urt'enngs of like \aluo droitpnrj into the ’oasui 

some ot thi’uv springs .ir,d teaortMl to annuulb by way of imueiitivc; othi i-, 
iiie Msitcfl as occasion rtsiuires some of the wiiti'is an- taken as a iiiediciut' 
Otlg-TH— ami these, 1 apprelK-ad, lie* most useful - are t'\tt'riially applied In 
this case the ablutions mus„ hi < ]*epeati'd for thre'* j ear-, ^ueee'isncly •, audit the 
patient die in ♦lie inter .m, u, friend must complete the eeroinony hi hi' stead, 
biiujrmK away at the tame time a bottle of water, to be poured upon the grave 
of the deceased Within thc>ie few years, an old woman, for tins pious purpose, 
twice performed a Journey of nearly a hundred niiUss. 
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I porceivocl that ho alluJi d to tl»e reconl deathpf Kenneth Oraham ; 
3iul, struck wirU such au instance of delicacy# in persons whom I 
<'onsidercd as little bett<*r than sava^jcs, I was fjoln^? to enter into 
further conversation with the man, wlien siHiin^ Charlotte at a dis- 
tallc^‘, 1 hastened to meet her. I could not pr(.‘vail upon her to ex- 
press tlu* sU'^litcst surprise at the sensibility of lier countryinon. 
“It is .iust asl (‘xpected,” said she; and sh(* proceeded to inform 
me, that the poison wliom I had quitted was the linsband of my old 
friend Oeeil, and the foster-brother of Kenneth Graham. “ Poor 
James!” said slio, “ I heliove it would have broken his heart if ^lat 
howhiu»-^reon had bv'cn prolaned with sounds of merriment, lie 
visits it ev('ry evenin'? at the same hour wiieii he was wont to come 
liv(‘-and-tw('nty years a<jo to play with my brothers. That poor 
fellow has ffi ven the .strortcrest proofs of tht‘ attaelirneiit to*4i superior 
w'lueli you think so uncommon. As soon as he heard that my brother 
was oi‘(h r<‘d abroad, he left his avife and children, and explored lii.s 
way on loot to the .south of Ireland, wh(‘rc the re{?iment was already 
c'nihai Ki-d. lie I'TiHsled; w alched his master in that dreadful disease 
which fewM'ouldlie louiid darinf? enough even to relieve; followed 
the rciruins of his foster-bmtlier to the grave, when siekne.ss had 
made him unable to return from the spot, and lav all night on th(‘ 
earth w'hieh covered the head he loved best. Alasl alas! it lies 
among stranger-dust, fjir from us all.” 

Al» hough, ('ver since we had been on eonlidential liabits, Charlotte 
had .spoKi'ii of lier dead brother almost as much as of the living one, 
tliesi* Acre the only words of lamentation which I (wer heard her 
utt«‘r, ^ 

Oil tlu* contrary, the assoeiations with which the n'liu'iubranec of 
tin* dead w'as joined hceiued to be 2 »leasural)le. .She appcsircd to 
.sympathise in the delight with which Lady Eredhu' and hee son 
wmuld meet, speaking of tlieju exaetly as she would of living persons 
possi*>sSul of all the seiitinients and limetions of mortality 

From tlu*se tliemos the transition was e.i\v to tin* .subject of 
Henry Graham; a .subj(*ct in which I took almost as ijiueh interest 
in as she did her, sell*, for what girl of one-aiid-twenty could be un- 
interested in an unknown loveri' a lover dcserihed as handsome, 
brave, giuienui',, good, and W'ho had bcsidis lallen in love at first 
.sight a e mipliniont which, by the value some ladies put upon it, 1 
suppose is <'^tim;lted more by Us rarity than its worth. Novv', all 
this loy iinaginalioii found in Henry Graham; for T wa.s in the land 
(if imaginiitioii. I was more than half persuaded ol my eornpiesl. 
Thi*re was no other way of accounting for his assiduous good otliee.s , 
his llattiTing yi‘t minute description of my appearance. But Char- 
lottf* never directly admitted this explanation of his conduct, and T 
durst not v'cnturt* to show' lier how far vanity could lead me in con- 
jecture, though curiosity often made mo come a.s near to the subject 
as 1 dared. “ After all,” I wmuld gay to myself, “ what can it signify 
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to m('? J &l\all never like the man; and I would far rather oai*n my’ 
bread by labour tha^ by marriage.” ^ 

Tn the mean time I was as mueli domesticated at Eredine as if I j 
had already been a daughter of the family. My kind friemd .soou^ 
ioiind means to make me consider it as fur the present ray perraaneii*^ 
abode. 

She knew me too well to expect that this could ever 
place so long as I felt mystdf a useless dep(‘udant; and tbi.s wt 
am persuaded, the real cause which inspired her with an enthiiSi 
astic desire to excel in music. There was no danger that this plea 
for^my detention should soon be exhausted; for (’harlolte’s skill 
hitherto iveiit no farther than jingling a strath-^poy upon an exeru- 
ciating harpsichord. Precisely at the lucky mointmt, however, 
arrived a splendid harp, a present from her considerate brothiT; 
and our labours b(‘gan w ith much zeal and some success. 

Tn return .she everted .surpri^ing patience in assisting my study 
of her native tongue; and the w'hole family, mi’self iiududetl, were 
delighted with my piNigress. ^\e inak<> ra])iil advances m a dialt*e( 
which is the only medium of communication with three-fourths of the 
persons around us, and in justice to Highland politeness, 1 must 
assert that there is no hmgiuigc which may be attempted witli more 
perfect security from ridicule. This acquisition, togidher with my 
performance of some Gaelic songs, brought im‘ into high estirndtion 
with my venerable host. lie d(*elared, “that 1 could turn Ghro 
ehallm or Oran gdoil almost as well as his mother: ‘uhili'be the 
place of her soul!’” and only regretted, that instead of “that unhandy 
thing of a harp, wliieh made triuvb vvhere trews should not bo, I hiul 

not the light Udy-like (darsach, that the d d ll!l^o^e^lans burnt 

A\hon thoy ransacked Glen Eredine.” 

There might have been danger that iny favourite recreation, to 
which long abstinence gave all the charm of novelty, shoulii make 
unreasonabh’ enoroaidimeut on mytinu'. Hut almost the earliest 
work of my renovated judgment had been to impres', me with a 
solemn conviction of thi* value of time; ami A>hen I reeoUoeted thiit, 
oi the few alfotted years of man, sevi nteeii liad alri'adv been ^\o^^^‘ 
than squandered, that of the uncertain remainder, a third must In* 
devoted to the mere support of animal evisten: e, a part given to lli<* 
harmless enjoyments, a part ritied by the idle fooleries ol olhiu’s, an 
unknown portion laid waste of joy and usefulness, bv sickm’ss, by 
sorrow, or by that overpowering languor wdiieh palsies uf time;, 
even the most active spirit; when I remembered that the whole is 
fugitivf in its* nature as the colours of the morning sky, irreversible 
in its consequence as the fivcd decree of lieaven, 1 couhl no longiu* 
W'aste the treasure on the sports ol children, or sutfiT th(‘ jewel to 
slip from the nerveless grasp of an idiot. I had formed a plan for 
the distribution of my time, to which 1 adhered so steadily tliat I 
seldom spent an hour altogether unprofitably , that is, I seldom spent 
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an hour of which the employment liad no teiulency to produce 
rational, benevolent, or dtivout habits in myself pr in others. 

Let it not, therefore, be imagined tliat my \vh»le life and eonver- 
.^^^tion were as soloinn, and as wise, and as tiresome as possible. 
-M’lie tiovvt'rs of tin* moral world w’ere doubtless iiiteudeii to scatter 
^ fsTfnliiess and pleasure there; and the w'omau who contributes 
to the innocent amusement of iimnlcind has renounced one 
, j»se of her beinp^ T am persuaded tliat a happier party, or at 
a merrier, Tn*\ermet than a«5sembled round our fire-side at 
iu-edine. 

\or was it always confined to the members of our own fana^h^ 

^ Onr iiei^hboui>, and all within twenty miles were our neighbours, 
often came with half-a-dozen of their sons and daughters, two or 
three hcrvants, and a few horses, to spend some days at CustU* 
IhvdiiK* I i\in\ited and un«‘\p(‘eted, th<'y were ahvays^w'cleome. 
\’o i)r(*p:Lration could be made- no bustle ensued. The gursts were 
for th(‘ time nn‘ml)ers of the housi*liol«], ami partoolv in its busnies'«, 
ii s (‘njijyimsil's, arid its privations. Tin* morning amusements of the 
ntleiiien furnished us w-ith game, thosi* of the ladies, with lighter 
dainties , end our e\enings wore enlivened by music, more abundant, 
il must be eoutess(‘<h tlniu oxeellent. 

JJiit thoneli luy hours wen* neither dull nor solitary, T must own 
that my heart h'aped light with the hope of something new*, wlien 
one morning CHiarhUte, running into the room bri'athless with de- 
light, ewi.iiiiu'cl . “IIi‘ is coming, deari'St Ellen! he is coming! IJo 
will gm- up all Ids habits, lus pursuits; he w'ill give back their 
trash, he will return to his father; to us all!" 

“lleiiry! When, dear i 'harlot tel*''” „ 

‘•\owl Soon! Jnaw'eek! Oil, if that w-i‘ek were past!" 

( liarlotf e w as resth ss w ith joy. She left me almost imim'diately, 
and 1 followed her tir her father. 'J’lie good idd man folded us bf^h 
ttf liis breast “ (iod grant I liie this week!" said he, “and 

th(‘ti " He paused a litth*, half ashamed of his emotion; “I 

diuibt,” said In , willi a smile, “my eyes are not so strong as they 
Irii e been.’’ Then disengaging himself from ns, lie hug’ied out upon 
the road wlueh led to Edinburgh, as if h<* had already hoped to meet 
his son, and r».pe*ded the same walk lull twenty times that day. 
Ni\t, he would count every stage of Henry s journey, and li\ fhe 
Vi'ry hour of his arrival, and order an infinity of preparations for 
Jus rei-eptioii , and w'ln ii he had quite e\haust<‘d himself, he sunk 
into his great oak eluiir, ruminating, while a delighted smih* at times 
crossed his face. “The IittU- curly-pat ed dog was his mother’s 
ikirling," cried he, “and yet I never could find out how that hap- 
pi iied, lor llan’i* never was a Southron blood-drop in him. He 
always a tiraham to the heart’s core " 

Had 1 helore been wholly uninterested in Henry’s arrival, had I 
ow ed no oldigation to him as the bestow'cr of a secure though humble 
TI 
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in(lopGnclcnp<*, had all t-tjo suggt*stions of vanity been siloneod, T must 
h<*ivc sympathised i« the joy expressed in every ftLCo I saw, in dverx* 
voice 1 heard. Thft housemaids all claimed the honour of arranging"^ 1 
his apartment ; and as the division of labour, and all the distinc- 
ti<»ns between cook and chambermaid were quite nnknoun in Glen 
Eredine, the honour was bostowi‘d according to fieniority. The 
spinners celebrated their young master’s return in the extemporary 
songs so common among llioir count rv^\oinf‘n Tlu' mem broMht 
home for him as many roes, blaek-cock, and ptarmigan, as wmild 
have satiated* courteous King *Tdmie’s ravenous visitor. Charlotte’s 
nunse told me endless anecdotes of his childhood ; and I heard th(‘ 
blind knitter cry out in a tone of triumph: “He led me up th(‘ loan 
with’s OHJ/ hand, sirs, and that’.s what he never dM to one o’ ye all. 
And shame la' me, if ever a man lead me by th<‘ right hand again, 
an’ it bo no Eredine hlmseV; and that’s n<»t to be thought.” 

The only one nho took no share in the ehecrfiil bustle was jjoor 
Koban Goraeh; yet he too could, in lii.s w'ay, testify alh’Ctioii for his 
young mast( r. T had .strolled out, and taking njy favourite station 
on a ledge of roek wliieh overhung the lake, 1 had suffered my 
thoughts to shape, I know not wdiat romnntie dream, of Hi>nrv 
(iraham, and Iriendship, and (''harlotte, and Maitland, and (lasth* 
Eredine, and castles in the air, when 1 was roused by tht‘ approach 
of poor llohan, attended by the old white poin-, which followed him 
like a dog lie accosted me with an earnest look, low’ering his 
voice to a confidential ton<‘. “They nay yon’re ordained for liim," 
said he; “so bles&ing.s on your face, take him peaceably!” 

Since 1 liad become a favourite in Glen Eredine, so many dreams 
and prophecies had announced me its future nustie'^’s, that I liad 
uo difficult y in apprehending his meaning “Oh! you must let me 
refuse a little at first, for deeency sake, Rolx-rt,” said f, laughing 

“ MysoV svould fain you do’s bidding before you he hindiTed,' 
said h(*, laying his fingi rs pleadingly upon my arm. “What if he 
see you going down the l<»an thore, and through the wood, 
with anolhor man’s boy in bosom •' ’ he raised Ins arm, ti aeing as he 
spoke the path toward’s Geeil’s dw'elling; then letthig it drop un- 
(‘onr,ci(msly, he proceeded in his native tongue, a.s if he had forgotten 
my presence. “lie w'ould e.ire no more for Ms line golden ivatch, 
.md all the parks and fotn?*, of Eredine, than for the wind v\hen ‘.A»' 
dies by him” “Ihit, Robert,” .said I, mterrupting his mournful 
reverie, “how should you all like to have a S.ixon im.stross in the 
castle?” “If it were so ordertsl ’ answered Robert, “who could 
say again.st ? and wc might be very V'ell, though it were so. Just 
you forget that yoii're a stepmother, with jmur leavi', and wc’ll nil 
fonget it too.” 

When I returned to the house I learnt w^hat I had indeed inferred 


See “ Scott's IJorder Minstrelsy ” 
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from R Oban’s languaiTP, that Cocil had beort thore. She came to ask 
jnedicino and advice for her dying husband ; when told the good 
news of the day, she retired without suffering Miss Graham’s joy to 
h« interrupted by her melancholy errand. Though, after having 
lived three montlis in Glen Eredine, I could no longer be surprised 
at this (lelieaey, it can never cease to please, and 1 Immediately re- 
quested (Iharlotte to direct our evening walk towards (Jecil’s cot- 
tage. 

Wc were received at the door by Cecil, who loaded us both with 
congratulations, and invited us, as she was accustomed to do, into 
her chamber of state, or as she phrased it, “ben arhonse.” ^his 
a]):irtment was at that time no unfavourable specimen of Glen Ere- 
iline parlours. It had to be sure an earthen- floor not levelled with 
much uicety. bui it was tolerably clean; it was ceiled witli whitened 
boards, lighted by a sashed window, furnished with plane-tree chairs 
and tables, and ornamented with an open corner cupboard, filled 
w’ith gaudy stone-bowds, and jugs enriched with humlde anacreon- 
th's. This was not, however, the family room; and finding that 
poor James inhabited the other end of the building, w'e insisted 
upon adjourning tliithcT. 

This humbler apartment was separated from the other by a panel- 
led closet, or rather box, which served the double purpose of bed and 
partition. The remaining w'alls w*(*re imperfectly plastered with clay, 
and th(‘ rude framo-w ork of the roof w^as visible, wdjerc light enough 
to make it so wms admitted by the aperture which served fora(‘him- 
ney, and by a wdndow of four panes, one of ^ hich was boarded, and 
another stuffed w'ith rags. 'Reneath the above-mentioned aperture, 
the Ijounds ol the fire-place were marked only by a narrow piece of 
pavement, upon which a turf fin* .smouldered nneonfined against the 
wall. The smfd:e, thus left at large, had dyed the rafters of an chon 
hiK’, and mixing with the eomh*nsed vapour, distilled in inky drops 
from the roof Tin* floor w'as strewed with w'afer-pails, iron-pots, 
w ooden-w'are, and broken eroekory. Cecil's eldest cliild, a boy of 
about four years old, tartaned and eajiped as martially as any 
“gallant Graham” of them all, sprawled con1entedly*in the middle 
of the li1l<T, sharing his supper of barh*y-bread with an overgrow’n 
pet lamb; and tin* youngest, attired with rather less ceremony, 
crouehc’d by th<‘ side of a black pot, contesting with the cock the 
remains of a mess of oatmeal pottage. 

From those postures of ease, how'cvor, Cecil instantly snatched 
them both. “ C^p, ill manners!" cried she; “ think it your credit to 
stand when the gentles come to see you." This maxim she enfore.ed 
by example, for no entreaties could prevail upon her to be seato^d in 
our prosonco. 

The sallow, haggard countenance of poor James appeared through 
the open panel of the bed, and Miss Graham approaching, inquired 
“ how he f(*lt hims<*lf ?" 
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/' Yo’re good that asks^r said Cecil, answering for him; “but he'll 
n^cver be better, and he has no worse to be." 

“These people ar^ savages, after all!" thought I. “Would any ' 
humanised being have pronounced such a sentence iii the sick man’s 
hearing?" I stole a glance towards the bod, half fearing to witness 
the effect of her barbarity. 

“Trouble must have its time,” said the man cheerfully; “but wc 
must just hope it’ll no ho long uow'.’’ 

This was so little like fear that 3 was obliged to coin ort the words 
of encouragement into those of congratulatii)n ; and after Miss 
GraLani had made some more particular incpiiritK. T expressed my 
satisfaction in observing such apparent resignation. 

“Deed, ma’am," said James, “I cannot say hut that T am willing 
enough to depart; I’m whilesS feared, indeed, but tlien I’m whiles 
newfangled.” 

“I’m sure, lady,” said Cecil, tears now' streaming down her ch(‘cks, 
“he has no reason to be feared, for he’s been a well-living Christian 
all’s days, and a good husband h(‘’s been; and he shall Inive no rea- 
son to retied that lie has no’ as decent a burial as evc.T the ground 
was broken for in KrediiK*. And for that \ve’ri‘ partly much be- 
holden to you, Miss PiTcy ; a blessing on you for that, and a decent 
departure might you have therefor! And thankful imy W(‘ be, 
damie, that ye’ll no lie in iinkent ground, among strangers, and hea- 
thens, and all the oflscourhigs of the earth!” 

“No!" said Miss Graham; “among strangers you shall not lie. 
You shall be laid by th(‘ place where your foster-brolluT should have 
lain; and your head-stone shall b(* my mornoriul ol him, and ol what 
you did for him.’ 

A flash ol joy brigliteiu'd the fac(‘ oi' the dying man. lie lookid 
at Miss Graham as if he would lain liave tliaiiked her, hut though 
Ills lips moved, they uttered no soujkI Cecil was soluble in her 
thankf, and 1 'lenly belie\e wa> lialt reromiled to the prospect oi 
her mislortiiiic liy the lioiiour whieli it was to procure for her hus- 
band. 

“When your, re my dear brother,” proceeded Miss Graham, “tell 
him, James, tliat my only regiet now is, tlial I could show ii -ilher 
love nor honour to lii^ veraairis, and that they md^t rest so far IVoui 
mine!"* 

At this moment a casual change of posture made me ohsiTAc 
through the window a human figure, jiai tially hid by an old ash-trei> 
which grew within a few feet of tho cottage wull.’ The figure ad- 
vanced a step, and I perceived through the dusk ot the evening that 

Messages from the to the dead are not uiiroiurnon in tlie Highlands. 
The Gael ii8\c such a ceasiloss ccnseiousm-ss of iniin(irlttlit.\, that their departcil 
Iriends arc considered as merely absent for n time, anil pennitU'd to relieve the 
hours of seiiarutiou by occasional intercourse with tin objects of their earliest 
affection 
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it was Roban Gorach. lie was leaninf^ ifgainst the tree, with his 
1*yefl fixed on the window ; his head and arms bunging listlessly down 
with that nndt'finabh* singularity of mien which betokens the wan- 
derings of the mind. 

I was going to call Miss Graham’s attention to the cireumstance, 
when our strange conversation was interrupted by a scream from 
the youngest child, whom (lecil had hastily caught up in her arms. 
Tlic scream was certainly the shriek of pain, perhaps partly of sur- 
prise; yi‘t Ceeil, apologising for her child’s temper, began to soothe 
him with the sounds whieh nurses apply to mere frowardness, mixing 
them at limes with tlie hum of a song. Her remonstrances to the 
child were given in Gaelic, interrupted by apologies in English to 
Miss Graham and mysilf. More than once she pronounced th^ 
word* which signifies ‘GoT ‘begone!’ with strong emplmsig, holding 
the child from her as it threatening to forsake him. He still con- 
tinued to ery, and she to hush him with a song, which was at first 
irregular and indistinct, but which by degrees formed itself into re- 
gular rhythm, pronounced with such precision that even my slender 
kiiowletlge of her languagi* was Mufflcient to render it intidligible to 
me, vvhile its oeeasional interruptions gave me time to fix the mean- 
ing at least in my memory. Of the plaintive simplleily of the origi- 
nal, of the effect it derived from the \v ild and touching air to which 
it was sung, mv feeble translation can convey no idea, but I giv(‘ Ihg 
literal llngVish of the whole. t 

(lO to thy rest, oh beloved ' 

]My houl 10 ]»ainrd with th> viailni}?; 

Tiic Mnitli of jt lather Is kindUnl by thy eoniplaium,' . 

<•(> to thy rest. 

('lituce ot my hcHtt thon hast i>een. 

Hut now 1 l.iY thee Iruiii iny boioin 
7’hat it in«y roeu\u iny betrothed 

(Jo to thy roll 


( )h ’ ee.isi' thy lamentatHm , 

I hsrimet ino no more, • 

'J'lll tlie loll}? myht i'ring momini? of pleasniit niortinL,s 
<Jo to thy rest. 


^ rallih U lall.li. 

t [.xteiupornry soinii are coiniuoii among the llighlunder-. With these they 
l.e<ruile tiieii Liljoiiri.. olten. ol cour'-e, at .small expense of taste or invention. 
I'lie re.idiiiess v\ ith nhieh they apply their voracb to compliment, to banter, often 
to graver ])urposes. is, howevei. very rcniarkahle, and Cecil is fur from turni^h- 
ini' a lare or e.xaltwl speeinicn of the powers of Highland improwt^nUii i‘. 

T have bwii toM tlwt an yVrgyleshire woman, one evening, while exijcctijig her 
hiishund’s i( turn, was siu prised by a visit Iroin boine persona whom she guesaed 
to be oilieers ol justice sent to apprehend him. Finding the man absent, tlicy 
(lc’t>Tmincd to wait Ins anival in the hut, taking care, oi cour.<te, that his wife 
ahould not go out to appi ise him of his danger She contnv od, how'ever, to hush 
her baby w illi an extemporary song, w'hieh, with<;iit alarming the vigilance of Iiir 
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Thougii 1) haviug be(>u tluit liobau GoracU was ouu oi Cooilb 
auditors, wui, at Jio JAis^ to perceive the double meariiug of tlie suwg^ 
nvilher pour James uor JVLiss Graham could observe anything pccu> 
bar in it. (’eeil never appeared to cast a glance towards the real 
object of her address ; and at every pause in the air she conversed 
w ith an appearance of pcarloct unconcern. 

I own my esU^em for my first Highland friend was far from being 
improved by this specimen of her dexterity in intrigue. As soon as 
Charlotte and 1 had taken our leave, I told her what 1 had observed; 
hut, miwilling to express a harsh opinion,! waited for her comments. 
Thc*)ncidt‘nt, however, mad(‘ no unfavourable impression upon her. 
“ I know,” said she, “ that Cecil has a great deal of diseretioii and 
presence of mind.” 

“Presence of mind, I allow; but really it seems to me that, if her 
husband had witnessed this piece of management, he would hav(' 
been pardonable for doubting her discretion.” 

“ llow' so.'* Do you not think it was prud(‘at to prevent her dying 
husband from being shocked by tlie sight of that poor cruAture?” 

“ To tell you the truth, Charlotte, J think such readiness in in- 
trigue betokens Ciccil’s fidelity to be at least in danger.” 

“Surely you do not susp(‘ct — ^you eaiiiiot suppose— rbott mg aside 
all fear of God, think you she could make outcasts of her childrim! 
transmit her name, black with the infamy of being the first unlciith- 
ful wife that ev cr disgraced Gleii En‘dine ! No, no ; Cecil w ould ra- 
ther be buried under llenarde. ay, silly as hv is, Robert would railier 
lay her head in the grave! No, no, Mi.s.s Percy; wlutevir may lx* 
the practice in other countries, we have r4*ason to be thankful that 
such atrocities ar<“ unknown inCredine.”* 

Charlotte’s warm defence w'as interrupted by the approach ot poor 
Robert, who was lollowing us liorae. “Would ye just please to bid 
A^;,”said he, pointing towards (Veil’s coUagts “let me thrash tw'o 
or three sheaves I'or her. Siic lia:» nobody now' to do for Ikt; and il* 
ye’ll just allow me, it’s as surf‘’s deatli. Til stay in barn, and never 
go ni'ar house to plague her,’ 

“ I think, Robert," answered Charlotte, “ it w'ould be very loolisli 


Kuardi), warned lur tiushanU from his iwiiloe-, threshold, and ho csonpod Otlur 
instanci'H. soiuowhat of u similar kind, bUKge.sU>il tlie incidriit in the test 

Indeed, the only merit whieli the Highland scenes m “ Discipline” presume to 
claim is, tliat, however inartifieially joined, they are all borrowed fioiii lact. 

* Altliuugh, in the renioUr »,iirts of Scotland, chastity is hy no moans the uni- 
versal virtue of unuiai ried per.son?, Insfdiiee.i of ooi.jugul inhdehty are still rare 
Within the present j;( neratIou they' were almost unknown. 

Abwut twi'uty year . ago, it happened, in a i emote country town, that two per- 
sons of the lower ».ink were accused of adulttry. The charge, w’hether true oi 
falbe, had such aii etlect, that the man was driven like a wild beast from human 
converse. Itie very eliildren pelted bUn with mud ui the atreil, rrying out, 
“ There goes the a'iult^iLi 
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lu yo\x to lake m) much trouble lor one who never even bpeakb to 

you-" *, 

“ Ay, but yoursel' knowy I’m no very wibC,” said Robert, witJh a 
feeble smile. Tfaien, after a few moments' sileueo, he repeated his 
request. Miss Graham gave an evasive answer, and he again fell 
behind; but during our walk he came forward again and again to 
urge his petition, as if he had forgotten having olFered it before. 

“ I beg pardon of Cecil and Glen JSrediue, < Charlotte,” said I. “I 
had forgotten tlie nature and tiie constancy of tliis poor young man’s 
attachment when I suspected her of imprudence. I am sure that a 
\ irtuous man alone can fed, a woman ol discretion alone c,an int?^irc, 
such (lisiitterestcd, such un<;onquerab]c aJQTection.” 

“ \ ou are right, Ellen, j-iooscncsa ol morals on the one side, or 
even a very venial degree; of levity on the other, is fatal to all the 
loftier forms of passion. I believe even pcrlcel frankness of man- 
ners is hostile to tlicm: it leaves too little lor the imaginatiou." 

AV 0 both vialked on musing, till my dream was broken by our ar- 
rival at the gate. ‘‘Is your brother rc.servt'd?” said I, very uncon- 
sciously. 

“ I ueu'r found him so,” returned Charlotte, laughing; “ but you 
have so niwli imagination that 1 believe it will do, notwith- 
stjmdmg,” 

The day approached when this object of universal interest w'as to 
arri\e; and exu’y stage of his journey, every hour ol its duration, 
was eoiint ed a hundred times. “ Kour whole days still !” “ To-iiigbt 
he will bleep in ycolland!” “lly this time to-morrow !” In how 
many toiii s oJ iinjiatu nee, ol cxullatjon, of di'light, were these sen- 

teiK‘( s uttiTed ! 

The iathei .s jo}’ was the least cxclainalory. After the first emolion 
v\a.s past he aeemed to think mueh cxpivssiuii of Ins fcelmg.s unsuit- 
able to hjb yisir.s, though (‘virj thing “imt him in mind what ilenry 
.'»al(l when he was last at home,” <»r, “ what lleiiry did when a boy;” 
and h< eier} now and tle*n .shook i’haxdotte and me by tlu' hand with 
sueh a look of congratulation! 

lie hiiiJed >ome iiitejituui ot riding as far as Aberloyle to meet liis 
son, tliougli he .seemed to doubt whether thi.s wi-n* altogetlier consis- 
tent With Ills j)al(’nial dignity. “It is not what one could do lor 
eveiy young man,” said he, “but Henry vva.s ne\cr a sort of boy 
tiiat \s easily siioUed.’’ So w illi this sah o, w ilb w liieli many a lather 
has eM*us<‘d hia sidt-indulgeiice, Eredine determined to mee*t Henry 
at Aberro}le. 

On tiu‘ e^eiitlul moruiug the whole family arose with Hie dawn. 
Almost the first person 1 saw was Eredinc, arrajed and aecoytrt‘(l 
in the perlcct.co.slumc of his country, inarching up and down in the 
court with even more than his usuril elasticity of step. Tlie good 
old gentleman prepai ed lor his .louriiey with all tlu' alertness of fivc- 
.ind-tw( nt V . " < 'onie, Charlotte,” .said he, 1 mo a breakfast fit loi 
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a man. RcmombcrjT h'ave more than sixty miles to ride to-ila}-. 
Miss P(‘rcy, do you<hink any of your I^owland lads of seventy-six 
could do as much? Well, well, wait till nine o’clock at night, and, 
God willing! I’ll show you a lad worth a fine woman’s looking at.” 

In spite of the entreaties of old Donald MacTan, the family 
piper, who would fain have led forth the whole elan, Eredine set out 
attended only by his household servants. I5ut as soon as the laird 
was gone, Donald follow'ed his own inclinations. The piper marched 
through every hnile* in the (jllen, pouring forth a torrent of vigoiir- 
ous ^diseords, which he called the “ Ot'nhmnfi Oathcnurfy’* then took 
the road tow'ards Aberfoylo, f«»llowed by the train whom he had 
atSenibled Ily noon, scarcely a man w'as lelt in Ghm Eredine. 

On the other liand, th(‘ w’onien came in crowds to th<' castle, ear*h 
bringing avheese, a kid, a pullet, or whatever else her cabin could 
supply, and having depositiul these as they called 

them, they quicdly returned to their homes. The .servants ran idly 
bu.stliiig about the hoii.se, forgetting ever}” part of tli<*ir hnsim-ss 
w’hich did not reler to Mr. Henry. Ont' began to air his linen as 
soon as day davvm d. Another piled heap after heap •>f turf upon 
hi.s fire. A third, at the expense of the .state bed-chamber, embel- 
lished hi.s ajiartment with a carpet not unltkc', both in pattern and 
size, to a chess-board. I found a fourth busied in anointing hi-, 
leather-bottomed ohair.swith a mixture of oil and soot, scrubbing 
this Hottentot embrocation into the grain w’ith a slioe-hnish. “ I’m 
ju.st giving them a hit clean for him,” .said she, in answer to iny (‘\- 
elamation of ainazemrmt. <‘ITe had ahvays a eh'anly turn, (iod save 
him!” 

At last all preparatioii.s perforce were fiiiislu d, and tlu^ dav then 
seemed endlo'-s to u-. all. ( harlott<* w'as sil(>nt and restless. Sh» 
tried to v^ork, but it would not do; she tried to read, and .siieeei dt d 
jiw better She v isitt d her brother’s apartment again and ag lin, and 
could never .satislv hersell that all vmis rt.idv lor ills ri'Ci ption. She 
began t<i fear tliat lie might not arrne that night, yet she u.is half 
angry with mt;^for admitting the possibility. Towards evening sb(‘ 
stationed hersilf in a window' to watch lor him, turning away s'eim - 
tiiiV's with tears of disuppomtmeiit in her eyes, and then re-uiuing 
her watch once more. 

Twilight closed in the stillness of ^ Irosty night. ( 'liarlotle <lrew 
mi* to the gale to listen All was pntfoundly quiet. At last a dog 
bayed at a distance. “1 heti»* the pipe!” said (’harlotte, graspmg 
jiij’ arm. I li.st<'iied. The .sound vias faintly lieanl, then lost, then 
heard again. Ily degree h it sw( lied into distinctness; the trampling 
of horses, the tread ol a nmltitiule was heard, voices rniiigh'd with 
the sound. Charloite ran forward, and then returned ag un. “IVo! 
T e.mnot meet liini before all the.se people,” said .she, and we u- 
t rented to the house. 


^ IFanilet— Teew 
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I saw through the dusk the stately figures oj the chief and his son 
approaching on foot from the gate where they*had dismounted, and 
I stole hack into tlie parlour, unwilling that iny presence should em- 
barrass the expected meeting. Yet, with a fluttering heart, I listened 
eagerly to their quickened steps, to the clasp of affection, to the 
whisper of rapture. “Brother!” “Chariot to!” pronounced in the 
scarcely articulate accents of et^stasy, w'cre for sonu; moments the 
only words uttered; the next that reached my ear were those in 
which the traveller eagerly inquired for me. I sprang forward, for 
it was a well-remembered voice that spoke; but the next moi^ent 1 
shrunk before the flashing glance of Maitland! ^ 


( llAPTV.ll XXX 

IRre have 1 found at last a home of peaces 
To liidu me fioin tlio 1 ^orld* far from its noise, 

'fo feecl tijat spirit which, though 

ImUcd to hunmn l»cings l)y the bond 

Of oartlily love, hath yet a loftier aim 
Than poribhable joy ' and througli the eshn 
That sloops amid this mountain hobtude 
Oan honr the billows ot rtornily, 

\nd lioar delighted * — John ‘Wirsoy. 

“Bit seriously, C’liarlotte,” said J, when at a late hour w‘e found 
ourselves onoi* more alone in our ehaniber, “ seriously, do you think 
it was quite righi in you to use this eoncealmeiit with me?” 

“ Seriously, 1 think it Avas. Jjong before 1 Knew you 1 couh’ havf‘ 
guesM‘d that you would dislike receiving <'ven a trilling service from 

Mr l\o! I never y<‘t called Henry Graiuim by that upstart 

mereantilc name, and I never will To tell y«m tlic truth, Ellen, my 
brother had so far made me his confidant, that, judging of you b}' 
mv^clf, ] thought you would rather lose your money than owe it to 
his /jtikmI offlees.” 

“ 1 am sorry } on thought it necessary to humour my pride at such 
an c\p<’nso. IJumhled and mortified 1 might have been by any kind- 
ness from Mr. Maitland; but I have pcrliaps disserved the humilia- 
tion more than the kindness. He owi’S m(‘ a little mortifieation for 
drawing liiiu into tlie greatest folly ho ever was guilty of.” 

“ Oh ! you must not imagine that all iny discretion was exerted 
only to humour your saucy spirit T had a purpose of o\fn to 
ser\ c. J dare say w(‘ should never have slid into any real intimacy 
li you had known me to be the sister of a quondam lover; watching, 
no doubt, with a liflle womanly jealousy, the character of one whom 
inv favourite brother once loved better than me.” 
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“I am j>er.suadvil thiis tould hftve mudti htUe ditifcronccjj for wy 
l>ultfe» uuiortuuatelj jt’ill uot be eonecalod ; aiid my ^^uod qualities 1 
sliiill always be w'illing onougli to disjplay.” 

“Oh! to bo sure, my dear humble Mias Perry would knowingly 
and wittingly liavo come lierc to ingratiate hursuir with us all! No 
doubt, you would have' been much more at home with us, had you 
known our connexion with your old admirer! and no doubt, you 
would have quietly awaited his arrival here, that you might be 
courted in due lorml” 

“Pshaw ! Charlotte, I am sure that it— 1 hope — I mean, 1 am quite 
certain that your brother has no such nonsense m his thoughts. 
And I am sure it is much better it should be so; for you know J 
have alway.s told you that 1 have a natural inditl'erence about me. 
IJeigho!” • 

“AiVliat! even after you have seen that ‘it was your duty to be 
iu love long ago!’ 'Will you ‘deprhe’ your.self of ‘the honour,’ the 
‘happiness’ ” 

“ Surely, (Charlotte, you will never be so inisehiei oiis, so cruel, as 
to repeat these thoughtless, unmeaning e\})r('ssions to your brother! 
You know' they were spoken under entire misconception. Anil lie- 
fa idei-, to be sensible of what I ought once to ha\e done i.s a \ery 
diflerent thing from being able to do it now.” 

“’Make yourself quite easy, my deal* Kllen,” said Cliarlotte, with 
a jirovoking smile, “1 have more fit rtHjn, than to tell a lady’s 
set ret. JJesides, even for my brother’s own sake, I sh.ill h‘a\e him 
to make discoveries for himsoU. But, by the w'ay, it is very good- 
natured iu nu* to promise all this, tor 1 ha>e reason to be augiy 
that you think it in eessary to warn mo against rep(*atnig anything 
uttereil in the mere unguardediiess of chit-cliat. ’ 

1 made no apology; lor 1 have such an a bhwmnee of triek and 
eoiitrivanee of e^e^y kind, that, to own the Irulh, 1, at tliat riio- 
meiit, telt h.ilf-jufatiln*d in withdrawing part ol my conluleiiei' iroin 
Charlotte, “llow iu the World did sueli a seheiiie oi'eur to jou'-'” 
said r, after a pjiuse. “ Nothing hk(‘ a plot e\H‘ enter.-, my head.” 

“ Jt occurred to me in the simplest way po.ssible, lu) deiU'. Jleiny 
writes to me n nutting your money, describing you so as to previ nt 
any ehaiici' ol imposition, and charging iin not to rest till I lia\e 
found jou. ‘It will di.stres.s her,’ says 1\', ‘to ow'e this little service 
to me, but jierhaps there is no reined}.’ Now, was not t lie very 
spirit of contradiction enough to make one d(‘vist‘ a rimn dy Then 
111* gcK’s ou stay ; here Is the letter — 


“^If she be foiiink 1 do not ask you tu receive her to your ac- 
quaintance, to you: intimacy. There i.s something in Mi.ss i’erey 
which w'Ul irr<*si®tibly win you to lioth- But. I do ask you to tell 
jnc, with perleet candour, the impression v hicli her charact< r makes 
upon your mind. Till me, with minute exactness, ol her temper. 
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her sentimenta, her enyploymentb, her pleasures. Dtser ibe oven her 
Ipoks and gestures. Tliere is meaning in the Vast of them. Write 
fearlessly: I am no weak lover now. I know fou ladies are all firm 
believers in the ('ternity of love; and one part of the passion is 
indeed immortal in a heart of ordinary warmth and delicacy. My 
interest in Miss Percy’s welfare and improvement is not loss strong 
than in yours, my own Charlotte. Perhaps the precariousness of 
her situation even turns my anxieties more strongly towards her. 
Of c'ourse tliis will no longer bo the case when I know that she is 
safe at Eredino, for you must prevail upon her to visit Eredine. 
She has a thousand little ivomanfines»e$ about her, which you could 
never observe in an ordinary acquaintance of calls and tea-drinkings ; 
and you must be intimate with her before you can know or falue 
that delightful warmth and singleness of heart which ca^ot but 
attach you- I am sure she will bewitch my father. There is a glad- 
ness in her smile that will delight his very soul.’ 


“Have not Henry and I shown a very docent portion of Highland 
second-sight and discretion, think you, Ellen *■' His prediction has 
been quite verified, and I am sure I have managed the plot iueoui- 
parably.” 

“ All! but Charlotte, after all, I wonder how you found it prac- 
ticable. It w'as a hundred to one that sonieb«»dy should have let me 
into tlic secret.” 

“Huml I might have been in some danger while wc w'cro in 
Edinburgh, though few there knew anything of the matter. 

But Irom tlie moment we reached Glen Eredine, I knew we were 
sale Nobody heri^ would mention to an inmate of our family the 
only shade that ever rested on its name. Thank heaven! even this 
stain is efiaeed now; if, indeed, it be a atam to submit to a Umpo- 
r.iry degradation in obedit^iice to a mother. \ou net'd not smile, 
Ell«*n, I am not so prcjudicfd as you think m«-. 1 know that, if the 
name of lho.se mercluints had been mean as obscurity could make 
it, it would liave b(*conie honourable when Jiorne by Henry Granara- 
And, to be sure, all professions are alike iii the eye ol reason; only 
there are some winch I tliink a geutleinaii should leave to people 
who need money to distinguish them.” 

“ Well,” said 1, laugliing, “now' that you have' coiiviiieod me that 
YOU have no pn-judice, tell me how you could lie sure that I only 
kiK W your brotlier liy his ‘ upstart inercantih* namr V’ it he liad had 
the sjurit oi his sister lie could not have retrained from hinting his 
right to he called a Graham. 

“Oil! but Jh’urv lias nothing boasttnl in his disposition, and I 
knew' that, having given up his name to plea.se his uncle, he scorned 
to make tlu' sacrifici' by halves. The old gentleman hated us alk as 
a elan ot rebels; and while he lived my molher would never oven 
allow us to address our letters to Henry under his real name; and 1 
don’t bi'heve pool* Henry hirasell ever mentioned it lo a human 
being. So, belon- 1 saw you, 1 guessed that you might not be in the 
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soci’Lt; and the moment T entcml on the business with you I 
found I had gucsse/ right. But I dare say Henry will tell yuh 
his whole story now, for you must have many a pontideiitial 

tftc." 

(>nfid(*ntial with Mr. Maitland ! The idea led me into 

such a reverie, that before I spoke again Charlotte was in bed Jind 
asleep. 

I rose early; and yet, in three months of country negligence, my 
clothes liad all grown so troublesomely unbecoming, that, before J 
could make them look tolerabh*, the family were assembled at break- 
fast.’ Maitland took his place by me. “1 will sit betwwn my 
sisters,” said he; and from that time he called me, * Sist<T Ellen.’ 
The kindness of his manner made me burn w'ith shame at the recol- 
lection of my ungenerous purpose against his p^ace. J held dow n 
my head, and w’as ready to thank heav(‘n that I saw him wi ll and 
happy. I wras very glad, however, when 1 handed him his tea, that 
my hand and arm were quite as beautiful as ever. My embarrass- 
ment soon wore away. Maitland liad eudonily forgiven, he had 
almost, I thought, forgotten iny miseonduct. So n'specllul, so kiud 
were his attentions, so equally divided between Charlotte and luf, 
that I soon forgot my restraint, and caught myself chattering and 
plaving the fool in my ow'ii natural manner. 

The day was past before I was aware, and every day stole awav 
I know not how. Tluur flight was markt'd only by our progress in 
the books which Maitland read with Cliarlotte and me, or ly tliat 
of a large plantation which we all superintended togetluT Yet I 
protest I have sufforod more wearin(‘ss in one party of pleasure 
than I did jn a whole winicr in Glen Kredine, for, flinngh tin' 
gentlemen always spent the mf)rnings ap.irt Iroin Cliarlotte and 
1 were at no loss to fill up the honr.s ol their ahsniee in the dutu“ 
tou“M|uent upon being not onlyjinnt housewives hi tin' castle, Imt 
schoohuistresses, cliamher-eouneil, ])hy^ieiaiis, apothecaries, and 
listenc rs-general to all the female mliahit..mts of ( Jlen Eredini'. Wh,\l 
endless, wliat innumerahle stories did thus lattiT ofiiee oblige me to 
luMi'-' T am persuaded that I know not only the present eireiini- 
.stance.s and eharactei.s ol e\ erv person in the Cien, but their lauiilv 
history from time immemorial, besides certain proplii'tie glinqi^e' 
of their lutiire fortunes. 

I entirt'ly C'.caped, liowever, the heavier labour of enh rtainiug 
idle gentlenr'ii; lor the bittere-t storm of wiutir never eontiiied 
EreiUne or Mr (h-aliamto the tire, '•ide. Wrapped in their plaids, 
they braved the blast, as the sports or the einployni' nts of the iield 
required, and relurm*d prepared to Ix' pleased with everything at 
liome. Our eveiiiugs were delightlul: enlivened as they were hv 
riPedine’s clH'orfulness, Charlotte’s frank vivacity, and Henry's sly 
quirt humour. 

JTow often in tlrdr course did I wonder that I could cmt think 
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Maitlan^l cold aud stately ! His extensive information, his acquaint- 
luice with scenes and manners which wore newtto us all, did indeed 
r(*ndfT his conversation a source of instruction* is mcU as of amuse- 
ment; but lit) man was ever more free from that tendency towards 
do^nia and haram^uo whieh is so apt to infect those who chiefly 
converse with inferiors. He joined his family circle, neither deter- 
mined to be wise nor to be witty, but to i;lve and receive plcasuiw. 
Ills was the true lire ol conversation; the kindly warmth was essen- 
tial to its nature, the brilliance was an accident. Maitland, indeed 
but 1 must hid farewell to tliat name, the only subject on which I 
cannot sy input his(‘ with the triends whom I love the best. Ti^me, 
though it be cou])led with feelin^fs of self-reproach and reflect, it is 
associated too with all that is venerable in worth, and all tliat is 
sploinhd in (‘loi|uence. J exelianjte it for a noble narqp; a name 
wliieli Ins rmni;led with many a wild verse and many a romantic 
tale; a name winch the historian and the pot'L shall celebrate when 
Ihiy 1 ) 1 , 1 /, on actions more duz/lini:', but not more virtuous, than those 
vvliitii daily marked the life of Henry Graham 

Sjkriii" came , and ik'vct, since the first sprin" adorned Kdcn, did 
that season aj)poar so lovely. So soit w'ere its colours, so balmy its 
breezes; so pure, so ])eju*<‘lul its moonlight, such repose, such blest 
sn lii>ii(m, su< h eonti<l(*i)tial, kindly, liome-breathmg sweetness W'cn‘ 
in every seem ! I shall never forget the delightful coolness of a 
slioiver that dimpled tin* calm lake, as Graham and I stood sheltered 
by an old faut,istie fir-tree. No sound was heard but tlie hush of 
the rain-drops, and now and then the distant wailing of the water- 
fowl. “How olteu, both sleeping and awake, have I dreamt of 
this!” s:ii<l Graham, m the low' eonfading tone whieh scarcely dis- 
tuihed the silliness. “And even now, loan scarcely bel it we that 
It i, not all adn-am. Tins profimnd repose ! every shadow sleeping 
just vvliere it lay wiieii 1 u^ed to wonder what immeasurable deplli 
ol wafer could so ri ju’cseiiL the v'auH of heaven! And aft«*r my 
w eary exile, to be llms near lo all that is dearest to me; to feel their 
V ery lou'ij, their vory breath on my elieek ” 

1 know not how it liappened, but, at that niomenl, I'breathed with 
some dillieulty, and moved a little awniy. Hut then I suddenly re- 
( ollected that < iiaiiotle was standing at his other side, and 1 moved 
hack again, lest he should think me very silly indt‘ed. For Mr. 
(h’aham w as no lover ot mine; that is, he nev er talked of lovo to im- , 
])nt 1 had begun ti» fi‘el an odd curiosity to know whether he ever 
would talk of it, and when. 

1 pondered thiij matter very deeply for some days; and, after 
sundry loiioly rambles, and sederunt s under Hie aforesaid tir-treo, i 
eoiiv link'd myself that, if Mr. Graham chose to make love 1 couhl 
run, without abominabh' ingr.itilude, refuse to listen. 

1 h.ul returned Irom one of these rambles, and was just going to 
eutiT the parlour, vvlum, as T opened the door, T w'as arrested by the 
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vo^pp of Graham within,’ spoakinj? in that impressive tone of sup- 
pressed emotion whfuh he had already fixed irrevocably In my rtf- 
collectlon. “If it bp so,” said he, “T am gone to-morrow. This 
day sennight I shall be in London.” 

I, was tliunderstrnck. lie was going then without a thought of 
mel My hand dropped from the lock, and I turned away, in a con- 
fused desire to escape from his sight and hearing. 

“ Bless mo, Ellen! what is the matter witli you?” cried Charlotte, 
whom I met on the stair. I hurried past her without speaking, and 
shut myself into my own apartment. 

“ \Vhat is the matter with me!" said T, throwing myself on a seat. 
The question was no sooner asked than answered; and, though I 
was alone, I eould not Iielp covering my face with my hands. The 
first <listinot purpose w'hieh broke in upon my amaxement and con- 
sternation was to see Graham no more; to remain in my place of 

reluge till he was gone; and then it did not signify what then! 

All after-life must be a blank then! 

However, I was obliged to yield to Charlotte’s entreaties for ad- 
mission: and though all the interests of life w ere so soon to close, 
I wMs obliged to take my tea; and then I w'as half forced to fry the 
open air, as a remedy for the headaches to which, like all heroines, 
I ascribed ray agitation. I somewhat repented of this compliance, 
however, when T found that Graham w^as to b(" the companion of my 
walk; and, though I could not decently refuse to take his arm, T 
endeavoured to look as frozen and disagreeable as possible. He 
spoke to mo, however, with .such kind solicitudes such respectful 
tenderness, that T w^as soon reconciled to myself and him; and when 
Gharh)ttc declared that she must stop and visit a sick cottager, and 
he would by no means allow* me to breathe the close air of the cabin, 
1 must own that T began to feel an instinctive di‘sirc to escape a tcti'- 
But I had not presence of mind enough to defeat his purpo®.'*, 
and we pursued our walk together. 

He led m»> towards a little wmody dell; I talking laboriously 
without having anything to say, he preserving an abstraeied silence. 
But this could not long continue; and by the time we had lost sight 
of human dwelling, our conversation was confined to short sentences, 
■which, at intervals of some minutes, made the listener start. In 
mere escape from the awkwardness of my situation, T uttered some 
commonplace on the beauty of the .scen‘'ry, and desired Graham to 
look back towards the bright lake, seen through the vista formed by 
the shaggy rocks, w'hich threw a tw'ilight round us. 

Yes,'* said he, with a faint smile, “ let us stand and look at it 
together for a few* short moments. Perhaps one of us wdll never 
again see it with pleasure. Lean on me, d(*ar Miss Percy, as you 
are used to do, and let me be happy while T dare.” 

He paused, but my eloquence was exhausted. I could not utter a 
word. 










